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Col. iii. 4. When Chrift, who it our life, ſpall appear, then ſhall yg. 
alſo eppear with him in glory, 

Ifa. lx. 19.—The LORD ſhall be unto thee an everlaſting light, and 
thy GOD thy glory. 20. Thy fun ſhall no more go drum, neithers © 
ſoall thy moon withdraw itſelf. 21. Thy people alſo ſpall be all righ= 
teeus, they hall inherit the land for ever. 

| Rer. xxi. 23.-—The LORD GOD Almighty, and bo LAMB, ard 

the temple of it. Fur lory of CD wobtey it; and 
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CHRISTIAN READER, 


HOU haſt here preſented to thy view, A 
GLIMPSE of GLORY from the heavenly 
Zion, ſo bright and lively, as nothing of human 
compoſure, yet extant, can equal. A ray of ſuch heg- 
venly fire, as, being received into an heart affec ed with 
eternal objects, may prove a bleſt mean to inflame it 
into a divine rapture of holy longing, to ſee, and enjoy 
theſe unſcen things, which are here, in ſo bright colours 
repreſented. Whoſoever will, in ſincerity, and with at- 
tention, peruſe this ſmall Ta ATIs E, will be led into = 
ſuch a delightful contemplation of divine and heavenly 
things, as may, in a manner, tranſport his very ſoul into 
that heavenly paradi/e; carry him along the beautiful 
banks of che pure river of the water of life; and re- 
preſent to the eyes of his mind, that noble and glorious 
company that ſtands about the LAMB, on mount Zian, 
in white robes, with palms in their hands, ſinging a new 
ſong of praiſe to JEHOVAH and the LAMB. Here 
ſhall he find the incomparable beauties of that upper pa- 
radiſe, and royal Jer” of the King of Kings, deſcribed 
42 Ps 


4 
* 
19 
x 

| 


x IG — ——— - 


9 The Publiſhers 


fo brightly, in ſuch high and lofty (expreſſions, as well 
ſuit theſe ſublime and ſupernatural objects; and yet with- 
al ſo eaſy to be underſtood, that the meaneſt capacity, 
exerciſed in ſpiritual things, may apprehend the true ſenſe 
and meaning of them. The holy heart of the author 
has been ſo much in heaven, that from the end of the 
prelude, to the concluſion, he talks altogether like one 
Min heaven already, and as a poſſeſſor of the GLORY he 
deſcribes : which 1s to be attentively noticed, for the bet- 
aer underſtanding of the ſcope and intent of the diſcourſe, 


Beſides the deſcription of heaven, and the glory which 
the ſaints ſhall enjoy there; (which is the profeſſed ſubject 
of the book) there are not a few other excellent ſubjects 
interſperſed, and pretty largely handled. How ſweet- 

Jy doth he expatiate upon the praiſes of Chriſt, the ever- 
pleſſed Redeemer ! how lively doth he deſcribe him, in 
bis humbled. ſtate ! his humble, laborious, ſorrowful, 


. * 


et holy life! his painful, ſhameful, and accurſed death! 
his infmite love to his choſen, that put him upon all that 
& woluntary humiliation and ſuffering ? with what raviſh- 
ment doth he admire the difference of theſe two fo 
— diſtant eſtates ! in what ſweet, lively, and bright ex- 
preſſions doth he declare the mutual intercourſe betwixt 
this glorious Redeemer and his choſen, eſpecially in the 
upper HOUSE ! It is alfo another great. aim of the 
author, to diſplay the attributes of GOD, to his glory : 
his grace and mercy towards the elect; his ſovereign» 
ty, in his works of creation, provideace, and eſpecially 


| His promiſes; his unchangeableneſs in his purpoſes of 
| Jore and grace to his own; his ſpotleſs holineſs and 

Juſtice in puniſhing the wicked. How lofty is he in de- 
' Fcnibing the ſovereignty of God over his creatures, ei- 
ther to create, or not create, ele&, or paſs by, as he 

leaſed ! How ſweet, large, and raviſhing is he, in hold- 

g forth the FREEDOM and RICHES of REDEEM.- 
ING GRACE ! and how doth he exult and glory in the 
unchangeableneſs of God, which ſecures the ſame to all 
eternity ! His wonderful wiſdom, in contriving the 
ats way to the kingdom, thro' a life of ſufferings, 
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election; his truth and faithfulneſs, in making good all 
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Worldlings, becauſe yet intangled in the luſts of the 


To the Readey. | v 


afflictions, poverty, labours, watchings, ſorrows, &c. 
is pleaſantly cleared up; and many myſterious provi- 
dences, rckting thereunto, judiciouſly unfolded; which 
may ſerve much for confirmation and conſolation to 
many poor drooping believers. In deſcribing the holi- 
neſs and juſtice of God, in the eternal puniſhment of the 
damacd, he takes occaſion largely to delineate the miſe- 
rable eſtate of the ungodly : nor is this improper for 
his ſubject; for contranes, ſet beſide one another, ſerye 
to inlighten one another. He ſets forth their extreme 
miſery from the greatneſs of their torments : the great 
and inconceivable loſs they undergo, in their eternal ba- 
niſhment from the preſence of GOD and the LAMB: the 
eternity, yet juſtice, of their puniſhment; which juſtice 
he, founds not on an arbitrary conſtitution, but on the 
infinite holineſs, juſtice and ſovereignty of God, againſt 
whom fin is an infinite offence, as ſtriking againſt his very 
BEING and GLORY, and therefore deſerving © 
an infinity of puniſhment : the blaſphemies they con- 
tinually belch forth againſt their Creator for his puni- 
ſhing them, tho” at the ſame time their conſciences ap- 
prove him juſt ; and their horrid inclination to fullſil their 
luſts, tho' they cannot: all which he reckons their pa- 
mihment, as well as their fin; for he was at no loſs to 
believe, that there is finning in hell. And finally, here 
is ſet forth the holy triumph of the righteous over the 
wicked, devils and men, once their mortal enemies, now 
laid low under the ſoles of their feet, and for ever bani- 
ſhed their holy and happy ſociety. All which the au- 
thor deſcribes in ſuch a moving and pathetic manner, as 
might cauſe an adamantine heart to relent and tremble, 
and to enquire, What.muſ? I do to be ſaved? how ſhall 
4 eſcape the wrath to come? | 


And indeed, to bring ſouls to ſuch a ſerious enquiry; 
and draw hearts from this baſe empty earth, to an in- 
queſt after heaven and ſalvation, is the great aim of the 
author through all this book. And hence, how pathe- 
tic and vigorous is he, in his inviting, perſuading, and 
reaſoning with the unconyerted (whom he commonly tiles 
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world) to awaken them to a due concern about heaven- i 
Jy things, and wean their hearts from earthly vanities ; | 
and, by leſſening their eſteem of them, to draw their af- | 
fections from them 


And that ſuch as are perſuaded ſcriouſſy to mind and 
apply themſelves to this noble and neceſſary ſtudy, may 
not want an help at hand, to diſcover to them the good- 
neſs or badneſs of their eſtate; he hath added, in the 
concluſion of the work, a conſiderable number of excel- 
lent marks or notes, whereby a Chriſtian may diſcern 
his being in Chriſt, and whether he be in an heavenly 
frame or not; alſo by them a formal hypocrite may be 
detected, | 


I there be any flights of lofty and ſublime thought, 
| Here and there, that may offend the cenſorious, 'tis de- 
Fred, that, before they cenſure, they would firſt compare 
them with the ſimilitudes and expreſſions of holy ſcrip- 

ture, and next with the ſentiments of ſound divines, gi- 

ving ſome grains of allowance, on conſideration of the 
ſublime and rapturous way of writing here uſed 3 and 
tis confidently preſumed, they will find nothing, but 
what is tyoſt agreeable to truth, in this whole tractate. 
There is a ſentence, page 113, where he ſeems to make 
ſincerity the condition of the new covenant, as perfecti- 
on of obedience was the condition of the coverant of 
avorks ; which may perhaps offend ſome, who diſlike the 
very term condition in a covenant of grace. But who- 
ſoever conſiders how large and pathetic he is, in de- 
* ſcribing the free grace of God, and aſcribing all the glo- 
ry of redemption and falration to Chriſt, and only to 
Chriſt, muſt be perſuaded, he cannot mean that the be- 
lierer's ſincerity, or any grace of his whatſoever, is the 
condition of the new covenant, in a legal ſenſe; for 
fo Chriſt's rightcouſncſs alone is the condition of that co- 
venant. Nor can we charitably judge, that this term, 
condition, is in any worle or {trifter- ſenſe affirmed of 

Ancerity, which preſuppoſeth and includes faith, than it 

is of faith itſelf, in the 32 anſwer of our /arger cate- 
ehiſm, It is Clear then, that the author takes condition 
* ; | | | in 


| * . DS 


oc 

+ —— 
« 

= * 

A - 


. 
, 


r EE. 


To the Reader vil. 


in a large ſenſe, for any thing required or aecepted in 
the new covenant: and ſo it is true, that as Adam's 
works were to be perfect, in order to acceptation ; ſo 
the belicver's good works cannot be accepted withour 
ſincerity ; and will, thro* Chriſt, be accepted when ſin- 
cere: which mult certainly be all the author intends by 
Conditi;n in that place. 


He is alſo pretty poſitive in his opinion of the reno- 
vation of the earth and viſible heavens, at the day ot 
judgment; which he deſcribes in bright and beautiful 
emblems. The opinion is indeed controverted among 
the learned: but moſt of the orthodox are of the au- 
thor's ſide. Hence, when he is ſpeaking of things in that 
renewed (tate, after the day of judgment, none needs 
marvel, that he calls ſun, moon and ſlars everlaſting, and 
the earth an eternal monument, as in page 78; or itums 
ble at any ſuch uncommon expreſſions: tor he ſpeaks as 
one beyond time in eternity, 


Moreover, the intelligent and obſerving reader will 
here find ſuch a ſurpriſing variety of the molt profound 
goſpel-myſteries, interwoven in ſuch a beautiful and art- 
ful contexture, as will everywhere entertain his under- 
ſtanding with an uncommon delight. 


Tis hoped, none will deſiderate method, or quarrel the 
want thereof as a defect; if it be but reminded, that 
devotional books, amongſt which this may juſtly claim 
a chief room, are not uſually aſtricted to the rules of 
art and logical method: it being the deſign of ſuch 
writers, not ſo much to pleaſe the fancy, or entertain 
the underſtanding with an orderly ranging and methodi- 
zing of things, as to quicken and inflame the affections 
with divine and fublime meditations: where, not 2 
girgle of empty eloquence fills the ear; but heavenly 
and ſupernatural objects, brought doun, as it were, 
from the eternal world of ſpirits, and made familiar to 
the underſtanding, move and engage the heart, and ele- 
vate the ſoul te follow hard after theſe only worthy and 
tabltagtial delights, And beſides, the intelligent row 
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. De Publiſhers 
will find, upon due peruſal, that tis not a mere rude heap 
of indigeſted matter; hut that there is really a comely 


| onder obſerved, in the diſpoſing of the thoughts herein 


gontained, which will ſufficiently gratify the underſtand» 
ing, While the incomparable matter melts and. inflames 


As for the titles of the ſections, the publiſhers were not 

- aſſured, whether they were added by the author himſelf, 
or by ſome otker hand: nay, they did not want ground 

of ſuſpicion, both from the difference of expreſſion, and 

ſometimes from the unſuitableneſs to the matter, that 

Tome leſs skilful perſons had added them. Yet having no 

copies · ſave one (except the letters, and ſaint's ſong, where - 

f wwe found ſeveral copies) to compare, twas thought 


iy feſt to retain them, Jeſt any thing might be deſiderate 


t was in the manuſcript : and the judicious reader is 
t to his choice, whether to read on the matter, without 
regard to theſe titles, or otherwiſe; for it muſt be owned, 
hat, conſidering the variety of heavenly purpoſes, ſome- 
times comprized in one of theſe paragraphs, tis no eaſy 
matter for any man to deviſe an appoſite title, to expreſs 
the ſubſtange of the matter therein contained. 


There is no doubt, but the reader, by this time, wilt 
be longing for ſome account of the author: and it 
were ts be wiſned, that a true and genuine relation of the 
life of that pious youth could have been recovered, in 
order further to oblige the public; which had it been 
practicable, no pains would have been ſpared to tranſmit 
it: and without all doubt ſuch a life would have been a 
Fare and excellent draught, worthy of Chriſtian imitation, 
He was the ſon of a godly father, miniſter of the go- 
Pel at Tendergirth in Annandale; concerning whom there 


zs related this remarkable paſſage. When the LOR D 


had taken away from him his beloved wife, the defire of 
his eyes, he ſpent the whole enſuing night in prayer and 
meditation in his garden, One of the elders of the pariſh 
coming next morning to viſit him, and condoling his 
want of reſt by reaſon of the diſpenſation ſo lately be- 
fallen him, he replied thus, or to this effect: J declare 1 
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To the Reader. ix 


* have not all this night had one thought concerning 
* the death of my ſpouſe, I have been fo wholly taken 
up with the meditation of heavenly things. I have 
been this night upon the banks of Ulaz,. plucking an 
© apple here and there,” This paſſage plainly ſhews 
what a heavenly ſoul this holy man hath been ; and how 
plentifully this gracious youth, his ſon, hath been bleſſed 
with the ſame ſpirit, is abundantly evident from the en- 
{uing treatiſe, His brother, Mr John Welwood, was a 
* well known to many, and his memory ſtill ſavoury 
to all that knew him, for his holineſs, diligence in the 
labours of the miniſtry, amidſt many perils from bloo- 
dy perſecutors and falſe brethren ; his undaunted zeal 
and courage in the cauſe of Chriſt, tho* under a very 
weak and ſickly conflitution of body. What a life of ® 
faith he lived in theſe perillous times, is evident from ſeg 
veral letters of his, written to his godly acquaintan 
and friends, yet extant in manuſcript, And, as he excel- 
led in the grace of faith, ſo this holy youth, the author, 
ſeems to have peculiarly abounded in that of love, as will 
be abundantly manifeſt from the whole of this heavenly 
tractate. And how zealous he was for the royal preroga- 
tives of his lovely Redeemer, uſurped by wicked rulers 
and the public concerns of his hauſe and glory; may 
be gathered from ſeveral paſſages in this treatiſe, tho' the 
nature of the ſubject did not permit him to enlarge much 
this way. It appears plainly, from his letters annexed 
to this treatiſe, that he deſigned to have ſerved the Lord 
Chriſt in the work of the miniſtry, if it had pleaſed 
the Lord to have continued his abode here below: but 
the good Lord was pleaſed early to tranſport him from 
the wilderneſs of earth to the paradiſe of glory; and to 
accept the will, in that matter, for the deed, as himſelf 
ſpeaketh. He died at London in time of our late per- 
ſecution, as would ſeem, of a conſumption ; under which 
affliction, how much he profited and grew in grace, ap- 
pears alio evidently from the ſame letters. He conclu- 
ded his holy and happy, tho ſhort, life, with the ſwee- 
reſt aſſurance of obtaining that cœleſtial bleſſedneſs he 
dere deſcribes, and quietly ſlept in the Lord. And tho? 
the reſt of the hiſtory of his life cannot here be com- 
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mited to writing, (as was deſigned, if certain information 


could have been obtained) yet there is here a genuine 
tranſcript of it to be read; for no doubt he endeavou- 
red to live what he wrote, and ſuch a laſting monument 
erected to the glory of his Redeemer, as will alſo ſerve 
to tranſmit his memory embalmed to poſterity, without 
needing an elogium from any other hand. 


To conclude, the treatiſe itſelf will, upon due per- 
uſal, ſo approve itſelf to every gracious heart, by its 
heavenly and divine ſtrain ; the noble deũgn it drives, 
namely, to exalt Chriſt, and allure ſouls to him ; by its 
moſt ſweet and taking compoſure, its ſtile being both 
lofty as to the ſubject, and condeſcending to the moſt 


A Mimterate; and ſinally, by the ſweet diſcoveries it makes 
Pf that holy city, the heavenly Jeruſalem, the hope, 
rreſt and joy of all the faints: the treatiſe, I ſay, will 


ſo recommend itſelf, as that it ſhall need no ivy to be 
hung out to invite the paſſenger; and will only need to 
be known, to recommend it ſufficiently to every devout 


That the Almighty Lord, with whom is the reſidue 


of his Spirit, and who only can command the bleſſing, 


may make this TREATISE a bleſſed mean, in the hand 
of his Holy Spirit, to build up and comfort believers, to 
uicken them to heavenly-mindedneſs, and draw them 
kom the too eager love of this earth; and awaken, allure 
and draw ſinners to JESUS CHRIST, charmed and 
raviſhed with the unſpeakable glory of the great re- 
ward, here deſcribed, which He hath promifed to all 
them that turn from iniquity, and ſincerely love Him; 
is che carnelt deſire of the publiſhers, _' 
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Mritten by a friend of the author, upon the ſight of 
this rare piece, in commendation of both, 


Ou exc'llent ſouls, whoſe fofty minds aſpire 
To higher objects only, whoſe deſire 

Diſdains o'er valu'd dung, vile worldlings choice, 
Is not allur'd with Siren's empty voice, 
And ſcorns to aim below the Zenith high, 
Whither refin'd perfections all do fly; 
Here is an object higheſt thoughts tranſcending, 
Ye unto mean conceptions condeſcending : 
Here's heav'n, and glory, higher Eden come 
T'unhappy earth, a ſweet El/yfrum : 
Here's glory brought to us, or happy we 
To glory made, by nimble wings, to flee. 
On ſeas of briniſh tears poor we are toſt, 
With boik'rous winds, and lofty waves are croſt; 
Can't ſee our deareſt native ſoil, or lover; 
But here's a curious proſpect, to diſcover 
That land afar off, thoſe ſweet hills, and vales, 
Where blow theſe fragrant, ſoul-refreſhing gales, 
Which rouze theſe fainting fouls, whoſe feet do ſtand 
Within the borders of [mmanuel's land; | 
Where ſhines th' Eternal, with celeſtial ſhow'rs 
Ne'er-ending bleſſings on the ranſom'd pou'rs. 
The ſoaring author hath flown up above, 
Drawn by the cords of his Redeemer's love; 


Flath walk'd alongſt the green and flowr'y banks 


Of life's ſweet river; view'd the curious ranks 


Of glory's ſtately fruitful trees; hath taſted 


© Their fruits moſt pleaſant, and delicious; fcaſted 
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His eyes, on glory's land, moſt lovely, fair ; X 
His tafte, with Near, and Ambroſia rare; 
His ſmelling, with heav'n's ſpring's embroidery; 
His hearing with harmonious raptures high; 
His touch, upon the ſilken carpet's lap, 
Which glory's fields and alleys doth inwrap : 
His mind, upon the elevated things, | 
And deep contrivance of the King of kings : 
His love, on joys, which eye hath never ſeen, 
Which man's capacious heart did ne'er contain. 
* He's ſad, that mortals in foul mire ſhould wallow, 
And greedily vile lumps of earth ſhould ſwallow : 
? ; Moſt friendly bids you ſhare ſome drops with him 
WH Of pleaſure's ſtreams, in which the ſaints do ſwim : 
Hie (ſral's ſpy) ripe grapes from promis'd land 
Hach brought (t' inflame them) with a lib'ral hand. 
Thy pen mounts higher than the eagle's far; 
Thy ſharpeſt eye more than the Eagle's dare. 
Thy draught Apelle, tables far outvies, 
More curious thy picture is than his. 
Thy raptures future ages thall admire, 
And theſe ſhall light their tapers at thy fire, 
Thou'ſt trode, a'lofty path, ne'er trode before, 
And which ſhall be, it ſeems, by none trode more; 
Thou haſt outſtript and ſham'd the ages gone, 
Ad by thy rareſt writings grac'd thine own : 
The times to come may trace thy ſtately pace, 
But ſtill thou'lt get the honour of the place, 
Who would fee glory off the neareſt ſhores, 
Draw near it with theſe curious mighty oars ; 
1 Caſt out on glory's beauteous skirts your eye, 
And there, O ſaints, your raviſht ſouls ſhall ſpy 
A Paradiſe, whoſe loweſt parts excel 
This vileſt dunghil, in which mortals dwell : 
A Paradiſe, each glimpſe of which ſhall fill 
Tour minds with wonder, and with joy your will x 
In ſhort, a Paradiſe, whoſe ev'ry part 
Shall ſo inflame your ever ravifh'd heart, 
WE That longing you ſhall never reſt, till ye 
Hue hcav'n in you, or you in glory be, 
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The PRELUDE. | 
R's thee, O my ſoul, from this baſe and con» 


— e— 


tagious earth: why ſhould lower thoughts, and 

baſe aims poſſeſs thee thus ? what haſt thou here, 
that may draw thee aſide from the centre of thy felicity 
but for one moment? If this world, in her roſy and-youth= 
ful con(titution, be very vanity and vexation of ſpirit, what 
mult there now be in her ſad and withered ſtate? if, in 
her ſmiles, ſhe be not worth the regarding, what folly is 
it to court a frowning nothing ? 

2. Is it time, O my ſoul, to place one beam of thy af- 
fection upon ſuch a filly; baſe dunghill, ſo as to give Wan 
affectionate look? trample it under thy feet: carry thy= 
ſelf after the manner of theſe who expect the kingdom. 
GOD hath formed thee of ſuch a capacions conſtitution, 
as nothing can ſatisfy thee below his infinite SELF; 'and 
ſhouldſt thou be confined, in thy outgoings, within the li- 
mits of this lower, ſmoaky region? mount up ſwiftly, far 
above the ſun, moon and ſtars, beyond the borders of this 
narrow vault, where thou mayſt ſweetly bathe thyſelf in 
theſe oceans of joys and felicity, that know neither brim 


nor bottom. Thou art not to waſte away thy conceptions 


on things to-day in their vigour, and to-morrow they are 
not, ſhadows, empty nothings, night-dreams and vanities, 
inſufficient objects for the faculties of ſuch a noble being 
to fix upon, Art thou not beginning to conſider of a more 


- enduring ſubſtance ? the kingdom that cannot be ſhaken, 


Immanuel's glorious, ſtately and ever-flouriſhing land, the 


* - miling, roſy place, where his ſervants do inceſſantly ſerve 


him, and ſee his face eternally, without a cloud? where 
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and ſhall for ever take up his eternal abode ; a fruitful, 


= fragrant, beautiful, delightſome ſoil, overflowing with the 


ue and real Nectar and Ambroſia; a garden of delights, 


4 paradiſe of pleaſures, planted at the beginning by the 
| Almighty's ownGipght-hand, whereon he hath manifeſted, 
in an high and tranſcendent manner, the incomprehenſible 


glory of his power, love and goodneſs, wonderfully above 
what eye hath ſeen, car hath heard, or the mind of man, 
within the tents of mortality, conſidered. What a wonder- 
ful frame is this! O the alluring objects up above] the firſt 
thought thereof ſets all on a flame: O what defires! O what 
fongings ! When ſhall mortality be ſwallowed up of life, 
death of victory, time of eternity, miſeries of bleſſedneſs, 
forrows of joys, pains of pleaſures, painted enjoyments 


And delights of his love and eternal ſweetneſs ? 


3. All creatures are ever in action, eſpecially theſe of 
the higheſt and moſt noble rank, which muſt neceſſarily 
have ſome object or other to fix their outgoings upon: the 
molt excellent and ſublime are then to he choſen; and what 


more excellent, than what will fill all the powers and facul- 


ties of bleſſed men and angels throughout all eternity 
4. To take a view of the higher Cænaan is neither cu- 


rioſity nor audacity, but a neceſſary duty, lying upon all 


who are travelling thither: the advantages of ſuch a noble 
ſtudy cannot be told, nay, nor conceived but by the ex- 


erciſed therein. 
5. According to the knowledge, ſo are the affections, 


both as to kind and degree: what we know not, that we 
>. Eannot love; and what we behold lovely, we cannot but 


love it. Seraphic ſpirits, no wonder you are oft · times ra- 


viſhed from yourſelves! ah filly worldlings, you cannot 


bat have a drooping life of it, fince you know nothing but 
earth: had you an half glimpſe of the more enduring ſub- 


| Nance, of the ever-flouriſhing, never-fading glory, how 


ſhould you be in an unexperienced frame of joy and ad- 
miration ! how ſhould you diſdain all the leſſer beauties 
on this ſide of time] But ah! you never ſaw the enduring 


glory; and what wonder you are as you are? 
6. Mortality hath no greater joy, than the ſolid hope 


of glory; the ſweetneſs, ariſing from the ſolid hope of fo 
great things, fills the ſoul with wonderful nc 
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and perfumes the loweſt of earthly enjoyments: ſurpaſ- 


fing joys to my ſoul ! Theſe temporal things, my COR 


beftows upon me, are as pledges of the fais inhentances 


And, are not all viſible things as fo many emblems of mens 
inviſible ? Worldlings, you are fools to imagine we have , 
a ſad and melancholious life: none live but we. Tho” 


we may be ſaid to be, as to this life, of all men the n 
miſerable, it is only as to the bulk of externals; you know 
not our joys, nor the manner of our enjoyments; neither 
can ye know them. 


7. Of neceſſity we muſt ſearch after another life than ? 


this evaniſhing vapour. 
May not the vanity and vexation of ſpirit in the purſuit 


of every ſublunary enjoyment, force us to the fearchmg | 
after another life ? if we ſearch not for the glory to come 


then let us ſearch after nothing at all. Sirs, what madneſs 
to notice this earth, unleſs in order to eternity? do you 
not clearly ſee all your temporary enjoyments die in the 
birth ? are not the gliſtering ſhews of men on this ſtage of 
the world like the appearance of zereal things in the clouds? 
Here are armies engaging one another, there are ſhips un- 
der fail, yonder are men riding in the equipage of kings, 
queens, &c. otherwheres are towns, caſtles, rivers, &c. 
All appear real to the ſpectators, but anon all evaniſhin 
to nothing, and where are they ? Fools! are they conſt. 
dering that thus it is with all the glories of time? verily, 
to all eternity, they ſhall be as if they had not been. 


8. The ſmall ſtudy of glory proves us, in a great part, 


carnal, 

K it not evident, we have our eyes too much upon ſha- 
dows, and that we divide our looks betwixt heaven and 
earth; fince our joys are more carnal than a, and 
our longings and deſires run ſo little heavenwardZAh, our 
love to the only WELBELOVED is not unlike that that 
every nation carries to their god; elſe we would be often 


erying out, Is not my Welbeloved gone unto another egun- 


try, and ſhall not my heart and love for ever dwell there, 
and only there? fit I down here, wherrhe hath removed: 


himſeif to another place? can there be any thing defires 
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EE” able wherehe is not? O all ye beauties of this lower world, 


tree you to me if my LORD be abſent? Let me paſs 
tho” all poſſible difficulties, even thro' ten thouſand oceans 
rig fire and brimſtone, providing I land at laſt on 
n thouſand times happy place, where he for ever 


182 Ewells ; that theſe arms may be bleſſed in embracing, theſe 
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ein eternally beholding, and all my faculties may be 
ea with his eternally raviſhing ſweetneſs. O, when ſhall 

I behold thy coumenance ! when ſhall I hear chy voice! 
when ſhall 1 ſtand amongſt theſe happy, happy, happy ones, 


© who ſtand. in the immediate preſence of thy all-glorious 


rr 
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= Majeſty, and have the naked, immediate and clear viſion 
of thine eternally raviſhing Godhead ! Ah, how. is it I think 
of any thing but heaven? why are we not ever in an im- 
patient longing to be in his everlaſting embraces ? Know 


WM: Pave what it is to take him for our only WELBELOVED ? 
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s not every ſounding of his very name melodious harmony 
in our cars? doth not every hearing or reading of him af- 
Fe& us with a whtiderful ſweetneſs ? do not the thoughts 
of our being in his naked embraces ere long, fill us with 
an ecſtacy of joy? Are we not often challenging years, 
months and days, that they ſucceed fo teiſurely one ano- 
ther; and contending with ſun, moon and ſtars, that they 
run their courſe ſo lowly : looking upon every hour as 
an age, in his abſence ; and death as of a ſweet and lovely 
Ebuntenance, ſince it opens us a paſſage to the full enjoy- 
ment of him; and the marrow of all creature-excellency 
as a maſs of deformity, if it ſhould eclipſe for a moment 


mie ſweet enjoyment of his allſufficient Self? 


9. Students of glory overlook the difficulties and vexa- 
tions of time. | 
2 Sweet, ſweet is the way to my bleſſed home! Can the 
wa be thought tedious that leadeth to ſuch boundleſs joy? 
0 Ik poodly country I behold lying at the end of my race! 
hell in my way ſhould be as a pleaſant paradiſe : what tho 
ſadneſs aſſault me? yonder are,pceans of joys at the end 
of my journey: tho' wearineſs? yonder are green paſtures, 
with an eternal May: tho' death? yonder are floods, the 


oer life, of which I all drink, and drink again, for”. 
ore. Doth poxerty and contempt interreen? lo, 
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the rich inheritance, the golden and pearly city, the G. 
did houſhold-ftufF! O the rich inhabitants ! how de nyne 


eyes affect mine heart! O bleſſed Chriſt, I have ſeen thee 
in thy beauty; and O how is my ſoul in an _ 
ach, 


motion to be at thee ! the affairs of time move not as 


doſt thou draw thy members up to heaven after thee | See 
I not thee, © WELBELOVED, ſtanding with the maſſie 
crown of glory in thy hand, crying, Run, and have it? and 


the death? How cheerfully did my LORD go up to Je- 
ruſalem to purchaſe the crown for me ! a cron to be pur- 
chaſed thro' a world of ſorrows and difhculties ! what am 
I doing? why ſtand I thus? all is purchaſed already, and 
the word is to me, ENTER and POSSESS. 


10. The fludy of glory is fo alluring, that the more 
we ſtudy, the more we love to fludy it. 

Had we a diſcovery of the only excellent things, how 
difficult would it prove to get our thoughts plucked off 
them? Mot lovely things, ſcen in their lovelineſs, capti- 
vate the affections molt, and conſequently determine the 


thoughts: Do we not think moſt upon what we love moſt ? 


Worldlings, I appeal to your conſciences, if your thoughts 
run not out molt upon carthly things: Why? Lou know- 
them only, and eſteem them moſt : but, had you a views 
of the real world, the outgoings of your foul would rue 
in an higher orb. Had we the impreſhons of glory on our 
ſpirits, lower objects ſhould not eafily draw down our 
thoughts to turn them aſide ; yea, our higher powers ſhould 


be ſo ſtrongly affected, as that the lower powers ſhould 


be regulated even in fleep ; our imaginations would be com- 
poſing and dividing the ideas of the life to come, they re- 
ceived, according to their natures from the higherfaculucs. 
How oft would we be, in our dreams, walking up and dowm 


the ſtreets of the golden city, the beds of lilies and roſes in 
the higher paradiſe of glory, the banks of that river of 
water of life ? Days-thoughts have influence uþon night» 


dreams: the diſpoſition of the fancy follows that of tie 


O what allurements ! who can ſce, and not run! O'thy® 
violent, ſwect, attractive virtue! how ſtrongly and quickly - 


ſhall I not run, even run with patience and cheerfully unto * 
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Out aſter ſo fooliſh a manner] the ſtrength of your ſublime 


wers is waſted on dunghill-concernments, your thoughts 
e full of earth, & all your lower powers are full of it alſo. 


xx. Creatures are only to be eſteemed more or leſi ex- 
gellens, according to their knowledge ; it being the pri- 


HE mam mobile / all other endownrents. 


Eteatures are excellent according to their knowledge. 
"Let beaſts imagine, that the ſcenical garbs of riches, and ti- 
twular honours, add any thing real to men; it is only know- 
edge that differenceth ; without it a man is but a beaſt; 
and with it, in its elevated pitch, he is a glorified and im- 
mortal creature: Ti is liſe eternal, that they might 


7 Cc Ana thee, and Feſus Chriſt auh thou haſt ſent. And, 


I not the knowledge more noble, according to the excel- 
— the objects, they being taken up congruouſly ? 
© then, are they not ſeraphic creatures, whoſe minds are 
Jet upon the only excellent things ? Had we a fight of that 
Iurpaſſing glory, how would our minds be elevated won- 
derfully above this baſe dunghill ? how ſhould we look down 
upon the greateſt things of earth, as inconſiderable trifles, 
far below our ſublime ſpirits? how ſhould we trample on 
crowns and ſceptres, yea, many worlds tho” exiſtent, when 
Elevated on our high places, clothed with the ſun, and ha» 
wing the moon under our feet! how ſhould we laugh at 
Lilly earth- worms, crawling over one another with great 
trouble and vexation? Ah childiſh ſpirits! are you conten- 
Ming and waſting your inch of time on trifles and ſhining 
nothings ? what is the gain when all your projects are ac- 
compliſhed ? Heirs of glory, no wonder you are termed by 
Truth itſelf, The excellent ones of the earth ; none of ex- 
cellent and generous ſpirits but you. The opinion of blind 
worldlings concerning you is of no value; the excellency 
and baſeneſs of mankind is not yet laid open: mortality, 
and its black Tetinue, obſcure all : a little patience, and 
the Almighty ſhall unmaſk the whole race of mankind. 


12. Aclear view of ſo great rewards, heartens to all 

„ | 

ec clear ſight of the great recompence of reward, 
N Wake the creature cheerful in duty. Am I fo ow iu 
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race, and the matchleſs inheritance at the ſtake? eries not 
my Lord unto me, Be thou faithful unto the death, and 
1 awill give thee a crown of life ? is there ſuah a neh 
ſary connection betwixt a momentary fight and an exec. 
ing triumph? O the diſproportion ! who would not g 
who would not wreſtle ? O let me run to the deaths 


13. The better we are verſed in the ſtudy: of haf. 
the more we are fitted for it. Co | 

Is not grace young glory; and the forethoughts of 
heaven, a preparation for heaven ? even as black nature 
is a preparation for hell, the height and perfection of wick- 
edneſs. A ſuitableneſs is congruous betwixt the creature 
and its condition. High ſpirits are not for baſe, low things x 
as creeping ſpirits are not for high. What things in heaven 


can delight a carnal ſoul ? earth, earth, and only earth, 


is its known object; give him carth, and he deſires no 
more. There is congruity and diſcongruity betwixt the 
capacity and object: beaſts have no uptaking of intellec- 
tual things; neither carnal men (termed beaſts in ſcripture» 
of the things of GOD. O ſweet! how do the ſaints 
ſmell of glory, before they enter in? may they not ſay, 
Whither I go, I know, and the way 1 know? were L 
ignorant of the world I remove for ever into, could I be 
thus in ſo joyful a frame? my ſoul is going to the place 
where my heart is already. [&12w in whom 1 have believed. 
and what is his reward, © joy unſpeakable, and full of glory? 


14. Noble uptakings of glory make us in part poſſeſs" 
fors of heaven and glory. 


Serious meditating on heaven, renders us, in ſome man- 
ner, poſſeſſors thereof: Our converſation is in heaven, 
ſaith the apoſtle; and again, You are come unto mount 
Zion, (not to the mount viſible) and to the city of the li- 
ving GOD. Converſe and preſence is only by benefit: 


of the mind: were we dwelling in heaven by faith, we \ 1 


might be ſaid to be in heaven before we were there; or 


rather heaven would come down unto our ſouls, Chriſt - 7 
and all his rows train would be intimate unto us. O then 


we might ſay, My company is ſweet, my fellowſhip ge. 
rious: He whole. preſence enlightens, enliyens and 2 
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nes are fallen to me in pleaſant places; yea, I have a 
.* goodly heritage. | 
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tißes heaven, is ever preſent with me: I have ſet the 
LORD always before me; becauſe he is at my rigbt- 


all not be moved. A bundle of myrrh is my 


11 ö * 


ered unto me, He ſhall ly all night betwixt my 
0 O paſling joys and ſweetneſs ! the ſource of all 
joys and ſweetneſs doth poſſeſs my heart. Blinded world- 
bs you ſee but the outward garb of ſaints; ſaw you 
What were within, you could not but admire their happi- 
nels: The King's daughter is all glorious within. Saw 
you your own ſelves, in your own genuine colours, ye 
would run from yourſclves, if it were poſſible : hell lodg . 
eth within yon, and you know it not; but anon, when 
the conſcience is awakned, ye ſhall know it to your dread- 
ful experience. 


15. Heaven is the proper place where all excellency 


duell: ſhould we not then dwell mentally there? 


As the fields are molt pleaſant, fertile and beautiful, 
which ly neareſt the perpendicular rays of the ſun; fo, 
the. more nearly we approach the Sur of righteouſneſs, 
the more vigorous and hvely ſhall our condition be. How 
ſhall we bloom and flounth /ike a tree planted by the 
rivers of waters! O how beautiful ſhall we become, in 
the eyes of God, angels and faints ! Worldlings, you live 
In a cold climate; can any thing befal you, except with- 
Ering and decay? come hither, this is the ſunny-ſide of 
the world ; were ye here, ye could not but cry out, The 


16. Weare allowed to have our mind nowhere elſe but 
in heaven, that only being free of the contagion of iin. 

To have the mind in heaven is ſafe; to let it fall down 
to earth is moſt dangerous: moſtly from this do Satan, 
the world and our vile hearts, get ſuch advantage againſt 
us: this is the place where Satan domineers ; to dwell 
here, implics a ſubmiſſion to the ſceptre of his govern- 


Sp > 


ment. No wonder ſo many miſchiefs befal earth- worms. 


Heaven is the ſaints proper ſoil : if ye be wiſe, O citizens 
ofthe new Jeruſalem, range not without the borders of 
=> your kingdom, leſt ſome evil befal you. 


12. Accordin: 
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17. According to the excellency of our knowledge, ace 
cordingly is the ſphere of our activity; and conſequently 
eur fitneſs for doing great things for our LVA I's glanye! 
Who are moſt accompliſlied for the greateſt actions and 
ſufferings for CHRIST ? who, but theſe who art molt 
above? If the ſtudy of human ſciences renders a M in 
ſome meaſure cxcell-nr, what will the ſtudy of this hy- 
perphyſical ſcience do? All other ſciences are ſuvordmate 
to this; it being a ptactique ſcience, directing and illumi- 
nating our minds in the right and ſolid uptaking of alt 
things. Know much of God, and know much of all things. 


18. What we know and affed, that we are; if earth, 
ave are earthly ; if heaven, we are heaventy. 

The difference betwixt ſaints and all worldlings Iyes 
much here; as the man is, ſo are his thoughts, Do the 
faculties of thy ſoul run moſt out on heaven and glory? 
doth heaven more affect thee than earth? ist the ordi- 
nary frame of thy ſpirit? O the bleſſedneſs of thy con- 
dition ! little canſt thou conceive what thou art coming to. 
But, doth thy mind run moſt upon earth? is it the moit 
delightfome object; and is heaven a fram'd and ſtrange- 
like ſubject to meditate upon? is that the ordinary har- 
mony of thy ſpirit? O thy dreadful condition ! who can 
conceive it? But thou ſhalt know it ere long. 

And how ſweetly and cordially are we invited to come 
up from this baſe earth, and partake of that noble fellow- 
ſhip with the Father and the Son! the gates of glory 
are caſt wide open to all; the wells of ſalvation are not 
ſcaled ; if you be eternally thruſt out, blame yourſelvesx 
He complains, exhorts, arguments, Te will not come to me; 
that ye may have life. Why will ye die? whoſeever will, 
let him come, and take of the water of life freely. Aki 
fools, what are you doing; doubt ye whether to come 
up ot not? what have ye there but broken cifterns ? here, 
O here, are the fountains, the rivers, the occans of 
living waters. Beware, Sirs, this become not your eter- 
nal complaint, Heaven was wide open, and I would not 
come in; and now, wo, wo, wo for cycrmore ! the gates 
are for cyer ſhut againſt me. 


19: It 
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19. 1t is dangerous to take a ſuperficial view of glory, 


no more: we are to ſearch, and die ſearching , fince 
16 hath ſo ftrange a power upon creatures compoſed of 
1111 
eis of this never- fading glory, need we ſpeak of 
vou have a view of, far above all our ex- 
ee you not what is inexpreſſible? are you not 
a with the goodneſs of your lot? have you not 
N been often upon the 7% of mount Piſgah, viewing the 
=_ higher and lower world, the vaſt difference betuixt the 
WE childrens inheritance, and that of the baltards ? have ye 
not received a taſte of the delicious fruits that grow on 
{| the tree of life have ye not received in your ſouls 
Wl ſome ſparkles of that heavenly joy and love? haye you 
1! 8 ſeen the nothingneſs and vanity of all 
Mi) F, created enjoyments? how is it then, that ſo many of you 
Wh are ſo baſe and carnal in your deportment, as it is difficult 
to diſcern betwixt your walk, and that of the ſons of the 
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earth? What! back to the earth again, after you have 
received ſo high an elevation? you ſomewhat reſemble 


do fallen angels. Sirs (if it be fo, that you are fallen in- 


, 


Ws - deed) it is an hundred to one, if ever you approach fo 
near heaven on this fide of time: apoſtaſy, in the ſmal- 
leſt degree, is very dreadful. Be it fo, you cannot total- 
ly and finally become earth again; yet is it not fad, never 
to come near to the firſt attainments? as it moſtly falls 
out in fallen ſaints: even David's laſt ways were below 
his firſt. ' But however, can ye endure fo to diſgrace your 
{LOR D's glory before the eyes of vile worldlings, who 
em heaven a well-invented chimera? can you feed 
a. their atheiſm? and dare you ſhake the faith of weak 
daes, and be the fad occaſion of many's going back at 
dee birth? Either walk in an heavenly manner, or pro- 
des vo religion at all: if your converſe be like that of 
—_ duoghill-wretches, wherein do ye glorify GOD more than 
they? yea, you do diſhonour him more a thouſand ſtages. 


N. 


_ Chriſtians, can you forget your ſweet country, in this me- 


. 
oe is ſhort for making ready for eternity; ere we get à 
* | ſight of the vain world, death will affault us. What's 

We tome, but a preparation for eternity? were there not con- 


+ "IEG 
\ a 2 
+ \ * 


IF lancholious wilderneſs? is not death at your hand? Our 
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nexion bet wixt theſe two, verily time were of no conſt- 
deration : have we loſt the real uſe of our ſenſes ? do not 
all we ſee or hear, invite us to go up and leave this deſpis 
cable world? Every earthly enjoyment hath vanity wits 
ten upon it; every thing here hath a frowning counte- 
nance: are we not {coking for a city whoſe builder and 
maker is GOD? Let us be perſuaded of the truth of ſo 
great things; let us embrace the promiſes, and confeſs 
we are firangers and pilgrims on earth ; that the natives 
of this world may perceive we /eet a country. Cry out, 
firs, Adicu you gilded enjoyments, abſtracted from the life 
of all enjoyments; ah gliſtering nothings ! what are you 
all to me? what to one Who hath found the enduring ſub- 
france? Welcome, a thouſand times welcome, eternal 
joys, ſubſtantial pleaſures, enduring comforts. Welcome 
enjoyment of GOD, in any meaſure, though through'a 
glaſs. Mount up, O my ſoul, on the ſeraphic wings of 
heavenly meditation; though thou haſt hen among the 
pots, yet ſhalt thou be as the wings of a dove coverea with 
ſilver, and ber feathers with yellow gold, Let not a low 
fight content thee, never reſt until thou be over the bor- 
ders of time, where thou ſhalt be at reſt and free of 
trouble, Here is nothing but vanity and vexation of ſpirit. 


20. Scripture gives us a diſcovery of things beyond time, 

By a ſpiritual uptaking of the ſcriptures in their own 
genuine ſenſe, we might attain unto the ſublime knowledge 
of excellent things: they are viſeſt who are beſt ſtudied 
in them: faith is an inſtrument whereby the ſoul takes up 
aright the things contained therein. And doth not every 
page ſmell of heaven and glory ? the glory of GOD and 
intellectual creatures, and everlaſting enjoyment of him, 
is the ſubje& and ſcope of all. Nay, this great volume 
of this viſible All demonſtrates ſomewhat inviſible of a far 
higher nature : . The heavens declare the glory of GOD, 
The inviſible things of him, from the creation of the 
world, are clearly ſeen, being underſlood by the things 
which are made. How many draughts and emblems of 
glory may we behold in the glorious fabric of heaven and 
earth! how doth the ſpirit ſet before our eyes that in- 
concemable glory to come, in types and borrowed terms, 
| . ; drawn 
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THE PRELUDE, 
drawn from the glories of this lower region? Verily, 
they have the advantage of others who have ſpirit and 


I2 


x opportunity for ſearching into the admirable works of 


GOD's creation: for ſuch is the nature of things viſible, 
that they lead us to theſe that are inviſible. 


1. Glory is not to be conſidered after a philaſaphical 
manner, being altogether ſupernatural, 

To enquire metaphyſically into the nature of this ex- 
cellent glory, is not our intention. We deſire not to 
ſpeak other things than what is written. Subtile enqui- 
nies are cold, having ſmall influence on the affections, the 
inflaming of which is our aim. A goſpel view of glory, in 
a ſcripture dialect, is our deſign, That the ſcripture 
termeth heaven a CITY, and again a BRIDE, ſhews that 
all emblems come wonderfully ſhort in repreſenting ſuch 
inconceivable things; and therefore diſcourſes thereof are 
not to be examined according to vulgar rules. Glory 
may be underſtood, either /zrmally or ſubjectively, which 
is the ſupernatural elevation of the creature; or oe i 
dy, which is the manifeſtation of God to the creature : 
the glory then to be revealed is a ſupernatural perfection, 
and that in kind. Natural wiſdom, never ſo intenſe, is 
not glory: the ſplendour of the ſun, though a thouſand 
ſtages gradually augmented above what it is, is {till but 
natural glory, and not a ſupernatural elevation, Every 
thing is perfect, beautiful, excellent or glorious (which 
terms expreſs the ſame) in its own kind; but in heaven 
are all ſupernaturally excellent, as being elevated far a- 
bove the reach of their natural beings, 


22. All creatures, from the higheſt to the loweſt, are 
' paſſively capable of ſupernatural elevation. 

What baſer things than duſt? and yet that's admitted 
within the new Jeruſalem: yet may intellectual beings be 
ſaid (xar'sZoy nv, 1. e. by way of eminence) to be only 

© capable of glory: and then we may ſay, Glory is the 
vigheſt elevation (actual) of a creature, in its bei 
faculties, virtues, operations and relations, by which it 


"ts enabled to enjoy God to the full, Nc 
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"a 3. Nothing leads, us fo excellently to the knowledge 
of glory, as grace its forerunner. 

Grace being an endowment above the ſtrength of na- 
ture, what is it elſe but young glory ? For that the know - 
ledge of the one will lead us by the hand unto the know- 
ledge of the other: as glory is grace in the. bloom and 
fulleſt vigour, ſo grace is glory in the bud and firſt eus 
ing; the one is holineſs begun, the other holineſs per- 
fected; the one is the beholding of God darkly as thro” 
a glaſi, the other beholding him face to face. Chriſtians, 


are you conſidering, that in part you are glorified alrea- 


dy? Tho' it be ſmall, Jie a grain of muſtard-ſeed, and 


obſcured by corruption and mortality; a little 1 
and you ſhall ſce it grow out wonderfully in all dimen- 
ſions, and flouriſh and bloom, and be fruitful and fra 
grant, thro* never-ending ages. You have taſted that 
the Lord is good; you ſhall ſwim, ere long, in the oce- 
ans of goodneſs : you have had his amiable countenance 
lifted up upon you; a little hence ſhall ye for ever dwell 
under the noon-day rays of his raviſhing face : ſome drops 
of celeſtial joy have fullen into your hearts, unto ravith- 
ment; you ſhall enter into the ocean itſelf ere long: you 
are walking with the Lamb, in the days of your pilgri- 
mage; you ſhall follow him anon whitherſoever he . 
May ye not then attain to ſome conception of glory? the 
tree may be known by its ſeed; the direct rays by the 
reflex. As for you, worldlings, who know not what it 
is to have communion with 60D, the very natural con- 
ſideration of ſuch dazling glory may rouze up your ſenſes, 


and cauſe you underſtand what you never heretofore con- 
ſidered. 


24. Saints get ſome diſcoveries more evident than thro 
a glaſs, which may be termed glimpſes of glory. 

The Saints, on this fide of time, are not ſeldom more than 
victors; they have fights above that of faith: O the fights, 
O the ſweetneſs, O the raviſhments, more like thoſe of 
overcomers than fighters, which the ſaints experience ! 


Why may we not then attain to ſome apprehenſions of the 
glory above? may not the experience of ourſelves and 


others Icad us into the diſcovery of wouderfal things ? 
435 5 No 


againſt the matter, will prove it. 


14 " THE PRELUDE: 

1 
No doubt, the new creation is a ſupernatural elevation, 
which we ſhall never be able to attain unto through the 
6rdinary and connatural influencing of the Spirit on our 
congenite faculties : his marvellous light is of another 
nature than that common light which he communicateth 
to every one that cometh into the world, Natural ex- 
cellency, never fo gradually perfected, is ſtill natural; 
gradual difference changeth nor the kind, Join all com- 
mon graces of reprobates together, could they make up 
a ſaving or ſupernatural ? many carnals make not a hea- 
venly; many material excellencies make not up a ſpiri- 
tual; grace is a heavenly new principle infuſed, not the 
perfecting of what hath been already in the worldling. O 
Sirs, beware of a beguile here : the intenſe natural know- 
ledge of divine myſteries, with the overflowings of love 
and joy ariſing therefrom, may dazle our own eyes, and 
the eyes of the ſpectators ; look that you have heaven in- 
deed within you, elſe you cannot enter there. O to be 
partakers of the divine nature! O for the noble 11ind of 


Chriſt! O to be transformed in the ſpirit of our minds! . 


cauſe thy wind to blow on our dry bones, aud we ſhall 


live. Be not beguiled, Sirs ; as ye ſoxv, 6 all ye reap. 
? 1 


Have you the immortal ſeed within you? look well to it, 
let it not be choked with cares, anxieties and vanities, 
Tho' the beginning appears ſmall and inconſiderable, the 
end will be wonderfully glorious and excellent: the won- 
ders to be manifeſted upon thee, will be the perfection of 
what thou haſt got already. VJ the Spirit of him that rai- 


. fed up Feſus from the dead be in you, he ſhall alſo quicken 
pour mortal bodies, by his Spirit that dwelleth in you. 


25. All things invite to this excellent ſtudy, and ne 
argument againſt it. 
We heartily beſeech you to ſtep up to the 7% of mount 


» Piſgab, and take a view of our raviſhing country. What 


have you to ſay againſt the buſineſs? COME and SEE, 
will anſwer all your objections; whatever you can ſay 
Speak ye of melancho- 
ly? O what ſweetneſs is here ! of inability, and dimneſs 


| of knowledge? O the lightneſs of this city! all things 


ajs 


. with wings, as eagles ; wwe ſhall 
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are obſcure and ſmoaky below. Speak we of hinderances 
from our neceſſary worldly affairs ? O how doth the fight 
of this glory oyl the wheels, and cheer up to every duty 
will any term it an unknown ſubject? nothing more fruit; 
ful, and fuller of varieties; nothing more lightſome than 
glory. Art thou worldly-minded ? O then itudy heaven; 
the excellency of the one, will cauſe the other to diſ- 
appear, Thinkeſt thou hell and deſtruction are more to 
be conſidered by thee? come, and thou ſhalt behold, that 
the diſcovery of glory diſcovers all things, ſince there is 
no danger for a trembling broken-hearted finner : the 
way to glory is the path of life, the new and living way. 
IWe are not come unto the mount that might not be touch= 
d, and that burned with fre; but unto mount Zion, the 
heavenly Jeruſalem, the innumerable company of angels, 
and to the ſpirits of juſt men made perſect, to Jeſus 
the mediator of the new covenant, to GOD the judge 
of all, and to the vload of ſprinkling, that ſpeaketh 
better things than that of Abel. 


26. This kill it only from above, and to be begged of 


G 0 D. 
Thou inexhauſtible original of all light, life and ful- 


neſs, draw up our minds to thee, from this proper habi- 
tation of the devil and his ſlaves; and hold us ever with 
thee, leſt we fall down to this dunghill again: Then ſhall 
abe be joyful in glory, we ſhall ſing aloud on cur beds, 
wwe ſhall ſpeak of the greatneſs of thy kingdom, of the 
excellency of thy Majeſty, and of the glory of thine in- 
heritance in the ſaints in light : then ſhall we go out 
ewith joy, and be led forth in gladneſs ; the mountains 
and the hills ſhall break forth before us into ſinging : 
then ſhall we renew our ſtrength, we ſhall mount up 

2 and not be weary ; 


and walk, and net be faint, 


? 


INVITA- 


INVITATION. 


E N E Tabor's tops, ſurmounting far the marches 


Of thoſe etherial moſt majeſtic art het, 
' Reaching beyond the azure canofie, 
(Which envious mail hides glory from our eye) 
Into the "new creation, whoſe bright glory 
Would cauſe earth's ſplendour vaniſh, make us ſorry 
We've plac'd a grain of love on things below, 
Since only 'bove this world all faveets de floau. 
Aſcend the mount, aſpiring fouls, and enter 
. Within the cloud; fear not, draw near love's center 
Go in to th privy chambers of the King, 
If princely minds and flowing hearts you bring: 
But wanting theſe, I flraitly you command, 
In my LORD's dreadful name, aloof to ſtand. 
There ſhall you ſee your LOVE R's lovely face, 
His heav'nly geſture, his divine/t grace 
There ſhall his voice melodious charm your ears, 
And from your hearts ſhall baniſh quite all fears: 
There ſhall the ſmell of 's garments, all perfum'd, 
Refreſh your fainting ſpriti, with cares conſum d: 
There ſhall you feaſt upon the cheering wine, 
That crimſon liquor of theonly V I NE, 
Vn and your LO R D ſhall claſþ in one loves tie, 


Ne er ts be loos'd through all eternity. . 


Your (hvughts ſhall dive into love's deep abyſs, 

And ſcan, what without all dimenſions i- 

Your heart (ſurpaſſing joy l.) in your LOV E'; breaſt, 
And his in yours, eternally ſhall reſt, 


In fine, your ſenſes, ſoul, and all ſhall ly, 
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GLIMPSE or GLORY: 


OR, A 
Goſpel-diſcovery of IMMANUEL's land. 


fulfil thy promiſe upon me, in letting me ſee thee 

in thy beauty, and that land that is very far off 
A diſcovery of thine excellency, a taſte of thy ſweetneſs, 
ſhould cauſe me overlook all ſublunary things, ſhould e- 
nable my glory to proclaim thine aloud before the ſons of 
men. Let thy ſtrength appear in my weakneſs : thou canſt 
uo glory and praiſe by babes and nothings ; get thy- 


T7 HOU glory and beauty of the higher paradiſe, 


elf glory, and I have all I can deſire. h 


2. All joys! Am not I exalted on the high places of 
the earth? Wonderful ! what ſtrange things are theſe? 
what hath God done ? ſhall I write, or ſhall I net? What 


avails earth's idiom here, which falleth ſhort in the full 


expreſſion of earthly things? ſhall I nor debaſe my 
LORD's glory, if I endeayour to repreſent it by the low, 
baſe and childiſh expreſſions of earth's idiom ? But fince © 
our condeſcending LORD is pleaſed, in borrowed terms, 
to expreſs theſe inexpreſſible enjoyments, which neither 
eye hath ſeen, nor ear hath heard, or the heart of nan 
conceived, we will follow his footſteps ; being certain, 
though our* -xpreſſions reach not the brim of that ocean, 
yet. they may ſurpaſs moſt men's eſteem of it. Mayiwe 
Nos then, in borrowed ſpeeches and dark emblems, deli> 


-neate the glory of bis kingdom, the excellency of his pers 
fon, and the riches of his iniheritance in the ſaints in 


iht, until we come unto the fulneſy of the flature / Chrit, 
* we ſhall /ze and expreſs him ar he ir? 2 ns 
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3. The ſoul muſt be elevated on the wings of heavenly 
meditation, before it get a fight of the promiſed land. 

Now, my ſoul, thou art got up to the top of this ſub- 
lime and majeſtic mountain overlooking the celeſtial Ca- 
naan. Ah, my ſenſes are not cœleſtial! yet do the things 
I ſce and hear fill me with joy unſpeakable and full of glo- 
Ty. I cannot tell what my faculties are filled with; words 
are narrow for ſuch high and wide things : but ſhould we 
not expreſs theſe things according to our meaſure ? 


4. Glery is rather to be admired by mertali, than un- 


der ſloodd. 
I am quite amazed, confounded and raviſhed at once. 


O eternal dwelling-place of bleſſed men and angels, and 


of the MAN infinitely more excellent than all ! how am T 
affected with thy various beauty, excellent glory, and 
delightſome ſweetneſs ! what appeareſt thou now, O lower 
world? thou art the dunghill; this the palace-royal : 
chou art the footſtool; this the throne. Were the cur- 
tains betwixt the higher and lower world drawn afide, all 
Jower glories would diſappear : all glories are here, and 


y only here: this is the world. Where ſhall we find em- 
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* blems anywhere elſe, ſufficient to repreſent, in the thou- 


x and thouſandth part or property, one of the infinite 


WF - various beautics, appeared ſomewhat delightſome before ; 
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Peauties, various glones, admirable excellencics, tran- 
Feendent virtues, wherewith this land is ſtored ? verily 
St is a large land indeed, like a confluence of infinite 


number of worlds. O my.LORD, thy report was true, 
"in my Father's houſe are many manſions. The earth is 


mothing to the viſible heavens, and the viſible to the invi- 
fible. O vaſt land! are they not ſhallow fools who boaſt 
themſelves of ſhovelfuls of earth ? but worms are much 
taken up with dunghillss Nothing below this narrow 


W- vault of the viſible heavens can bound the outgoings of 
capacious and ſublime ſpirits. AM 


. 


. We may imagine, in this our childhood, childifhlys 


|. and fo conceive of glory in a metaphoric way. 
And O the beauty and ſweetneſs wherewith this bleſ- 


ſed land is adorned ! Earth in its May clothing, with its 


G 
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but all former apprehenſions are ſwallowed up; all the 


Ienſes and faculties are loſt in the endleſs maze of infinite 
varieties of beauties and excellencies. Are not the eyes 
almoſt raviſhed from their proper orbs, by the ſtrong at- 
tractive virtue of raviſhing objects? are they not dazled 
and confounded ? what varicties ! what glorics ! what 
numberleſs numbers! every object is enough to allure 
unto raviſhment: but the conſpiration of them all cannot 
be told. How are the ears charmed with numberleſs 
variety of melodious raptures ! fo that the ears become 
harmony itſelf, How do inceſſant and full gales of odo- 
riferous exhalations perfume and fill with a paſſing ſweet- 
neſs, not only the brain, but every vein, artery and fin2w? 
That which enters the mouth, cyerywhere ſurpaſſeth 
ambroſia and near. The circumjacent ſpirits have fo 
pleaſant embraces, as they till refreſh the body, that 
cannot be weary, What ſhall I ſay! am I not non» } 
plus'd here? Lo, all beauties, both material and imma- 
terial, here! all things are here in an eminent formal 
manncr. O mighty God, this world is a maſterpiece of 
thy power, wiſdom and goodneſs indeed. Did I never 
fee more of thy raviſhing attributes than what is imprin- 
ted on this golden world, ſhould I not be raviſhed with 
an eternal rapture ? This is a land befitting the inhabits 
tants; all things are ever in their May clothing, do bloom 
and flourſh with an eternal and glorious verdure, ſeem- 
ing, as it were, all to out- brave one another, in wonder 
ful beauty and excelleney. What would an earthly pa- 
radiſe appear here ? ſhall we ſpeak of gold and gems, 
trampled upon by beaſts ? Sure the ſun in its ſtrength” 
would bluſh to let forth its rays on fo beautiful a place, 
the leaſt ſtone here would look him out of countenance 2 
nothing in the lower world, which is not here; and 


nothing here, which is to be ſcen in the lower world. 


If we ſpeak any thing-in earthly idiom. it muſt be in 
a contradictions ; all is covered over with all varie- 
Bes of beds of lilies and roſes, and dropping fweet- 


— Imelling myrrh ; everywhere the vines flouriſh," the 


mandrakes ſ. forth an odoriferous exhalation, the 
, d, the grapes and all fruit hang in good- 
onder; all i; pygrfiown with anbro/ia, milk and honey ; 
3 8 all 
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all is an orchard, all a champaign field; every place & 
the ſunny fide of the hill, and alſo a pleaſant ſhadow ; 
every place is filled with odoriferous gales, and yet there 
is nothing but one ſweet and endleſs calm: the winds 
that blow here are like vital and animal ſpirits. Are they 
not theſe heart-refreſhing, and foul-rejoicing breathings 
of the ſpirit of life ? All are planted with trees, every 
one of which doth ſpecifically differ from one another, 
and bears every month, every hour, every minute, ten 
thouſand kinds of fruits ; and every fruit containeth ten 
thouſand qualities; and every quality ten thouſand vir- 
tues; and every virtue ten thouſand delights; and every 
delight is enough to confound myriads of worlds of men 


4 1 and angels. All things ſend forth melodious notes, odo- 


riferous perfumes, and what may charm thouſands of 
ſenſes, differing ſpecifically from one another: all things 
here do more than contain all the virtues and excellencies 
of ſan, moon and ſtars. O what every thing is, how 
inconceivable, and beyond imagination ! this world is all 
things: it is a palace : alſo it is a glorious and ſtately city, 


| WR decked with the glory and comelineſs of her builder ; 


Wheſe light is like unto a ſtone moſt precious; whoſe walls 
are high, and beautihed with twelve gates, and at the 
gates are twelve angels ; whoſe figure is fourſquare, 
auhoſe circuit twelve thouſand furlongs, and the height 
of the wall an hundred forty four cubits ; the build- 
ing thereof is of jaſper, and the city of pure gold, as 
it were tranſparent glaſs. If the foundations thereof 
be of pearl, the wu ſtreets and walls of gold, what 
mult the deckings of the houſes be ? if the ordinary ſtuff 


exceed the price of the diamond, who can weigh our 


_—_ * We - 


molt noble JEWEL of the New Fers/alem ? fure all 
the excellency of this lower univerſe would be of no 
reckoning here; yea, many worlds are not to be va- 
fued. Muſt not this be a glorious and delightfome city, 
which is immediately enlightned with the uncreated g 

of JEHOVAH and the LAMB? All the kings of 

earth bring in their glory and honour hither: all other 
glonies and excellencies are ſwallowed up and cencentred 
here: all joys, all pleaſures, all contentments, all deſires 
are for ever here. | . | 
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6. Me cannot be fo high in our own conceptions of” 
glory, but fill we may be higher. | 
But let us draw ncar, that we may diſcover more of 


theſe wonderful things : what raviſhing melody is 
this ! were it not heaven to dwell within the ſound of 
heaven's melody? I am altogether raviſhed! O zt 1 
good te be here! O the ſweet, ſweet, ſweet frame the in- 
habitants are in ! their hallelujahs have converted me 
almoſt into joy itſelf. But what can I ſay? the idiom of 
glory hath a wonderful efficacy and deepneſs, beyond 
our ſhallow uptakings, as far tranſcending earth's lan- 
guage as immortality doth tranſcend mortality : and I 
want an ear cœleſtial, muſical, to perceive diſtinctly, and 
underſtand theſe angelical ſongs, and wonderful expreſ- 
fions of joy, love and admiration in the higher houſe : 
but the very ſound is enough to raviſh all our ſenſes. 
Hear I not ſomething like the ſong of Moſes and the 
Lamb ? x 
We will fing unto the Lord; for he hath triumphed 
* gloriouſly, his enemies hath he overwhelmed with ever- 
* laſting ſhame: he is our ſtrength, and our ſong, and 
he is become our ſalvation : thy right hand, O Lord, 
is become, glorious in power; who is like unto thee 2 
* glorious in holineſs, fearful in praiſes, doing wonders. 
Thou, in thy mercy haſt led forth thy people, which 
thou haſt redeemed , thou haſt guided them in thy 
* {trength, unto thy holy habitation: we have a [ſtrong 
city, ſalvation hath our God provided for walls and 
* bulwarks. We will greatly rejoyce in the Lord, our 
* ſouls ſhall inceſſantly and eternally be joyful in our 
* God; for he hath clothed us with the garments of fal- 
vation, he hath covered us with the robes of righteouſ- 
s 
. 
4 


neſs. Thou haſt awaked, and put on ſtrength, O arm 
of the Lord; Art not thou it, which dried up the Red= 
Sea ? that hath made the deeps of the fea a way for thy 
ranſomed to paſs over? Therefore the redeemed of the 
Lord do return and come with ſinging unto Zion, and 
everlaſting joys upon their heads; and ſorrow and ſigh» 
ing hath fled away, Sing ye heavens, ſhout ye lower 
parts of the earth, break forth into melody, ye moun- 


tains; for the Lord bath redeemed Jacob, and glori- 
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fed himſelf in Iſrael. Behold, we dwell on high, our 


place of defence is the munition of rocks: our eyes 
do ſee the King in his beauty; our eyes do behold Je- 
ruſalom 2 quiet habitation, a tabernacle that ſhall ne- 
ver be taken down. And in this mountain hath the Lord 
of hoſts made, unto all people, a feaſt of fat things.: : 
and hath ſwallowed up death in victory, and hath wi- 
ped away all tears from all faces. The Lord is a fun 
and ſhield : he hath given grace and glory; no good 


uprightly. How excellent is thy loving-kindneſs ! we 
are abundantly ſatisfied with the fatneſs of thy houſe, 
and thou haſt made us drink of the rivers of thy plea- 
ſures: thou haſt turned our mourning into dancing; 
thou haſt put off our ſackcloth, and girded us with 
gladneſs : the lines are fallen to us in pleaſant places; 
yea, we have a goodly heritage : thou haſt ſhewed unto 
us the path of life; in thy preſence is fulneſs of joy, 
and at thy right-hand are pleaſures for evermore. 
Worthy is the Lamb, that was ſlain, to receive power 
and riches, and wiſdom, and ſtrength, and honour, 
and glory, and bleſſing ; for thou waſt ſlain, and haſt 
* redeemed us to God, by thy blood, out of every kin- 
© dred, and tongue, and pcople, and nation; and haſt 
© made us unto our God, kings, and prieſts ; and we 
© ſhall reign for ever and ever. Cry and ſhout, thou in- 
* habitant of Zion; for great is the holy One of //rae/ 
© in the midſt of thee.” What a golden life is this! 
Am not I come into mount Zion! know I not now by 
experience, that the converſe of mortals may be above ! 
O what a raviſhing frame am I now in ! the melody of 
heaven draws me nearer and nearer; I cannot, I will not, 


a a a a a a a AG a a a &@ 6 


lll 1 may not reſt, uutil I look within the vail. 


7. Chriſt, the defire of all nations, hee he i is Cad, 


13 2 fully manifefled to finite capacities. 
1 0 Rae 1 nothing but wenders ! are not the * 


inhabitants of the higher Canaan all in a ſea of delight, 


love and admiration? are they rot all flocking round 


about, as contending who ſhall be molt ſatiate with the 


| marchlcſs bone? and loxglucks of the WHITE and 
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thing hath he withheld from theſe who have walked 
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RUDDY ONE, the STANDARD-BEARER among ten 
thonſand? O the Days-man betwixt God and .crea- 

tures ! the wonder of wonders, the glory and triumph, 
and ſhame of creatures, the beauty of heaven, the ad- 
miration of earth, the compend and model of heaven 
and earth, and all things ; the life of all joys, marrow 
of all loves, flower of all deſires, fountain of all ſweet- 
neſs, ſun of all glory, the everlaſting delight of the Fa- 
ther, and raviſhment of men and angels; the center 
whereunto all hearts, all loves, all eyes do eternally and 


inceſſantly run; the brightneſs of the Father's glory, the | 


expreſs character of his perſon ! Chriſt Jeſus, God-man, 
the ever-flouriſhing ſtock and the ſtem of Jeſſe, the plant 
of renown ! all are chaating thus. 

© Speak no more of beauties ; men and angels, all leſſer 
glories are quire ſwallowed up : this is the only beauty, 
the only excellency, by the borrowed rays of whoſe 
lovelineſs we are all rendered glorious : out of his ful- 
neſs have we all received; let us down with theſe mathe 
crowns of glory at his feet ; For of him, and through 
him, and to him are all things. 


8. No manifeſtation of God fo full and faveet ts crea« 
tures, as through Immanuel; ſo infinite is the diſtance. 
O! my only WELBELOVED, thou art God, thou 
art God; the infinite FEHOV AH; and therefore thou 
art become my ALL, and only One ; none but Him ? 
I diſdain all yeſtcrday-beings for a Welbeloved : yet, 
ſince thou art a creature alſo, thou art more lovely as 
to me; wert thou not man as well as God, I could not 
enjoy thee ſo familiarly and nearly: though in it- 
ſelf cannot be the object of joy, yet the reſult thereof 
is paſſing joyful: this world of free grace tranſcends 
never ſo many worlds of another kind. The enjoyment 
af God, as a redeemer, husband, brother, is another 
manner of enjoyment than of God Creator. Happy, 
happy we, that ever we were miſerable ! we had been un- 
done, if we had not been undone. We ruined ourſelves, 
but chou haſt made us up, far, far above all that we had 
ic loſe. © ſyeet debt of thy free redecming grace! ſhalf 
got every moment of cternity augment my obligarong 
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T am thy bound dyvour, O my Lord; and therefore my 
happineſs ſhall grow and bloom throughout all eternity, 


9. One 41 of Chriſt is enough to raviſh never ſo many. 

The firſt ſight of thine eyes hath ſtricken me with 
everlaſting admiration ! many excellent beauties do my 
bleſſed eyes behold, but thou doſt infinitely tranſcend 
them all. Thy countenance hath a beauty and excellen- 
ey above all poſſible created glory ! uncreated glory rays 
thro* the vail of his human nature! my bleſſed eyes 
a thouſand times bleſſed cycs, which behold the Man 
who is God! Fellow-bcholders, this ſight hath caſt us 
for ever into a wondring frame ! the more we behold, 
the more we are inflamed ; the more we love, the more 
we behold ! O wonderful eternal circle! hence joys 


unutterable, inexpreſſible; hence the ſweet praiſing diſ- 


poſition, hence admiration, hence bcholding, and thus 
throughout eternity. | 


10. All our enjoyment nothing till we ſee him face to 
Jace. | 

O flower of excellency! O ocean of lovelineſs ! 
mortality could take up no conſiderable portion of thee ; 
the molt excellent of their diſcourſes was childiſh non- 
ſenſe : nothing, but ſeeing thee face to face, can diſ- 
cover thy worth. Verily I never ſaw thee until now 


| and therefore love and joy were never in their higheſt 


vigour, I love, I love now indeed! what tho' I might 
be ſaid to love thee in thy abſence, and to be filled avith 


uy. joy unſpeakable and glorious, with the very ſound of thy 
name? theſe drops are nothing to the ocean, the ta- 


ſting to the banquet. O ſweet, ſweet ! nothing but joy! 


Who can ſtand beſide infinite love, and not be inflamed ? 
Am 1 not almoſt converted into love itſelf ? O delight- 


ſome ravithing fire! what greater happineſs then to burn 
here for evermore ! ; 


11. The ſoul is not perfedly happy until it reſt, with 


out interruption, in the Welbeloved's: love. 


Tuo 


w 


Now we are for ever in one another's arms; the days 


of heaven ſhall not put a period to theſe love embraces: -- 
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Thou haſt ſet me as a ſeal upon thy heart, as a ſeal upon 
thine arm; for love is ſtrong as death, the coals thereof 
would burn up hell itſelf. Nothing but full eternity, in- 
ceſſant enjoyment, will ſatiatæ this burning love; and 
therefore art thou unto me as a bundle of myrrh, which 


Heth. for ever betwixt my breaſts. This is the Jace where 


love doth bloom with an cternal verdure: no ups 
and downs and hidings of his face; no love- ſickneſs 
through the want of perſonal poſſeſſion; no need of ap- 
ples or flagans of wine; no contending with time and 
days, beeauſe of their ſeeming lazy pace; nor with in- 
terpoſing clouds, lingring death, fin and mortality, no- 
thing but full enjoyment. I am as I would be; I ſee 


thy face to the full, and therefore my happinels overflows 
the banks, 


12. The mutual intereſt betwixt Chriſt and his choſen, 
is an eterral ſweet conſideration. 

Thou art mine, my dearelt Lord, and I am thine : I 
was thine from eternity, and thou art become mine 10 
eternity, O my large, wide, broad inheritance ! thou 
art mine in full poſſeihon: O my happineſs, my happi- 
neſs! my loves overflow, my joys are in their ſpring- 
= ! Even thou art mine, and thy defire is towards me. 

o wonder I am raviſhed with thy beauty: but, art thou 
raviſhed with mine? Waſt thou not at reſt until thou 
hadſt brought me to theſe higher chambers of glory, 
that thou mightſt be delighted for ever in my fellow- 
ſhip? What am I to thee? if there be any thing in me 
can draw one look from thee, it is thine, only thine, 
and not mine own. If the rays of this borrowed love- 
lineſs in me redound back upon thee, thou haſt recei- 
ved but what is thine own. Bcholdeſt thou raviſhing 
lovelineſs in me, who am what I am only of thee, what 
boundleſs occan of ſweetneſs, what infinite worlds - of 


beauty are in thy matchleſs ſelf! many an excellent ob- 


ject have I ſeen, but thou haſt raviſhed my he art from 
them all. I have found, I have ſcen him who is only 
lovely: this fair One hath my heart for cer nore. 
Chaiceſt beauties of yeſterday, is it poſlible fo you 
to dra my atfedions in the lealt aſide ? I have wks 
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of creatures ſweetneſs, but they could not ſatisfy: ſhall 
it not be my endleſs exerciſe, inceſſantly to kiſs and draw 
raviſhing conſolations from the lips that brought the joy- 
ful tidings of this boundleſs happineſs ? none but thee 

| if 1 love and delight in other beauties, it is as they are 
decked with thy lorelineſs; as they are emblems, ſha- 
dows and reflexions of thee, who art a/together lovely: 
but thou art the ſubſtantial beauty, thou art the beauty ! 
let innumerable millions of worlds of beauties ſtand 

round about thee, one ray of thy tranſcendency would 
eclipſe them all. Beholders, can you tell what you ſee ? 

O his beauty, his beauty! what more can be ſaid than 
that it infinitely tranſcends the conceptions of men and 
angels ? 

Other lovers are but the picture and reſemblance of 
love to this ſublime and noble love of JESUS: this 
is love indeed. Should I ſpeak of flames? am I not en- 
tred into the ocean, the floods, the worlds of love? 
For God is love, and he that dwelleth in love, dwelleth in 
God, and God in him. Is not this a ſweet raviſhing ha- 
bitation? what joy to think, this is my eternal repoſe ? 
I dwell in the midſt of hot burning flames, without harm, 
as in a bed of roſes, and an orchard of delights, 


13. The glorified foul, refieting on former things, looks 
upon all as childiſh. . 
4 This is the fulneſs of the flature of Chriſt : how capa- 
WE . cions to receive inceſſantly Hoods of love! before my 
ſoul was narrow, now it is larger than the heaven of hea- 
vens. O the outrunnings of my ſoul after thee ! before 
they were ſmall ſtreams, now the; are huge floods; ſmall 
things are not now noticed; all ou defires are now ſwal- 
Jowed up. What is the moon when the ſun doth ap- 
pear ? how maſſie, maſſe art thou, O love of Jeſus! 
"FT. wouldſt thou not down-weigh innumerable worlds ? 

bad I known in the ten thouſaudth part on earth, what 
now I know, the world would have imagined me quite 
beſide myſelf: how wonderfully would I have ockes, 
written and done! but ah, how poorly and childiſhly 
did we ſpeak of thee ! what joy, that mortality is done 


ai ul s 
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thy ſtately majeſtie head, only worthy to be crow? 


A GLIMPSE OF GLORY. 27 


14. Saints and angels ſhall be ever going forth into the 
enatchleſs txcellencies of their WE LBELOVED, and 
running them, as it were, over and over again. 

Tho I behold thee as thou art, yet am I ever ſup- 
plicd with new matter of admiration : when mo ages 
are paſt than atoms in the creation, I ſha!l not be jcjune, 
to expreſs thine infinite excellency, Men and angels, 
when ſhall you dive ſo deep, as you may dive no further? 
bur, ſhall I not for ever delineate thy beauty now, when 1 
have thee in my arms? Sirs, ſhall we not for ever ſpeak 
of him, of whom too much cannot be ſpoken ? no 1nju- 
ry is here done to the Father and bleſſed Spirit; their 
glory and excellency do viſibly thine here: and do theſe 
arms embrace God, theſe eyes ſce him? O the myſtery 
of godlineſs! men and angels, you are all aſtoniſhed : 
God viſibly manifeſted! O wonder of wonders ! is not 
thy name rightly termed WONDERFUL? O my ele- 
vated thoughts! O eteraity, eternity, thou ſhalt be fil- 
led with wondering: what glory ſhines in this Man's 
face ! thy, countenance, Welbeloved, hath a none-ſuch 
Majeſty : the ſaints have the face of gloriſied crea- 
tures, and no more; but the majeſty of thy counte- 
nance is altogether divine. O perfection's flower, and 
marrow of lovelineſs ! none, who ſee thee, will enquire, 
What art thou more than another beloved? O thy face, 
thy raviſhing face! indeed thou art the white and rud- 
dy, the fiandard-bearer amongſt a myriad: thy face, my 
Welbeloved, is like the face of the Son of God; every 
ſmile is full of inexpreſſible joy; For God, thy God, 
hath anointed thee with the oil of gladneſs, above all thy 
fellows. Is not this He, men and angels, whoſe viſage 
was more marred than any man's ; in whom the world 
ſaw no beanty or deſircableneſs ? Is not this He, whoſe 
Face was ſpit upon by the filth and offscourings of men? 
verily, Welbeloved, tho' thou art the ſame, yeſterday, to 
day, and for evermore ; yet appeareſt thou far changed 
from what thou appearedſt on earth. O but then thou 
didſt ſtrangely mask thy divine beauty with the vail of 
mortality, which now thou haſt done away, that thy glory 
may ſhine forth in its full ſplendour before thy choſen ! O 
ed ait h 
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glory and honour, to be exalted far above all creatures ! 
Strange! this majeſtic head, that was once beſet with 
a crown of thorns, is now ſurrounded with the bright- 
neſs, which carries in its boſom boundleſs joys. This 
was the joy that was ſet before him. O bleſſed we, that 
have ſuch an head ! the head of this golden world is 
of fne gold. O how beautiful are the adornments of thy 
head! O thou wouldſt entangle allcereatures for ever in 
the folds of overcoming love ! how am I raviſhed with 
thine eyes ! heaven and glory dwells in every look; the 
firſt glance of them did ſtrike heaven and love into an 
eternal rapture : nothing can railt their overcoming e- 
manations of love. And, did theſc cyes guſh forth tears, 
through bitter grief and ſorrow ? could ever the leaſt 
ſadneſs and darkneſs enter into ſuch divine orbs of light 
and joy ! thou halt overcome me with thine eyes, my 
fair One. One look of thce, and no more, would ra- 
viſh ten thouſand worlds of men and angels. O the 
noon-day light of thy countenance for ever and ever! 
and who can tell the comclineſs of thy fragrant, beautiful 
cheeks ? and what can be ſaid of thy roſy lips? how do 
they perfume this land with their fragrant myrrh, that 
inceſſantly drops from them ! O what boundleſs ocean of 
grace is poured into them! Therefore God hath bleſſed 
thee for evermore, Every kiſs of them is an heaven of 
ſweetneſs. I am filled and overcome with this mirror of 
glory! The ſmell of thine ointment, afar off, did raviſh my 
heart; but now I am more, ten thouſand times more, 
than raviſhed ! one drop of this myrrh would ſweeten 
ten thouſand oceans of all imaginable bitterneſs. And O 
thy princely hands, fit to ſway the ſceptre of this ever- 
flouriſhing kingdom, delightſome habitation ! Can there 
be a more bleſſed poſture ? His leſi hand is under my 
head, and his right-hand doth embrace me. Am nat I 
circled in the arms of unſearchable love? The eternal 
God it my refuge, and underneath are everlaſting amt. 
Theſe bleſſed arms, that were ſtretched upon the croſs 
for me, do embrace me ſweetly for evermore. Whether 
thy love doth more ſhine forth in the firlt, or latter po- 
ſture, cannot be told: but ſure thy love, in all its 
reſplendency, paſſeth all created underſtanding. O the 
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plory, ſweetneſs and excellency of thy belly! O thy 
bowels of campaſſion ! O what rivers of water do from 
thence flow out inceſſantly upon us ! And what is compa- 
rable to thy ſtately legs ? how glorious are thine out- 
goings among us! O my King and God, when thou rode 
upon the high places of the earth, its foundations were 


ſhaken. How didft thou trample the people in thine 


anger, and the kingdoms in thy fury? Thou came ſhip + 
ping over the mountains, leaping over the hills, for the 
ſalvation of thy people. Bleſſed men and angels, what 
can be conceived or expreſſed of ſuch a wonderful per- 
ſon? O his ſtately deportment ! every part of him, fo 
to ſpeak, is an infinite maſs of beauty. What a beauty 
then muſt all theſe numberleſs beauties, compoſed in one, 
be ? Is not thy countenance as Lebanon, excellent as the 
cedars * Thy majeſty is wonderfully various, and every 
variety the height of excellency, By ſweet experience 
I may ſay, Thy mouth is moſt faveet : the relicks of the 
impreſſion of one of thy love-kifſes may fill the ſoul 
with paſſing joys throughout endleſs ages. Suppoſe a 
creature filled with all poſhble creature- ſweetneſs, one 
kiſs of thy moſt ſweet mouth would ſwallow up all. O 
the words of thy mouth, paſſing in ſweetneſs the honey 
diſtilling from the honey-comb ! thy voice, thy raviſhing 
voice! even to ſtand without the gates of the New Je- 
ruſalem, and hear the ſound thereof, might wrap up a 
creature in eternal ravſhment. And is it poſlible, my 
matchleſs One, to attain the furthermoſt of thy infinite 
perfections, though but one ſimple excellency ? Let me 
rather further and further into the acean of thy lovelineſs 
through endleſs ages ; yet ſhall I ever be in the entry : 
nevertheleſs will I pay thee the tribute of praiſes, and 
cry up thee before men and angels ; and ſpeak of thine 
excellency while my being remains, I praiſe thee, not 
becauſe I am able to ſhew forth thy worth fully; but 
ſtrong love doth conſtrain me, that for ever I muſt be 
expreſſing, and for ever the concluſion muſt be, THOU 
ART ALTOGETHER LOVELY; for to thee alone 


doth this epithet appertain. You chiefeſt of created ex- 


cellencies, can this agree to you ? are you nothing but 
cnaſſes of pure, eſſential and unmixed love? who but he, 
1 even 
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even he alone, is altogether lovely ? He is all loves, all 
ſweetneſs, all raviſhments : nothing but lovelineſs in him! 
bis weakneſs, infirmity, poverty, contempt, croſſes, loſſes, 
pains and death, flaſh forth the raviſhing reſplendencies of 
ſurpaſſing love and ſweetneſs. Heart and love, and all is 
gone from me. O the ſublime thoughts of my elevated 

- underſtanding! O this frame! this love! this ſweetneſs! 
all are unutterable, all arc inexpreſſible 


15. Even to fland beſide the chief of ten thouſand, is 
a dignity inconceitubly above the excellency of all crea- 
Fures. | 
That we might be ever with thee, and behold thy glory, 
was one of thy great petitions, in the days of thy fleſh ; 
« thouſand, thouſand times bleſſed I, that ever this was 
aſked ! thou aſked nobly, and thy Father granted like a 
king, Can we have more than to dwell in thy immediate 
preſence? Any-enjoyment of thee, ſurpaſſeth that of the 
flower of created ſweetneſs : a ſight of thee in a viſion 
of the night, through a glaſs, or any way, is raviſhing; 
as I often have ſweetly experienced, in the days of my 
pilgrimage: te touch the hem of thy garment, or to ſee 
thee in thy infancy, was a happineſs inexpreſſible, What 
mall we ſay to our lot, who are as near thee as our heart 
W, can defire} O this high, high, high dignity! O beloved 
© eſtate! far above the heaven of heavens ; nay, number- 
leſs heavens ſuperadded to one another! And am I in thy 
immediate preſence, even in the chambers of preſence with 
" thee, O lovely One, who inhabits eternity] what honour 
is this? what ſhall I fay of it? But thy ways are incom- 
prehenſible. This is the prerogative of the ſaints, this is 
it! H hat ſhall be dane unto the man whom the King de- 
lighteth to honour ? ſpake he not in good carneſt, when 
he told us of dignities, thrones,” crowns, © prieſthoods, 
and poſſeſhons of all things! ſhall I never enough wonder 
at the honour of the ſaints? This is the dignity of the 
1 overcomers, they wear the laurel, the badges of honour, 
we garlands of glory. How came thou to all this, O filly 
2 ſelf? haſt thou been born to wear an immortal crown, to 
be overladen within and without with ſo great a weight 


. of glory? Thou appeareſt indeed in the equipage of a 
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king, decked with majeſty, glory and honour ; arrayed 
with wonderful excellency and comelineſs. Waſt thou 
not once, O thou filly I, a baſe worm, defiled with the 
very filth of hell ? how halt thou robbed the Almighty 
of his glory, diſhonoured his excellency, wronged his ho- 
lineſs, trampled upon his moſt precious things, on his 
blood; done what thou couldſt to precipitate thyſelf into 
eternal perdition ; violented the gates of that woful priſon, 
O undone ſoul, to cover thyſelf with utter darkneſs from 
the charming beams of the Sun of righteouſneſs ! yet I 
am here, even here, ſurrounded with inexpreſſible glory ! 
many thouſands, leſs deſerving, are in the place of utter 
darkneſs. O thy love! thy love! which paſſeth all un- 
derſtanding! O thy free, free grace! O the heighth, . 
and depth, and length, and breadth of thy ways | my 
enjoyments are more than free; hath he not brought me 
over my deſervings ? but nothing can ſtand in the way of 
infinite love. Thou loved me becauſe thou loved me; 
and becauſe thou loved me, I became lovely in thy fight. 
Net unto us, not unto us be the glory; but unto JEHO- 
VAH and the LAMB be praife 15 ever and ever. 


16. The nearneſs of ſaints and angels to their Crea - 
tor and Redeemer, aſteniſheth them eternally. 

What aſtoniſhing condeſcendency, to admit bits of no- 
thing ſo near thee ! can this thy way be ever enough * 
admired ! It is ſtrange thou ſhould{t deign creatures 
with either thy love or thy hatred, What is man that 
thou ſhouldſt viſit him ? that thou Should notice him, 
and bring him into judgment? But more wonderful! 
haſt thou not crowned him with glory and honour ? Thou 
haſt made him fit down beſide thyſelf ! he treadeth the 
lower world under his feet, he walketh on the high 
places of the creation, O thy bounty! O thy condeſcen- 
dency ! ſhould I ſtand ſo near my Lord the King? Since 
free love will have it thus, and it is not his way to create 
deſires and not fulfil them; ſtrong love can take reſt 
nowhere but in his naked embraces. On earth I was 
unſatisfied, oftentimes complaining of diſtance and ab- 
fence ; and, when I found thee, I would not let ther go, 
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but held thee faſt, until we entred into thoſe glorious 
manſions : and how are my thoughts heightned by be- 
holding thee face to face? the nearer thee, the higher 
eſteem and reverence ; none can have low thoughts of 
thee, but they that know thee not. 
17. No knowledge, no evidence unto the noon-day evi- 
dence of glory. 

The firſt ray of thy infinite glory upon me, diſcovers 
infinite varieties of wonders ! Men and angels, are we 
not all an aſſembly of eternal wonders ? and all the pro- 
duct of the noon-day viſion of glory, not of ignorance ? 
All the things of time, from the greateſt to the ſmalleſt, 
are now ſeen to be wonders; howbeit that little of them 
was diſcerned, and that in a brutiſh manner, Strange ! 
O Beloved, thou art another manner of Chriſt than we 
ſpake of in the days of our mortality: thy very name 
was ſcarce conceived, How came I hither with fo little 
conceptions ? have I not begun to know in the very firſt 
entry of eternity? My knowledge on earth was of no 
evidence in compariſon of this noon- day viſion of glory : 
as the man looks back on his infancy as a mere brutiſh 
ignorance, and the man awakened on his bypaſt dream 
ſo did I now, on my molt refined conceptions on earth, 
O the clear and ſharp uptaking of a gloriſicd capacity! do 
I not behold every thing as it is in its own proper and na- 
ked being ? All ſhadows have fled away. What wonder, 
to think what we were, and what we are! O the infinite 
power of omnipotent JEHOVAH ! what a perfecting is 
this! but what cannot my Lord do? . 


18. To be witn:ſſes of the glory of FE HOVAH 


and the LAMB, ii an inexpreſſible dignity. 


And doſt thou manifeſt thyſelf in ſuch a manner to us? 
"what is effential Eternity to beings of yeſterday ! are 
we fit witneſſes of thy glory? O infinite JEHOVAH, 
are we not before thee as nothing and vanity ? niay not 
the greatneſs of thy glory, if thou ſhould(t let it forth 
to the full, confound, even confound us to nothing? Its 
Inſiniteneſs nothing can comprehend but an infinite un- 
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derſtanding : the furthermoſt of all created glory is no- 
thing and vanity in thy preſence, though it might ſeem 
ſomewhat among its like. Dart forth the full rays of 
your glory, all you creatures; you ſhall not dazzle theſe 
eyes, which are fixed on a higher object. 


19. What he manife/ls to us, is a wonder; but ths 
away of his maniſeſling it, iz a wonder of wonders, 

Shall we not wonder again and again, and for ever, at 
the way thou haſt taken to manifeſt ſo nearly and fami- 
liarly unto us thy incomprehenſible glory? Halt thou 
not aſſumed the nature of a creature, that thou mighteſt 
converſe the more intimately and condeſcendingly with 
us? To enjoy thee any way, requires an infinite conde- 
ſcendency; the diſproportion being infinite : but this, 
this is the moſt wonderful condeſcendency poſhble ! O 
this is the moſt excellent of all poſſible ways! O the 
wonderful ſoul-alluring glory that doth moſt ſweetly dart 
upon us from the man who is GOD! O eternally blef- 


ſed I, who have ſuch a WELBELOVED, in whom is 


all 'fulneſs ! thou art a marrowleſs one indeed. We 
have done for ever with other beloveds. What wonder 
I am ſo deeply in love with thee ? what wonder I ſwim 
in floods of eternal ſatisfaction, who enjoy thee ſo fami- 
liarly? can a creature be more happy? 1 am full, I am 
full, and can deſire no more ! 


20. To conſider the change Chriſt hath undergone, is 
an eternally raviſhing conſideration. | 
Is this he, who was born of the virgin Mary in a 
ſtable, and laid in a manger ! who for the molt of his 
days was in a poor, obſcure, contemptible condition; 
who was a man of ſorrow, and acquainted with grief; 
of no corporal beauty in the eyes of the beholders, and 
ſubject to all the infirmities of feeble mortals, except in ; 
who was deſerted of the outgoing of the ſweetneſs, and 


hre of GOD; nay, did drink from brim to bottom 
the bitter cup of his Father's wrath ; who was appre- 


hended in an ignominious manner; betrayed, denied and 
forſaken of his own diſciples ; violently haled away to 


judgment, reyiled, mocked and buffered, and ſpit upon; 


acculed 
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accuſed of blaſphemy, treaſon, madneſs, and whatever 
Helliſh heads could deviſe ; then ſcourged, and ſet forth 
ta the opprobry and laughing of the raſcally multitude 
then condemned to the vile and ſhameful death of the 
croſs for blaſphemy and treaſon, and that by the peti- 
tion of the vaſt multitudes gathered together to the paſ- 
ſover, who preferred a baſe robber before him ! The ſen- 
Tence- was not ſooner pronounced, than executed; for 
he was hanged betwixt two thieves, in the fight of the 
multitude, to the inſultation of devils and their ſlaves, 
who beheld this matchleſs One nailed to the curſed tree, 
and bled to death in great torment and anguiſh of ſpirit: 
while the ſun, clothed in mourning for his Lord, contrary 
to the courſe of nature, ſympathiſed with the eclipſed 
Creator; and withdrew its beams from theſe who had 
eclipſed the light of the whole creation. Thus did my 
WELBELOVED continue for a long ſpace, and gave up 
the ghoſt in great torment of body and ſpirit ; yea, was 
buried, continued under the power of death for a time: 
and this, even this is the ſame, Behold, men and angels, 
behold and wonder at the man, who is the Wonder of 
_ wonders, and whoſe name is termed WONDERFUL ! 
WeELBELOVvED, thou appeareſt to be far changed, tho' 
thou be ever the ſame 3 thou only haſt done heroically, 
O mighty Captain of the Lord of Hoſts ; this was thy 
deſign from eternity: oughteſt thou not firſt to have ſuf- 
fered, and then to enter into this incomprehenſible glory? 
thon haſt graciouſly overcome, and ſatisfied incenſed ju- 
ſtice againſt the children of thy eternal delights : Having 
ſpoiled principalities and powers, thou madeſt a ſhew of 
them openly, triumphing over them on the croſs. For 
tho" thow, being in the form of God, thought it no reb- 
bery to be equal with God; yet madeft thou thyſelf of no 
Feputation, and became obedient even unto the death : 
ewherefore God alſo hath highly exalted thee, and given 
thee a name above every name, that at the name of Feſus 
every knee ſhould bow, in heaven, earth, and under the 
earth. Waſt thou not as low as the grave? and yet 
haſt aſcended on high, led captivity captive, and recei- 
wed gifts for men! art thou not he who [iveth, and was 
dead and behold, thou art alive for evermore ! who 
» | is 
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is exalted, and waſt low and deſpiſed ; and behold, - 


thou art exalted above all created heavens for ever; who 
rejoiceſt, and did weep, and ſigh, and grone ; and be- 
hold, thou art ſurrounded with boundleſs joys for ever- 
more! who reigneſt vitoriouſly, and walt iz: rhe form of 
a ſervant; and behold, thou reigneſt in glorious majelty 
far evermore ! art thou not a wonderful One indeed ! 
ſhall men and angels ever enough admire thee ; though 
every moment of eternity ſhall be filled with adnuration 
of my raviſhed heart. 


21. God maniſeſted in the fieſh, for ever a nwſtery. 

And is duſt and aſhes for ever exalted to ſuch an in- 
comprehenfible pitch of glory? O duſt, how cameſt thou 
hither ? ſtrange! that the Almighty hath exalted thee 
above ſun, moon and ſtars ; and hath brought thee into 
his immediate preſence, to carry the leait tincture of ſu- 
pernatural heavenly glory upon thee, to become the temple 
of the holy Ghoſt ! but, men and angels, what are your 
conceptions of this duſt, to be the temple wherein the 
high and lofty One, the Almighty Jehovah, the eternal 
conſubſtantial Son of God, doth perſonally dwell, and 
with which he 1s err united? is not this a myſtery ? 
is not this an infinite abyſs, men and angels, into whoſe 
furthermoſt you thall never be able to dive? 


22. That Cod ſhould bring about the higheſt exaltation 
of human nature, through man's harrid inzratitude, an 
ocean of wwenders, 

To think, that theſe bodily eyes behold my Redeemer, 
might aſtoniſh ten thouſand worlds: are we not all over- 
 whelmed in aſtoniſhment? is not every one crying, What 
hath God done ? O thy incomprehenſible ways ! O thy 
irreſiſtible power! O thy unſearchable wiſdom ! O thy 
love, thy boundleſs love ! love that paſeth all under- 
fanding ! strange! hath the Almighty exaked thee, O 
man's nature, unto this incomprehenſible dignity ?' It was 
much thou receivedſt the characters of divine Majeſty and : 
Excellency ; yet more to be admitted into friendſhip and 
converſe with that great and dreadful Former of all. O 
are dot fuch gradations of wonder, like millions of 
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worlds, placed above millions of worlds, and again, and 
again, and for evermore ? Is not man infinitely obliged 
to ſuch a Sovereign ? If the crawling worms be infinitely 
obliged for their being, what ſhall be ſaid of man, 
created with ſo noble a being, in ſo noble a condition ? 
was it poſhble he could ever have loved, feared, praiſed 
him enough? was it poſſible a creature, thus dealt with, 
could rebel? Yet {trange ! when this dreadful prodigy 
did enter the creation, O aſtoniſhing rebelhon ! monſtrous 
ingratitude ! from thenceforth what could be expected 
but that pure vengeance, like an overflowing flood, ſhould 
deſtroy head and tail, root and branch, with an eternal 
deſtruction ? could any mercy have been expected from 
Heaven to earth, when earth had denounced open en- 
mity againſt heaven? what ſhouldft thou have done, dread 
Sovereign of all things, with baſe, monſtrous and ungrate 
mankind, but make it wholly the butt of thy unmixed 
wrath? what are never ſo many worlds of men and 
angels to thee, that thou ſhouldit ſpare them, if once 
they dare to utter one word againſt thee ? ſhouldſt thou 
reduce to nothing what theu haſt created, what halt 
thou loſt, ſince thou couldſt produce, in this very mo- 
ment, millions of millions of worlds ? yea, and if pro- 
duced, what are they but as ſo many millions of ſha- 
dows and nothings before thee ? O the condeſcendency, 
the ſweetneſs of thy nature! O the boundleſs riches of 
thy grace! O the heighth, the depth, the length, the 
breadth of thy unſearchable ways ! Haſt thou become 
friends with man again ? entred into a treaty of peace 
and reconciliation with him? held out the golden ſceptre, 
as 2 manifeſtation of the thoughts of boundleſs love, 
that flamed in thy heart from all eternity? erecting a glo- 
rious throne of free, altogether free grace, upon the hor- 
rid apoſtaſy and rebellion of ungrate man? who could 
have imagined ſuch a diſpenſation as this] were you ex- 
pecting this, you glorious angels, when ye beheld man 
backſlide ſo monſtrouſly ? were you thinking ſo prodigious 
ingratitude would come to this? were you not amazed 
at ſuch a ſecond covenant, after the breaking of the firlt ? 
yea, are we not all in the ſame admiring frame? O eter- 
nity, thou art not ſufficient to make the impreſſion old. 
* | 1 a: which 
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which God hath enſtamped on the minds of men and 
angels. The objects are wonderful! our facultjes are 
wonderfully elevated ! what wonder my heart is fixed! 
O this frame of ſpirit ! I ſec, 1 fee, that a world of al- 
together free grace was the only deſign of eternity; even 
that heaven ſhould be filled for ever with a ſong 79 him 
that fitteth on the throne, and to the Lamb for ever 
and ever. Lord, what haſt thou done? not only haſt 
thou become friends with man again ; not only haſt thou 
made him thine everlaſting minion, but thou haſt alſo 
perſonally aſſumed his nature, that thou -mighteſt draw 
him nearer thyſelf, and manifeft thy glory unto him in a 
more familiar, intimate, ſweet and wonderful way, than 
was poſlible in the firſt diſpenſation. Wonderful! did 
man caſt off the image of his Maker; and did his Maker 
take upon him man's image, to reſtore all again? didſt 
thou, O my God, aſſume perſonally our nature, even in 
its lowelt eſtate, that thou mighteſt weep, and ſigh, and 
grone, and ſorrow, and die for undone man? is not this 
love indeed! Man had deſtroyed himpelf, but did our ex- 
cellent WELBELOVED ſtep in betwixt eternal wrath 
and the miſerable ſinner, and all the billows of divine 
vengeance did he receive, till divine fury was pacified ! 
no ſorrow, no ſhame, no pain could terrify him: infinite 
love is invincible. I will not ſpare baſe man, ſaid offen- 
ded Majeſty ; in the day he rebels againſt me, as I have 
ſaid, he muſt die the death; for the word hath gone out 
of my mouth. Be it ſo, ſaid the Son of God; here am 
I, a man ready to ſuffer all ſorrow, grief and pain, of 
ſoul and body, unto the very death: hath man ſinned ? 
man ſhall bear the puniſhment ; I, even I, will die the 
death: Sacrifice and offerings thou wilt net accept: but 
a body thou haſt given me. I will bear their grief: I will 
carry their forrows. My Father, I am glad thou lay 
upon me the iniquity of them all ; they are thine and 
mine from eternity : this was our tranſaction before all 
ages, that, in the fulneſs of time, I ſhould lay down my 
life for theſe thou haſt given me out of the world; 
therefore, thou, O Father, deſi love me, becauſe I lay 
avwn ny life for my ſheep. 
Ta | D 3 23. The 
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23. The relations betwixt God and us are everlaſting 
amazement. 

Who can ſearch into the depths of thy boundleſs love! 
thou | halt delivered us from going down into the pit; 
thou haſt found a ranſom : this is a draught of infinite 
wildom, the cternal wonder of men and angels! verily, 
thy loves are incomprehenſible, matchleſs, boundleſs and 
unchangeable ; which, tho' we ſometime doubted, in the 
days of our abſence, yet all are now evident as the noon- 
day light ; paſt, preſent and to come, preſent themſelves 
For erer. O then, my, happineſs overflows its banks! 
Am not LI overjoyed, as at the firſt entry! how familiar- 
ly and ſwectly do I converſe; with thee, O excellent 
Welbeloved ? Myriads of ages appear not a moment in 
thy preſence. This diſpenſation, is an eternal wonder! 
1 Would not this have been thought a horrid petition be- 
ore the promujgation of the goſpel, O that thou wert as 

CRE. my brother, that ſucked the breaſts of my mother : when 

ö IR d ould. find thee without, I auguld kiſs thee : his leſs 
} = band ſhould be under my head, and his right-hand ſhould 


embrace me; 1am: my Beloved's, and his deſire is to- 


and glorious; - but, O this difpenſation of love! Sirs, is 
not God our brother, our huſband, our Redeemer, our 
only Welbeloved ? © our happineſs ! what ſhall we do 
throughout eternity, but wonder! God manifeſted in the 
eh, O ſtrange! Lord God Almighty, what couldſt thou 
do more to creatures ? 


4 


24. Men and angels run themſelves in an eternal circle 

of behoiding and admiring Ged viſibly manifefted. 
Shall I not behold and admire, admire and behold, and 
flame and love, while this immortal Being remains ? The 


_ Jeſus fled with the Godhead ! Indeed the earth is full 
of a divine glory, the heavens alſo in a more ſpetial man- 
ner, ſaints and angels wonderfully and eminently 3 yet 
all in meaſure; but glory dwells in this man above all 
meaſure! he is God equal with the Father. No near- 
neſs to the fountain of all glory, unto that nearneſs of the 
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awards me! Indeed our dignity before our fall was high . 


vail is drawn aſide, and we behold clearly the Man Chriſt" 


human nature of our WELBELOVED with the God: 
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ing head! O then the emanations of thy inexhauſtible ful- 
neſs l even thy glory, beauty and ſweetneſs, ſhall over- 
ve! flow their. banks tor ever and ever. We ate ever filled 
705 and over-wled with thy fulneſs; yet there ſtill remains 
nite as much | behind. Infinite worlds of men and angels 
ily, couldſt thou ſatiate, and make to run over with thine 
and overcoming love and ſweetneſs. Upon whom may and 
the doth not thy light ſhine ® Thou art the ſun, we are the 
on- ſtars: what ſhould we be, didſt thou draw in thy glory? 
ves Wherever thy glory is peculiarly manifeſted, there is 
(s | heaven. Let me be anywhere, ſo be thou ſhine upon 
ar» me. They have the ſunny ſide of the world who behold 
ent thy face in righteouſneſs. -+ A world of all creature- 
in beauties. and delights is a hell without thee : I ſhould 
er! count them a maſs of deformity, ſhould they for one mi- 
be- nute ſtand in betwixt me and thy raviſhing countenance. 
as None but JEHOVAH and the LAMB ! had I had this 
hen fight but for one moment on earth, would 1 in the leaſt 
22 have regarded the glittering vanities of time? In thy light 
uld 1 fee light ; every thing appears as it is: they are i 
to- Hgbtned to the full, who dwell. under the beams of thx 
ph raviſhing countenance. Bleſſed ones, what muſt he be, 
ia whoſe glory and beauty, darting in upon us, doth beauti- 
Zur fy us all? what were we, if this fair one were not among 
do us? by thy darting upon me, I am partaker of the di- 
the vine nature, even transformed from glory to glory. O thy 
ou attractive, lovely emanations ! I cannot, will not, but 
follow thee, whitherſoever- thou goeſt, though without 
the borders of this great all, or through the lake that 
cle burneth with fire and brimſtone: theſe then ſnould be no 
more what they are, but worlds of joy and delights. 
nd O thy glory, thy glory, thy glory! Curſed monſters, 
he who are under eternal. vengeance for your: hatred to his 
riſt excellency, had you a glimpſe of this tranſcendent glory, 
ull thould not your miſery and torment be quite forgotten? 
in- But ve are baniſhed. from his preſence and glory, and 
yet therefore. you are utterly miſerable. O my happineſs L 
all it not good to be here? Wonderful]! was I ever loth * 
ar- to eme here? My Lord is here, are not then a/l bing, 
he bers was I ever loth to come here, becauſe fully harm- 
d- 8 D 4 2 1 leſs 
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4 A GLIMPSE Or GLORY. 
leſs death did ſtand in the way ? but what is it to paſa 


thro' ten thouſand black deaths, ten thouſand ages of all 
imaginable torment ? One hour here will do more than 
make up all. O maſſy, real, ſubſtantial, enduring glory! 
Am I not happy, eternally happy? happineſs is here in its 
fall bloom and verdure. I have thee in my arms, O 
WELBELOVED; and is it poſhble I can be more bleſſed. 


25. The glorified only capable of underſtanding glory 
Fully : mortality can conceive little. 


By thy blood, and only by thy blood, have we entred 


' theſe oceans of unſpeakable (happineſs ; through thee 


have we ſuch full acceſs to the Father: thou art our 
aviſdom, righteonſneſs, all things. O perfect ſecurity for 
ever and ever! what wonder this could not enter the 
minds of mortals? This is only to be conceived by 
manly capacities. Before we reſembled thee in part; be- 
cauſe we ſaw thee by faith, as through the glaſs of thy 


Word, but in part: now. we are capacious ; now thou 


Mineſt upon us in full ſplendour,” whereby thine image is 


fully impreſſed upon us: we know thee face to face, as 


Ao art, without the benefit of interpoſing creatures, 


WY and ideas extracted from other things. O immediate 
Wa viſion of God ! O clear diſcoveries of infinite perfections! 
I ſee, 1 ſee the Infinite ONE. face to face, as I an 


feen, and my life is preſerved. I am fully ſatiate, ra- 
viſhed, overcome with thy lovely image. What wonder 


J am like ther, who partake of thy nature, the beams 


of thy excellency everywhere darting upon me ! O ths 
Mumination! O the high, high pitch of glory! O the 
everlaſtirig ſmiles of my Loid's countenance ! O man- 
ſeſtations of more and more throughout eternity ! Al 
the enjoyments of eternity are as one moment: all ages 
are as ſwallowed up in the infinite depths of boundles 
excellencies. Creature - enjoyments are empty, and may 
be received; but infinite love raviſheth throughout etet- 


nity; when mo ages are paſt than there are atoms 


in the crration, then ſhall I be, juſt as I am now, ever 


ſwimming and diving in the depths of thy infinite perfeo- 


tions, and never attaining the furthermoſt. This is a life ! 
How ſweet to dwell under the noon- day beams of thy 
| * _ raviſhing 


eren? 
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raviſhing - countenance ? all. darkneſs and ignorance are 
quite diſpelled; every thing is known as it is in its own 
proper eſſence : here wiſdom | flouriſheth in its higheſt 
region; my former attainments are ſwallowed up, like 
the light of a candle beſides the fun. O this light day 
of eternity ! O cternity, thou art not ſufficient, where- 
in I may delincate what my elevated heart doth conceive ! 
all are inexpreſlible : myſteries are no myſteries, and 
yet eternal myſteries ! how was I beſet with darkneſs, 
and could not attain ſuitable uptakings of thee ? how 
was I vexed with low and unbeſeeming thoughts of thy 
all-glorious Majeſty ? whence deadneſs and unfitneſs 
of ſpirit for worſhipping of thee aright. Now I am in- 
lightned with the full and immediate beams of thy glory: 
and O how great and precious are my thoughts of thee ! 
O this raviſhing frame of ſpirit ! how am I all inflamed 
with divine love? I am rendered divine; therefore I 
bend to thee. with an inceſſant and eternal propenſion 2 
holineſs before was in part, now the cope - ſtone is upon 
it, How beautiful and comely are we become through 
the blood of the Lamb! I ſee, WELBELOVED, thou 
canſt waſh black hell fair and white, till it become a 
lump of heaven and glory. Sirs, are we not far chan» 
ged ? may not every one of us ſay, I am not I? might 
we not misken ourſelves, were it poſſible ſuch a thing 
_ were compatible with glory? TT 


26. The beholding of God in his way of ſubfiſtency, 
and outgoings to creatures, is endleſs raviſhment. | 
- The wonderful myſtery of thy being One in Effence, 
yet Three in the way of ſubſiſtence, was only to be 
believed by mortals, and not to be underſtood demon- 
ſtratively : but now I behold with a noon- day evidence, 
what I believed. Thou art One, in the molt fimple man- 

ner; and yet there are Three in the bleſſed Godhead, 
every One of which is Gd, who are only diſtinguiſhed 
by proper ways of ſubſiſtence. I believed in the land 
of darkneſs, this, as all other myſteries, ſhould be fully 
manifeſted in the land of glory: now all, all is aecompli- 
thed ! My hope hath not made me aſhamed : He hath 
Sulflled the defire of theſe that fear him. O bleſſed I, for 


Ce- 
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evermore ! what a life is this, thus to ſwim in the oceans 
of delights ! O this. enjoyment ! O my heavenly Fa- 
ther, ſirſt Perſon of this all-adorable, eternal, co-eſſential 
Generation]! Oben brightneſs of the Father's glory, and 
ehrt ctaracter of his Per/on! O Holy Gholt, the e- 
ternal confpiration of love betwixt the Father and the 
gon! O raviihing fights ! ſhall I not behold, with an e- 
ternal overcoming delectation ? What is God ? will take e- 
ternity to anſwer; tho we behold thee as thou art, one 
view of thy infinitely amiable Eſſence, and way of ſub. 
ſiſtence, would ſeal up innumerable worlds of men and 
angels in everlaſting raviſhments. Can I expreſs what 
I behold ? ſhould: I; write new volumes through milli- 
ons of ages, until the, creation were filled, 'they ſhould 
eontain nothing to that my heart is filled with: ſhould 
I *write to all eternity new fongs of thine immortal 
raiſes, ſhould -T:not be ever a beginning and never ful- 

begun? O ſweet, ſweet fellowſhip with the Father, Son 


1 and Holy Choſt! O my Redeemer, do I not behold 


Thee, the brightneſi of thy Father's ' glory, the expreſs 


ebaracter of bir. perſon, his efficacy and his. wiſdom, by 


which he made all things? The Lord poſſeſſed thee in 
the beginning, ere ever the earth was ; even then thou 
dat by him, ar One brought up with him, and was dai- 


ly bit delight,” rejoicing always before bim: Immortal 


bleſſings and praiſes to thee. O God the Father of our 
Lord Jeſus Chriſt, art thou not lovely, excellent, full of 
all "delights" and ſwectneſs, who halt ' begotten ſuch a 


7 matchleſs ſuper- excellent One, as Chriſt Jeſus, our ex- 


cellent Welbeloved, our redeemer, out head, our days- 
man, our All in A Thy ſubſtantial image is lovely, 
© my heavenly Father! O then thy lovelineſs ! Men and 
angels, you are but as ſo many painted accidental 
draughts of God's excellency ; but Chriſt Jeſys is 
the ſubltantial image of God, his very power, efficacy, 


1 and excellency, by which he doth all things; his very 


Self. None but Chriſt! Is he the Father's darling? 
and is he not ours? Is he his wiſdom, joy and delight? 
and is he not ours alſo? O eternal raviſhments ! God 
hath given to, and for us, the Son of his everlaſting 
love and delights ! Sent he not only his only Son 2 
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heir into a baſe and inhumane world, that he might ſave 
and gather together the ſous of his eternal choice? O 


dleſſed council from eternity of the glorious Trinity !. O 


happy we, that ever free, free love bowed and © concr» 
ſcended ſo! What could Jehovah do more for us than 
he bath done? hadſt thou any greater gift-than tne vs 
ly Son of thy love? didſt thou give thy boloin-C<uy/it 
to be a propitiation for us, the off-ſcourings ot ail 
things? is not this love infinitely tranſec: ding all fiuite 
capacities? that thou vonchlaled a being on us, Was 
a great bounty; but more, that thou created us after thy 
lovely divine image? yet more, thou condeſcended to 
enter into a covenant with us; and yet higher, to be 
appointed thy everlaſting minions ! but what ſhall we think, 
men and angels, hath he not given unto us the Son 
of his everlaſting delight? this gift can never be enough 
admired and eſteemed ! O almighty Jehovah, thou 
giveſt like a king! too gear a gift indeed for us to 
receive, but not too great for thee to give. Nothing 
can be too great for thee ; and this was the greateſt gift 
that thou couldſt give : hadſt thou gifted us ten thouſand 
worlds of beauty, ſtored with all imaginable paradiſes 
of pleaſures, with innumerable created heavens of ſweet- 
neſs, with infinite legions of men and angels, ſhould they 
not have been eſteemed rich and noble gifts? but all is 
Juſt nothing to matchleſs JESUS, It is a ſhame to lay any 


thing in the balance with him: one ray of his Godhead 


would confound all poſhble created excellency to no- 
thing. O thy excellency! thy excellency ! am I not over- 
joyed, am I not overjoyed, that I ſhall cry thee up thro 
numberleſs ages? ye may hide yourſelves, men and an- 
gels; for all your beauties and glory, what are you to 
him ? it is aſtoniſhing condeſcendency, he . admits you 
to ſtand beſide him! I can but extol thee before innume- 
rable aſſemblies i and angels. My heart is ſxt, 
eternally fixt. Shal wayne as it were, contend, who ſhall 
extol thee mot? thou Amen, my Welbeloved, 
to the bleſſed, a rind times bleſſed bargam of the 
new covenant ? verily that love thou manifeſted in the 
lulneſs of time, did ſhow the love that flamed in thy 

heart 
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heart before all ages: tho' thou waſt in the 4% m of 
the Father, ever delighting him, and delighting in him; 
yet didſt thou come down to baſe earth, and converſed 
familiarly with filly, ſinful, frail man; and was found 
to be a man, that thou mighteſt ſave him, loſt and un- 
done to the uttermoſt. Men and angels, you are all look- 
ing in with aſtoniſhment : to behold God perſonally clo- 
thed with the human nature, is a ſight we can never 
enough view and admire ; the mirror, wherein we be- 
hold the love of God to creatures in its full ſplendour, 

Waſt thou never enough near and intimate with us, 
until thou becameſt hene of our bone, and fleſh of our 
Feſh until thou becameſt one with us, who art one with 

the Father? For both he that ſandifieth, and they that 
are ſandtified, are all one: for which cauſe thou art not 

aſhamed to call us brethren, O effential love! art thou 

not here manifeſted tranſc:ndently ? That ſentence was 

comely in thy mouth, Love your enemies. Halt thou 

hot loved thy mortal enemies to the death? were we 

not heirs of wrath, born enemies againft thy High- 

neſs? but, in deſpite of our enmity, didit thou love 

with an everlaſting love. Nothing can ſtand in the 

way of infinite redeeming love. No matter what I 

have been, ſince I am lovely in thy fight : 'tis wonder- 

ful lovelineſs, to become the object of thy eternal love ! 

and this only will I glory in. The more vile and loth- 

ſome I have been, the more doth the lovelineſs, noble- 

neſs 'and freeneſs of thy love appear, which will nei- 

ther be budded nor hired. Sovereignty ſhines forth in 

all thy actings. Who ſhall give thee, and it fhall be recom- 

penſed? Not unto us, not unto us, but unto him that ſit- 

teth upon the throne, and unto the Lamb, be glory for e- 

ver and ever, O bleſſed Spirit of grace, the eternal aſ- 

piration of love, and outgoing of the Father and the Son, 

thou great Jehovah, bleſſed fonilermore, how ſweet a 

cobperation haſt thou in this ork of redemp- 

tiok ! this tranſcendent maniſe F altogether free 
grace] how fweet haſt thou been 


Unto us, ia the days 
of our pilgrimage ! how didſt thou convince, convert, 
enli : hten and comfort ! we ſhould have periſhed in our 
our ney to this goodly land, hadſt thou not Wil 6” 
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ned us in our inward man. And waſt thou ſo ſweet in 
the days of our finning ? art thou not now ſweet, in- 
finitely more than ſweet ? O the full, inceſſant eternal 
flowings of the ſpirit of love! this fouth-wind breathes 
ſtrongly, cauſing the ſpices of the higher paradiſe exhale 
a raviſhing fragrancy everywhere : how, in every high- 
tide, nothing but raviſhing perfumes? no winds, but 
the breathings of the Holy Spirit. O what rivers, oce- 
ans, worlds of conſolation ! one drop of this falling 
upon the heart appeared heaven itſelf ; but this is more 
than heaven ? every drop of this boundleſs ocean of 
ſweetneſs, I am entred for ever into, would raviſh ten 
thouſand worlds of men and angels. This could not 
be conceived by -mortals, unleſs in a childiſh manner ; 
the firſt-fruits ſurpaſſed their apprehenſions, and yet had 
no propcrtion conliderable with the harveſt. None can 


' apprehend this, except they be experienced therein; and 


none can be capable of this experience, but thoſe who 
are raiſed to this wonderful pitch of glory. Theſe floods 
of ſweetneſs would have undone us in a moment, had 
we entred them in our frail mortal ſtate. O miraculous 
elevation of glory, which can bear ſuch ſweetneſs! are 
we not as ſo many trophies and monuments of thy tran- 
ſcendent power, in its high victory? much of thine ex- 
cellency was to be ſeen in thy kingdom of nature; much 
more in thy kingdom of grace; but moſt in this of glo- 
ry: here ſhine forth thy infinite excellencies in their noon- 
day ſplendour. 


27. Nothing but rivers, oceans of joy, overflow In- 
mmanuel's land. 
O joy inexpreſiible and altogether glorious ! now, now 
I find to the full, by ſweet, ſweet experience, that in thy 
preſence there js fulneſs of joy, and at thy right-band 
are pleaſures for evermore ! in the days of my pilgri- 
mage, Thou pu: more joy and gladneſt into my heart, than 
in the time when worldly enjoyments abounded in world 
lings. Then have I been ſo raviſhed with the glimp- 
ſes of thy countenance, that earthly joys conld take no 
place; ſo that I could not but imagine myſelf in heaven 
already; thinking that the vintage had come in place of 
3 the 
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the firſt-fruits : now, O now, I am in thy immediate 
preſence, Thy ſweetneſs! O thy raviſhing ſweetneſs ! 
the floods, oceans, worlds of eternal raviſhing delights 
treaſured up at thy right- hand, wherein I am entred 
and ſwim for ever and ever! thy land, O Immannel, 
overflows with pleaſures. Never, never did I know 
what joy was, until now. Now I fecl, /ight hath been 
fawn for the righteous, and joy for the upright in heart, 
Joy is come to its May-blooming vigour, O the rivers 
of pleaſures that ſweetly run through all the faculties 
of the ſoul and body ! O the full gales of the ſpirit of 
conſolation ! am I not almoſt joy itſelf? Are theſe the 
joys that were ſo much ſpoken and written of on the 
other ſide of the water? ſurely, earth's idiom hath come 
wonderfully ſhort! thy word was written to children, 
and therefore did expreſs all in a manner ſuited to childiſh 
capacities; but nothing low and childiſh here! O maſſie, 
ſolid, ſubſtantial, enduring joys ! O ſublime, high, man- 
iy frame ! none to the 7% of my LORD! heretofore 
1 was ſometimes filled with joy; but now I am entred 
into joy itſelf, I live and dwell in joy; nothing but 
joy for evermore ! thou haſt brought me into theſe 
glorious manſions of glory: how ſhall we for ever be 
glad, and rejoice in thee? Ar the apple-tree amon 
the tree ef the word, ſo art thou among the aſſembly 
of men and angels. O ſurpaſſing delights, in /itting 
under thy ſhadow! the ſweetneſs of thy fruits, the 
fragrancy of thy perfume, no tongue can expreſs. They 
who come under the covert of thy wings, never deſire 
to remove from thence. Sirs, is not this a life of un- 


mixed joy and ſweetneſs, to fit under the boughs of this 


tree of life? is it not good to be here? Have not 
the lines fallen unto us in pleaſant places! have aue nat 
a goodly heritage! and after ſuch a world of wo and 
tnbulation, to enter over head and cars in theſe ſu- 
per-abundant joys! O ſweet diſpenſation | firſt t6 be 
afflicted, and then comforted ; to weep, and then to re- 
joice; to run, and then to reſt ! O high-tide of over- 
flowing joys ! which hath ſwallowed up all former 
priefs and ſorrows. The firſt fight of thy raviſhing 
countenance, O my God, mage me, as it were, forget 


that 
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that ever I was on earth! This land hath a ſweet - ſmel- 
ling countenance : pain and ſadneſs ſhould be converted 
here into joy and delight. Here is an eternal ſpring ; 
For the winter is paſt, the rain is over and gone, the 
flowers appear on the earth, the time of the Jong! ng of 
birds is come, and the voice of the turtle is heard in our 
land. Now we have everlaſting joys for forrow, the 
oil of gladneſs for the ſpirit of heavineſs. We exceed- 
ingly rejoice with Jeruſalem, who have loved her; We 
fuck, and ſatiate ourſelves with the breaſts of her conſo- 
lation ; aue milk and delight ourſelves with the abundance 

of her glory : for the Lord extendeth grace to her, like a 
river, Our eyes do ſee this, our hearts do rejoice, and 
our bones do flouriſh like an berb. He hath made us an 
everlaſting excellency, a joy of many generations. Sing, 
O heavens, for the Lord hath done it: ſhout, ye lower 
parts of the earth ; break forth into ſinging, ye moun- 
faint ; for the Lord Jehovah is my flrength and my ſong, 
He alſo is become my ſalvation: Therefore with joy will 
I draw water out of the wells of ſalvation. Cry out, and 
ſhout, O ye inhabitants of the higher city ; let your joys 
ſound throughout the whole creation. O firs, is not our 
lot far changed? nothing on carth was heard among 
us, but the confuſed noiſe of warriors, the. fighs and 

grones of men in an agony. Now the heaven of hea- 
veps are filled with the joyful melody of heroic con- 
querors. We ſowed in tears for a moment, and now 

reap in joy for evermore ! Thou haſt made us glad in- 
conceivably above the day thou badſt afflicted us: thaw 
haſt ariſen, and thine enemies are ſcattered, and all 
thy haters are fled beſore thee ; as ſmoke is driven away 

before the auind, ſo ave they eraniſhed before thy terrible 
preſence : but all the righteous are glad, and they re- 

jcice before thee ; yea, they 2 rejoice. 


28. This land of joys is filled with undone dyvourt. 
Glory, glory, glory to the purchaſer of this everlaſt- 
ing bleſſedneſs! let the crown flouriſh on his head 
throughout all ages. O my happineſs, who ſhall ever 
praiſe thee ! and was I elected before all ages, to be the 
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everlaſting beholder, and extoller of thy infinite gloty ? 
hadſt thou ſuch wonderful thoughts of love to me, 


when I was not? were I in the place of my deſerving, 


thoald I not been even now blaſpheming thine all-glori- 
ous and exalted name? O thy free, free love! O the un- 
ſearchable riches of thy grace ! who choſe abominable 
me, out of the baſe and helliſh maſs' of mankind, to 
be a veſſel of glory and honour in the high hall of glory. 
Lord, what haſt thou done? O wonderful bargain of 
the new covenant! O the infinite depths of all wiſdom, 
power and excellency, to be ſeen in this great ſalvation 
O the contrivance! O the carrying on! O the cope- ſton e 
thereof ! Strange! how haſt thou brought me hither ? I 
ſee, thy counſels cannot in the leaſt be fruſtrate by all 
the power of creatures, When I was a wretched 
Joſt creature, hing in my blood, and no eye pitying 
me; then didſt thou, in thy by-going, caſt a look of love 
on me, and ſaid unto me, Live: and that time became 
a time of love. Free love was the rule thou walked by? 


WE: not my deſervings, or willingneſs. Had I been left to 


muy helliſh will, I ſhould for ever have deſtroyed my 

ſelf: but thou ſweetly and connaturally, ere ever I was 
aware, didſt raviſh heart and all from me; ſo that my 
will could not but ſtoop to thy overcoming lovelineſs. 
When I was following after the monſtrous imaginations 
of my evil heart, debauching my loves and joys on 
creature-enjoyments, deſpiſing the only excellent things, 
then didſt thou diſcover thy irreſiſtable lovlieneſs unto 
me; which bowed, transformed, and enamoured all the 
faculties of my ſoul; fo that I could not but yield, moſt 
willingly yield: connaturally did the influences of thy 
Spirit work on the powers of my ſoul; ſo that I cloſed 
with Thee on thine own terms, as freely as I had been 
abſolute ſovereign of my ſelf; and yet as infallibly as I 
had been no intellectual agent. Verily Thou, Thou 
alone, art the abſolute ſovereign of all things. O thy 
wonderful way of working ! who can trace Thee in all 
thy proceedings? | 


29. The glorified, refedting on the avay to the kingdom, 
te it to be an inconceivable aranght of divine wiſdom. 
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D piercing joys and ſweetneſs, that ever I heartily and 
ncerely received thee on thy own terms | how well 
haſt thou kept what I have committed unto thee, and 
preſented it ſpotleſs and glorious before the Father? Now 
I behold all thy premiſes complecatly accompliſhed. Thou 
haſt ever held me in thine hand, through all the dange- 
rous wilderneſs I have overpalt ! Thou haſt guided me by 
thy counſel, and at laſt brought me to glory, How bath 
thy ſtrength been ſeen in weakneſs ? how many temp- 
tations have I overcome? how many croſſes have I wre= 
{tled through ? how many floods have I overpaſt ? how 
many boifterous ſtorms have I ſet my face againſt? how 
have I eſcaped through all the aſſaults of the devil, the 
world and the fleſh? And yet my Lord hath ſet me 
fairly above all hazards and difficylties! My feet for 
ever ſtand now within the glorious land of /mmanue/s 
bleſſed conqueſt, All the united ſtrength of bleſſed ſaints 
and angels could not have brought me hither. Sirs, ſhall 
we not be telling to one another, throughout eternity, 
what God hath done for us in time? that eternity may 
be filled with a ſong to JEHOVAH and the LAMB, 
Who ſhould exalt, and love, and fear, and obey, and, 
ſerve thee, if got we? didit thou love us from eternity ? 
and ſhall we not praiſe thee to eternity? and can we 
but extol thee? not ſo much becauſe thou art good to 
us, as becauſe thou art good in thyſclf. But, O how: id 
my heart inflamed, to think how thy love from eters 
nity brake forth in time ! how didſt thou ſhew forth the 
acts of thy free ſovereign love, in that thou hadſt writ- 
ten my name for eternal life! how bravely have all exi- 
gences and croſs diſpenſations conſpired to my welfare 
Now I ſee, all things work together for the goad r 
thoſe that love thee, The ſaddeſt and moſt crots junc- 
tures of providence have been the belt : when thou 
Teemed(t to be ſmiting, thou waſt healing! when thou 
appeareſt to be deſtroying, thou waſt making up! Shall 
I not for ever declare thy wonderful ways? happy I, who 
ſhall ever have eternity before me! thy ways to me in 
time, are the matter of an eternal ſong! All exigences of 
time did ſo jump together, as every one hath proven a 
ſtep. to. this ine xpreſüble glory, Freg redęeming wh 
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let thee periſh now ? 


ot willing ? am I not able? have not I overcome death 
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hath been written on all the paſſages of my pilgrimage, 
and moſt in the laſt water; when I began to fink, thou 
held me up in thy arms, and put my head in thy boſom, 
and ſaid; Be of good chear, my love, thy fins are for- 


wen thee ; fear not my dove, but rejoice exceedingly ; 


or thy God, thy head, thy Lord, thy husband, thy Saviour 


ir here, holding thee in hit arms. Have 1 bought thee 
| dearly, ſuffered ſo many grieſt, and woes and pains, 
yea, death itfelf for thee; carried thee through the hazar- 
daus wilderneſs, fo 3 and tenderly; and will 


ever fear, my fair one; am I 


and hell ? I have dried up this river with the ſoles of 
ny feet ; nothing remains for thee to do, but enter in 


and poſſeſs 
30. The fellowſhip betwixt Chriſt and every one of 


, as intimate and familiar as if he had but one. 
And hath not the ſound of thy welcome, on this fide 
of the water, an immortal permanency on my heart? The 
wmpreſhon is indelible : in my firſt landing on the ſhore 
of this ſweet land, did not thou run, and fa on my neck, 
and embrace and kiſs me? ſaying, * Welcoine a thouſand 
times, wich all my foul, to this purch»tcd poſſeſtion, 
Om fair one, it raviſheth my heart to behold thee 
© here ! with deſire have I defired thine intimate fellow- 
© ſhip, and could not reſt, till I had brought thee hither, 
© that ſtrong loves might be ſatiate with full and mutual 
*” enjoyment. And now ſhall theſe arms be exerciſed in 
© embracing ; we ſhall for ever be twiſted in the neareſt 
© connexion of love, and ſwim in the boundleſs ocean of 
* delights. Haſt thou been faithful over a few things, 
© and ſhall 1 not make thee ruler over all things? Enter 
© thou into the joy of thy Lord, thy love. Seel thou not 
the treaſures of all joys and bleſſedneſs, I have laid up 
for thee, even for thee, my lovely one? 1 had not for- 
* got thee while I was on earth, and no wonder, ſince 
* from eternity I loved thee. What are thy thoughts of 
* ſuch great preparation? is not this a raviſhing place? 
ho is it ſtored with all manner of delights, ſuitable to 
thy higheſt capacity? doth not thy ſight ſhew, that thy 
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imagination of theſe on earth was nothing? Lo, all 
« this is the fruit of my ſuſſerings and death: and now, 
< how ſhall I entertain thee, ſince thou haſt come hither ? 
« Thou longed, in thy pilgrimage, for the naked and im- 
* mediate enjoyment of me: and now enjoy me as thy 
heart can defire, Thon art mine, and 1 am thine - 
© wwe eternally feed among the lilies, ] will fatiatethee 
© with my choiceſt love-dainties, and fill thee to the 
full with my eternal overcoming ſweetneſs. Theſe 
« victorious brows do I adorn with this maſke diadem 
© of glory: with theſe fair and reſplendent robes of 
© righteouſheſs do I array thee, that all the ſpeftators 
© ſhall admire thy majeſty and glory, Thy excellency 
on earth was obſcured, by the vail of corruption and 
mortality: now have I removed all thy infirmities, 
© healed all thy diſeaſes, raiſed up thy faculties unta 
* ſuch a wonderful pitch, as thou art fit for eonverſing 
* with me face to face. And didſt thou, my delight, 
deſire nothing more than the immediate and full enjoy- 
© ment of me ? and deſpiſed the world in ats moſt imil · 
ing condition, in compariſon of my matchleſs excels 
© lency; looking on all pains, ſufferings and diſſieulti 
for my name's ſake, as delightſome ; making my Fiery 
and exaltation thy chief joy and aim? APE 
not deck thee with paſſmg majeſty ard'glory® This, 
* this is the man, O my friends, whom 1have@honoared; 
* and will bonour him; for he is worthy z. BRA Fa 
* ſet his love upon me, therefore have 1'delivered him = 
' 1 have ſet him on high, becauſe he hath i noum i great 
name. This is the man, O my Father; who kath'beeg 
with me in my temptations, who hath glatißed me on 
earth, and done great things for me; even "this E the 
man, who hath kept the word of my patience wha 
hath known, that all tbingi, whatſoever thou haſt given 
me, are of thee; for I gave unto him the whrids which 
© thit paveſt me, and he hath received them, and did 
t know ſurely that I came out from thee, and believeu 
* that thou didft ſend me. How great a friend was he 
* to me on earth? When I was hungry, he gave me 
* meat ; when thirfly, he gave me drink, when a ſtram 
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ger, he took me in; when naked, he clothed me ; nuhert 


* fick and in priſon, he viſited me, Verily, in my eyes, 
* he is worthy of eternal glory. Whatever thou haſt 
been in my ſight, thou art worthy of eternal glory and 

©. renown. Heroically done! thy ſufferings and actions 
© for 'my- name's fake, I heartily acknowledge excellent 
© ſervice : receive then theſe enriching palms of victory 
into thy valiant hands, as an everlaſting ſign of thy 
<. conqueſt over the devil, the world and the flefh: and 
thy majeſtic head be graced with theſe lawrels of triumph 
while thine enemies ſhall for ever ly under thy feet. 
All that thou beholdeſt are thine ; for they are mine, 
- and. I am thine : and now thy happineſs ſuperabounds 
aud oyerflows its banks. Now do / reſt in my love to 
« * lle, and thou doſt reſt in thy. love to me: J rejoice 

, over thee ; yea, I exceedingly rejoice with firging.” How 
l we ever dwell in theſe everlaſting love - embraccs ! 
* ſhall we be filled with love throughout cternity! | 


« gt 1. 1 3 thing a moſt imperſed? repreſentation of 
ange Go nt ld 1 
O inexpreſſble raviſhmeats of love ! O molt holy, 
cet and condeſcending nature of my Welbcloved ! E- 
. een eternity is like the firſt hour : thy love is 


4 blooming through never-ending ages. Is not 
Bia fo ſweck life, 0 inhabitants? This ſoil overflows with 

| milk and: honey, Have ve not undergone an advanta- 
Bon tranſportation ? the outfields of this land wonder- 
excel the lower world! Indeed, the very earth is 

Full of the thy. glory: what paſſing deleRation have I found 

in meditating on thy works of the lower world! how did 
every thing I heard, or ſaw, ſhew forth thy eternal 
power and Godhead? But, O the difference betwixt 
heaven and earth, could never enter within my concep- 
tions on earth! O glorious world! ſhould we, in the 
Nate of mortality, have ſtrained our conceptions to the 
higheſt, and imagined all the glory our eyes could then 


behold, augmented and perfected mo ſtages higher than 


there are atoms in the. creation; yet ſhould ſuch a 
world have been a deformed maſs to thee, Lower ex- 
cellency 
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cellency, gradually perfected, will never attain unto that 
excellency, which is eſſentially of an higher degree. E 
thought in my childhood that the lower world might 
ſomewhat reſemble the higher; bow beit I knew the dif- 
ference was inconceivable, and that here ſhould be no 
ebbings or flowings, bloomings or fadings, or what 
could imply the leaſt privative imperfection: but now I 
ſee they have no likeneſs to one another, either in whole 
or in part; even as to the ſmalleſt external reſemblance. 
No beauties, no comelineſs, no joys, no delights here, 
if we ſpeak according to earth's diale& ; yet here are 
all things in an high and eminent manner. O my God, 
how incomprehenſible art thou in thy works! how ra- 
viſhing in that reflex of thy glory, which ſhall endure 
for ever! Thou ſhalt for ever rejoice in thy works! e- 
very work of thine is a deepneſs, a raviſhing wonder to 
my elevated capacity! Might not the mediate enjoyment 
of thee, through thy creatures, render a creature eter- 
nally happy? How excellent is thy name in all the earth, 
who haſt ſet thy glory above the heavens! What won- 
ders are written in thoſe heavens of heavens !- the 
choice maſter- piece of thee, who art perfect in knows= 
ledge, and excellent in working. This is a world ſtored 


with all manner of riches, the inhabitants here inherit alle 


chings. 


32. All excellency, ſpiritual or corporal, on earth, ir 
augmented in glory by myriads of ſtages. 

We knew on earth by the word, that when the clay- 
houſe of our tabernacle ſhould be diſſolved, we were to 
receive a building of God, an houſe not made with 
hands, eternal in the heavens : for in that we did grone, 
not defiring to be unclothed, but clothed upon with our 
houſe from heaven ; that mortality might be ſwallowed 
up of life. And now every one of us, in our own kind, 
appears the perfection of beauty! whoſe very clay-ta- 
bernacles are now conformed to his glorious body ; and 
whoſe ſouls are made perfect in holineſs ! And did our 
bodies, when terreſtrial, ſo degrade ? how doth the cœ- 
Jeſtial, united to an clevated ſoul, perfect with paſting 
excellency ? did our vile clubbiſh bodies impede the ſub- 
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lime operation of our heaven-born ſpirits ? how do theſe 
glorious bodies perfect perfected ſouls, in all their out- 
goings ! if, en ſown in corruption, they rendered us 
frail and contemptible, in many things like the beaſts ; 
how excellent, glorious and majeſtic are we now, en 
wvileneſs and corruption are ſwallowed up of glory ! Yea, 
if it might been ſuid of our ſouls, when darkned with 
mortality and ſinning, they were in their operation quick 

what are they now, when exalted to ſuch a ſupernatura 

high pitch of excellency ? did we behold by faith a ra- 
viſhing fulnefs and beauty in thy face, what do we now 
behold, when made fo capacious and divine! were our 
bodies, when animal, ſuch ſtupenduous pieces of thy un- 
ſearchable wiſdom and power, as every one of us was 
amazed, and ſaid, I am fearfully and wonderfully made 
how excellent and curious are theſe heayenly bodies, con- 
formed to the glorious body of the Son of God! did our 
wiſdom ſhine in our mortal faces? what majeſty and glo- 
ry dwells in every caſt of our eye now ! were the pot- 
ſheards of the earth ſo vigorous, ſtrong and valiant, that 
many of us through faith excelled in theſe perfections, 
which brutiſh men were only taken with, whereby ae 


On 


1 ſubdued kingdoms, flopped the mouths of lions, quenched . 


the violence of the fire, eſcaped the edge of the ford, 


waxed valiant in fight, turned to flight the armtes of 
tze aliens? O now, our wonderful ſtrength and vigour, 


when our very corporal parts become ſpiritual, and of a 
divine nature] had ſome of us hearts, in our dull earth- 
ty condition, enlarged as the ſand on the ſea-ſhore ? 
how capacious are our hearts now, when widened above 


the dimenſions of many worlds! What is earth to hea- 


ven? What is darkneſs to light? what is childhood to 
manly eſtare ? O high, high capacity of glory! O ſuper- 
— and only glory in its blooming ! O the raviſhing 
frame that we are for ever into! Are we not the ſelf⸗ 
fame perſons we were on earth ? and yet we are not the 


ſame ! every one of us is like our ALL-LOVELY and 


WELBELOVED, whom we eternally behold with our 
bodily eyes, according to our proper meaſure ; every one 
of us is at the higheſt pitch of created perfection; this 
is a wonderful trans formation indeed ! O ſun, fun oy 

dhe 
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"obedience of all thy commandments ! that ever I prefer- 
red a holy, heavenly, mortified walking in time, to the 
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the lower world, I can look thee out of countenance, and 
dazzle thee with every caſt of mine eyes! Is this ſome- 
time poor, frail, deſpicable I ? Surely this is I! the ſelf- 
ſame I, who was fo lilly in mine own eyes, and the eyes 
of all the beholders. Wonderful! Am dot I cruſhed 
under ſuch an exceeding weight of glory? But glory, and 
only glory can ſuſtain itſelf. Thy eternal power and 
Godhead is manifeſted upon us in a tranſcendent manner; 
thou haſt gone beyond, by almoſt inſiqite degrees, the 
limits of nature; the natural world is quite aboliſhed ; 
what now is natural and agreeable to created beings, be- 
fore was miraculous and naturally impoſhble, 


33. The higheſt maniſc/tations of Ged in time are 
but mere emblems of the neon-day manifeſtation. 

The molt ſignal foretaſte of this glory on carth was 
thy transfiguration. O Welbeloved, ia the days of thy 
mortality, on the holy mount, hen thy face ſhone as the 
ſun, and thy raiment was as the light ; fo that mortal 
beholders were amazed and confounded : ſuch an unſui - 
tableneſs there is betwixt mortality and immortality ? 
weak heads would not be able to bear one draught of this 
celeſtial wine. And was thy face ſo majeſtic and gloti- 
ous in the days of thy mortality and ſorrow? is it not 
more than majeſtic and beautiful now, in the days of thy 
joy and exaltation, when thou haft ſeen all the travail 
of thy ſoul, and art ſatisfied ? More lovelineſs is to be 
ſeen in every view of thy divine countenance, than on in- 
finite numbers of excellent, beautiful worlds. One fight 4 
of thee, and no more, may ſet never ſo many myriads of 
men and angels in the burning flames of immortal loves ! 
much was ſpoken, in time, of thy acts, and glory, and 
majeſty ; but lo, the thouſand thouſandth part hath nor 
been told! indeed thou art a beloved more than another 
beloved. All joys, that I ever took thee for my All, and 
only One! that ever I cried heartily Amen to the bleſſed 
bargain of the new covenant, and renounced my vanities, 
and came to thee ! that ever I ſubjected myſelf to the 
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fulfilling my vain fleſhly inclinations ! that ever I efteemedt 
the reproaches of Chriſt greater riches than the pleaſures 
of fin for a ſeaſon ! Now I clearly behold, that I have 


' Choſen the good part, that ſhall never be taken from me. 


O happy I, that ever I ſeld all, and bought this match- 
Jeſs pearl of invaluable price! O my riches, my riches ! 
Since I have thee, O Welbeloved, what can I have more? 
Strange ! waſt thou deſpiſed by baſe worldlings ? But 
they knew thee not; thy raviſhing lovelineſs was hid 
from their blinded eyes; which, if they had ſeen, how 
ſhould the whole race of mankind run after thee ? Men 
and angels, all beauty, all lovelineſs, all excellencies 
are here to be ſeen. Much is to be ſeen in this viſible 
Fabric of this great creation; but no manifeſtation of 
glory to this! who can deſire more than to ſtand beſide 
thee ? -O flower and only beauty of heaven! what ate 
all created heavens ? thou art only heaven thyſelf, No 
wonder, Mary Magdalene, you inordinately deſired ſuch 
an armful as the dead body of this lovely Lord Jeſus ; 
fince you knew it was, tho' a dead lump of clay, the 
body of the man whe is God, infinitely above the value 
of innumerable glorious created heavens. What a ſweet 
armful now, when exalted to ſuch an high pitch of glory. 


34. The ſaints are every way like their MEL BELO- 
VED, fince full ve muſt have full ſimilitude. 

Love deſires the neareſt ſimilitude and conjunction. 
As thou becameſt like us, aſſuming our nature; ſo haft 
thou made us like thee, both in ſpirit and body. We 
are in every part transformed into thy lovely image : 
whatever before was terreſtrial, is now heavenly and 
divine, Theſe tabernacles were ſown in corruption, dife 
honour and weakneſs ; nee they are raiſed in incorrup- 
tion, glory und power. Ty were ſown natural bodies, 
they are raiſed ſpiritual : for as once we tare the image 
of the earthly Adam, ſo now we bear the image of the 
heavenly. O thy vivifying ſpirit, that raiſed thee from 
the dead] By auhom thou halt made us uncapable of any 
the leait change tending to corruption ! and what though 
it were not ſo? here is the tree of liſe, whoſe very 
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leaves are medicines for mortality. Thou art the light 
and life of the higher houſe; thy ſweet, lively mfluen- 
ces can make dead clay live eternally. O thy ſweet ſlia- 
dow ! thy pleaſant fruit! thy raviſhing perfume, fil - 
ling all with immortal vivacity ! Is it poſſible any can 
die beſide thee, O fountain of life? What wonder I 
am ſo lively, who have the beams of life ever darting u- 
pon me ? the inhabitants here cannot lay, They are ſich. 
Here is perfect ſecurity ; our iniquities are blotted out, 
and quite aboliſhed, O excellent life of God in its per- 
fection! rendering, not only the ſpirit, but alſo the body, 
every vein, every artery, every ſinew, active with im- 
mortal vigour; for. all is filled and over-filled with joy ! 
O my beloved, Thou art excellently termed, The Prince 
of life, the reſurrection and the life, Venly, thou walt 
in good earneſt when thou criedſt, He that believeth on 
me, out of his belly ſhall flu rivers of living waters. O 
the power and ſtrength of immortality ! we are become 
mighty, we have the ſtrength of an unicorn ; the Lord 
Jehovah is become our ſtrength 3 we will walk upon the 
high places of the univerſe. He hath given power to 
them that were faint ; and ts them auh had no might, 
he increaſed ſtrength, What was the ſtrength of clay to 
heavenly vigour ! the diſproportion betwixt the excellen- 


2 cy of the terreſtrial and celeſtial cannot be told. And 

no wonder we are ſo vivacious and ſtrong, fince our 
Mn. earthly part is become heavenly and glorious : fleſh and 
aft blood is done away, as incompatible with ſuch heaven- 
Ve ly majeſty. Theſe bodies, tho' ſubſtantially the ſame, 
©2 yet are they quite other as to the qualities, which are 
nd heavenly, ſpiritual and divine. Naked beings, conſi- 
ife dered as ſuch, are endowed with no excellency : It is 
72 only by ſupervenient modiſications they are rendered 
er, intrinſically more or leſs excellent, or baſe. What 
ge wonder we are thus, whoſe eſſences are clothed over 
he and perſected, without and within, with ſuperexcellent 
m perfections, merely heavenly and divine? O the come- 
ny lineſs and beauty wherewith ſoul and body are adorned ! 
gh O what beauty, when two excellent beauties are umte 
ry in one } O ſweet union! O pleaſant delightſome fellow. 
es thip! in the days of mortality, the conſort berwixe 


them, 
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them was, in a great part, jarring and unpleaſant ; the 
one did obſcure the excellency of the other: but now 
the ſoul in the body is like the ſun ſhining in its proper 
ſphere ; or like the light darting through a perſpicuous 
body, adorned with various modifying beauties, where - 
by the rays are variouſly perfected, in their modified 
out-goings : all the properties, perfections, faculties, and 
actions of ſoul and body, are modified and perfected 
by their ſubſtantial connexion, Indeed, my Lord, we 
have gained wonderfully, by loſing our firſt excellency, 
which was excellent in itſelf, and glorious and heavenly, 
in compariſon of our ſinful condition we precipitated our + 
ſelves headlong into; but was earthly, baſe, in compari- 
fon of this. Who could have imagined that an earthly 
animal creature ſhould have been exalted to the ſtate of 
angels? How filly is man in an carthly (tate ? how ex- 
tellent in an heavenly? and all by the power and virtue 
of the MAN, who is infinitely more than a man. 
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35. Complete blefſedneſs is the complete enjoyment of 7a, 
Cod every way, mediately and immediately. ven 
We are bleſſed, and more than bleſſed, who enjoy thee this 
every way: we drink abundantly, both out of the foun- len! 
tain and ſtreams at once; being ſatiate with the reflex mo 
and direct emanations of thy eternal ſweetneſs. Hven can 
thou thyſelf art in an incomprehenſible way delighted one 
with the reflexions of thy glory, wherewith this beau- O0 
tiful All, but eſpecially thy ſpouſe, is adorned. Art thou a 
not enamoured with thy raviſhing image imprinted on her? cor 
Io that thou crieſt out, Thou haſt raviſhed my heart, my fo c 
fifter, my ſpouſe; thou haſt raviſhed my heart with one ling 
of thine eyes, with one chain of thy neck : thou art all tair 
fair, my love, there is no ſpot in thee. The love of ble; 
eomplacency ariſeth from ſimilitude: O then, ſkew thy | 
love to us; our love to thee, and one another! we are = 
become altogether fair, by waſhing ourſelves in thy moſt of 
precious blood. What can be our exerciſe through eter- | 
nity, but ſweet embracing ? O our raviſhing ſweet enter- cat 
tainments of love, among theſe raviſting mountains of of 
ſes and ſpices! O what compellations ! what love- Rifles! rav 
* © the oyercoming perfume of the vaſt mountains of {ou 
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myrrh, and hills of frankincenſe ! O the ſmell of his 
Lebanon-garments ! O his fragrant ointments ! O his ſoul- 
overcoming emanations ! every hour here is heaven, and 
more than heaven. What joy to ſee Chriſt and all 
his members together, in the royal palace of glory ? are 
we not all gathered up to theſe heavenly paſtures ? and 
none is wanting We all longed to be here, ſought to 
be here, prayed to be here, ran to be here, groned 
and wept to be here; and behold, we are all here for 
evermore ! we helped and comforted one another in our 
Journey hither ; and behold, we are here for evermore ! 
Satan and the world, our corruptions, yea, and often- 
times ourſelves ſtrove to hinder our courſe hither; and 
yet we are here for evermore ! now wwe are perſonally 
all come to mount Zion, ond unto the city of the living 
Cod, the heavenly Jeruſalem; and unte an innumerable 
company of angels; to the general aſſemôly of the church 
ef the firſl-born, which' are written in heaven; and 
to God the judge of all, and to the ſpirits of juſs men 
made perfect; and to Feſus, the Mediator of the neau co- 
wenant , to the bloed of ſprinkling, that ſpeaketh better 
things than that of Abel. O ſweet converſe ! O excel- 
lent fellowſhip! O the frame of my heart ! O the high 
motions of joy and love! O eternity! | it poſhble thou 
canſt prove weariſome? ten thouſand ages ſeems not 
one hour! who can ſet forth the ſweetneſs of thy land. 
O Immanuel? Is it not an houſe, an orchard, à city, 
a kingdom, a world, a common-wealth of a molt 
comely order ? How good and how pleaſant is it for them 
to dwell together in unity? it is as the everlaſting dwel- 
lings of the Spirit, that dwells on theſe everlaſting moun- 
tains of Zion; for here hath the Lord commanded the 
bleſſing, even liſe for evermore. 


36. Chrift is the everlaſiing King, Prieſt and Prophet 
of his people. 

Friends of the Bridegroom, are you not overjoyed, be- 
cauſe of the Bridegroom's voice? No wonder it was ſaid 


of him, Never man ſpate like this man. How doth he 


ravüb us with his ſweet compellations . of love! Our 


/ outs fail us nat when he ſpeaks ; mortality is fwallowed 
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wh of life. Sirs, are not our WELBELOVED and we in 
| theſe green paſtures together? O his raviſhing ſmiles ! O 
his looks of love towards us! O his voice, his voice ! I 
am inflamed ! Is he not ſaying, in the boundleſs joys of 
his Spirit, Father, behold me, and the children which 
thou haſt given me, are for ever in the moſt intimate fel- 
lowſhip of one another, here in theſe higheſt manſions, 
which I have prepared, wherein we might be ſatiated with 
loves throughout eternity? according to thy promiſe, / d» 
ſee the travail of my ſoul, and am fatisfied; for Thou haſt 
divided me the ſpoil with the great, and I divide a por» 
tion with the flirong ; becauſe I poured out my ſoul unts 
death, We all reap the fruits of our grones and tears, 
afflictions and labours: my choſen are comforted, and I 
am comforted. All the children of our everlaſting love 
are here, beho/ding my glory, which thou haſt given me ; 
for thou dolt glorif5 me with thine own ſelf, even with 
the glory I had with thee before the world was, Now 
the cope-ſtone is put upon our everlaſting contrivance of 
free redeeming grace: thoſe, whom from eternity we 
choſe for our minions, have I effectually called in to me, 
in time; and cauſed them willingly and fincerely cry 
AMEN to the bargain of the new covenant: and I 
have brought them through a world of tentations, ſnares, 
afflictions, and all imaginable impediments, into this ha- 
ven of everlaſting bleſſedneſs. As from eternity I loved 
them; ſo to eternity will I enjoy them: as I made them 
ſharers of my ſufferings and ſorrow ; ſo have I made 
them partakers of my glory and joy: as I have entred in- 
to the oceans of boundleſs joys ; ſo have I made them 
to enter alſo.” The deſires of my ſoul are fully a- 
compliſhed: my fair ones joys are full: as their af» 
flictions were my afflictions, their ſorrows my ſorrows ; 
O their joys are my joys : for we are one, and they 
are one in us, even as weare one: for I have given them 
the glory which thou haſt given me; I in them, and 
thou in me; whence they are made perſect in one. 
As thou haſt loved me, ſo do I love them; and they e- 
Jernally abide in my love: and thou haſt loved them; 
For they have loved me, in deſpight of all oppoſition in 
= 4 yain world. Behold, my Father. how fair, and . — 
ö | 211 
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tiful, and lovely, and ſweet I have made my ſpouſe I ſhe 
is all deſirable and comely; no pot, 10 blemiſh is to be 

ſound in her. Offended Majeſty hath nothing to fay ; 

I have redeemed het, I have waſhen her in my own blood. 

Here I ſtand an þjgh Prieſt for ever, after the order of 
Melchiſedec, as a monument that juſtice is pacified, a 

all is in ſweet terms: as thou lookeſt upon me with in- 
finite love and delight, and art well pleaſed with all my 

ſufferings and actings for thy glery, and on her bo- 
half ; fo art thou well plcaſed with her, Since of thing 
own good pleaſure, from eternity, thou accepted of the 
bargain, vengeance hath nothing to exact: I was g 
ded for my choſens tranſgreſſions, I was bruiſed for their 
gniquities ; and in my cyes they are worthy to walk in 
glorious robes, up here with me, before the throne. 
They kept | their garments clean in the midſt of a filthy 
and polluted world; they accounted all the glory and 
excellency of time but droſs and dung, unto my glory 
and exaltation; and looked on all afflictions and difficul- 
ties as caſy, for my name's ſake: they ſubjected them - 
ſelves to the univerſal obedience of all my commandments: 
They fought the good fight, they finiſhed their courſe, they 
kept the faith, O how heroically have. they done for the 
crown of life, which for ever adurns their victorious 
heads! as thou, O Father, haſt ſet me down on thy 
throne, ſo have I given unto them to fit down gn my 
throne ; for I have glorified and exalted they, as thou 
haſt highly glorified and exalted me: and now we are for 
ever exalted above all our enemies; thou haſt made 
them our everlaſting /t: death and hell are caſt 
into the lake that burneth with fire and brimſtone. Our 
Joys are full, our glory perfected, our nappineſs boandleſs, 
our praiſes inceſſant for ever and ever. 


37. An aſtoniſhment, that the high and lofty One 
Should look on creatures. | 

Men and angels, are we not all amazed and confound- 
ed with this infinite love of JESUS ? What are we to 
Him, that be ſhould caſt one look, either of love or 


upon ws ? What are our thoughts ? O the won- 
7 | der ful 
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derful frame of my raviſhed heart! he loves us, he de- glory 
lights in us, his eyes are fixed upon us, his heart is open- and n 
ed to us, his arms are ſtretched forth to us, his voice is other 
of us, and to us: who but we! O my Lord, what light. 
haſt thou done? O love of Jeſus} I will cry thee up a» mirec 
gain and again, and for ever I will cry thee up. Bleſſed ly is 
I, who have ſuch a glorious aſſembly to he p me with CH. 
an high, eternal note of praiſe ! O this is life! O more red, 
than joy! more than happineſs ! more than full ſatiſ- 


faction! they 
Chion ! — 
238. Earth and heaven quite oppoſite things. thing 
Yea, ſurely they are lovely, who are araycd with his 1 


comelineſs; and what doth the ſpouſe want, that the ike 
bridegroom hath to give? O then ſhe is endowed with al Wl bis 7 
poſſible excellency ! this is an aſſembly of ling, and = 
riefty; every one is a noble, magnificent and royal per- wy 
hg all are children to the King of kings, all are princes 124 
of the blood royal of heaven, all are poſſeſſors of all * 
things. Here is the flower and perfection of all beauties nd 


connected together. This is the company God hath this 
choſen, and with which for ever he will dwell. Great is | 3 
the Lord, and greatly to be praiſed, in the city of our hs 
Cal, in the mountain of hit holineſs, Beautiful for — 
Htuation, the joy of all nations, is mount Zion: How 4 
compadtly is it built together ? it lyeth four-ſquare. No 5 
Temple ben; for the Lord God A. mighty, and the Lamb, a _ 
are the temple thereof. None needs teach another ; we vt 
are all filled with thy fulneſs': ave 4cbo/d thee, face ro Wl de 
fate. No more mediate enjoyment, ſhadow: have fled wk 
away. Now, and never until now, are we lifted up | Bike 
above ordinances: prophecies have failed, tongue: have ms 
ceaſed, knowledge hath vaniſhed away : wwe know in part, toe 
and propheſied in part; But that which is perfed it come, ha 
and that which was in part i; done away, When I was * 
a child, I ſpake as a child, under ſtood as a child, thought Fa 
as a child: but vhen I became a man, I put away chil- Ir 
aifh thing! for now / ſes face to face; but, in my * 
childhood, I ſaw through a glaſs darkly : now 7 know, fie 
even as alſo I am known, And what wonder? ſinog dur 70 


minds are illuminated by the rays of thy tranſcendent 
| SY gory, 


he des 
Open- 
DICE 13 
what 


up 2» 
leſſed 
> with 

more 


ſatiſ- 


A GLIMPSE OF GLORY. ©: 


glory. No need of created light, thou art become all 
and in all unto us. We wonderfully enlighten one an- 
other, men and angels; bur all is nothing to the infinite 
light. O the glory of Jehovah, which ever ſhall be ad 
mired, and never comprehended ? how nearly and fweet- 
y is it communicated unto us through the DAYS-MAN, . 
CHRIST FESUS! and how richly is thy city ſto- 
red, O Immanuel! here are all manner of things, neu 


and old, which thou haſt prepared for thy friends. Were 


they fools, who forſook all they poſſeſſed on earth, to 
become citizens here? here is the abundance of all good 
things, all joys, all delights, all beauties ; all are here, 
in a moſt eminent and ſuperabundant manner: nothing 
like imperfection here; no darkneſs, the ſun is ever in 
his meridian, the light of his countenance is ever lifted 
up upon us; for ever doth he look upon us, in a ſweet, 
ſmiling, lovely manner; for Vit anger it turned away, 
and he comforteth us. O joyful, O white, O bleſſed, O 
radient day of endleſs eternity! this ig the day which the 
Lord hath made, we will rejoice and be glad in it: even 
this is the day which hath taken its birth from his infi- 
nite amiable countenance. O theſe rivers of confolatt- 
ons, that make glad the city of God ! O the eternal ema- 
nations of all. ales flowing out from the throne of 
God, and of the Lamb! no mixture of creature - im- 
perfections; all proceed immediately from the fountain 
O my God, how was I tormented with thirſt in the wil- 
derneſs? I was ever full of wants and deſires: but O 
now ! now I am drunk, raviſhed, filled and ſatiate with 
the eternal overflowings of thy ſurpaſſing fweetneſs, 


which run over this vaſt multitude of men and angels, 


hke a mighty mundation ! In the days of our vanity, 
we ſat by the rivers of Babylon, and wept ; when we 
thought on the ſweet life the inhabitants of this higher 
houſe, this higher Jeruſalem had, we could not but grone 
forth, when ſhall the night be gone, and the ſhadows 
evaniſhed ; when ſhall time be out of the way, that 
I may enter into the pure river of the water of life, and 
ſatiate myſelf with all the fulneſs of God? my ſaul thir- 
fleth fer God, the living Cod; when ſhall I come to ap- 
Fear before God! How long ſhall T due in a dry and 


parched 
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| parched wilderneſ5; wherein there is no water ? wo it 
me, that I ſojourn fo long in Meſech : for-my days are 
conſumed like ſmoie, and my bones are burnt as an 
hearth : by reaſon of the voice of my groning my bones 
cleave to my ſkin. My days are like a ſhadow that do- 
clineth, and I am withered like graſs, But O now is 
the joyful and white ſide of providence turned up! my 
youth is renewed like the eagles: I ſwim in the occan of 
life. Who can tell what raviſhing ſolace is under the 
branches of the free / /ife ? divine vengeance cannot 
dart through : yet I behold fully thy countenance, O Je- 
hovah ! we arc thy ſervants, ever ſerving thee, and be- 
holding thy face; having thy name written on our fore« 
heads. 1 went mourning to the grave; becauſe of my 
wnfitneſs for ſerving thee on earth: but O now I ſerve 


i "thee in as heavenly and divine a manner as I would : I am 


become altogether like thee ! I am filled with thy glory 
and thy beauty. No need to ask, Shew me thy glory: 
thy face i tly and eternally do I behold, and live. 

3 2 9. Natbing in glory, but ſongs to Fehovah and the 
Lamb 


This is Zion, the perſectian of beauty, the joy of the 


. 
whole world: this is the city which God hath made, 


even which he hath made in a peculiar manner. O what 
glory ! O what majeſty ! O what joy ! O what bleſſed- 
neſs! As we have heard, fo have we. ſeen in the city 
of the Lord of Hoſts, God hath eſtabliſhed it for ever, 
The Lord our God doth ſave us this day, as the flock 


4 of his people; for we are the ſtones of a crown 


C . -© lifted up as an enſign upon his land: for how great 
d is his goodneſs, and how great is his beauty! ſing, 
O daughter of Zion; ſhout, O Iſrael; be glad and 


= * rejoice with all thy heart, O daughter of Jeruſalem : 


for the Lord thy God, in the midſt of thee, is migh- 
* ty; he hath ſaved thee, and rejoiceth over thee with 


joy; he reſts in his love, he joyeth over thee with 


„ © fnging; he hath healed our backſlidings, he hath 
E < loved us freely: for his anger is turned away, and 
be comforteth us. He is as the dew unto us, we grow 
s the lily, and call forth our raots as Lebanon. 75 
13 | © hath 
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hath made us, and the places round about his holy hill, 
a bleſſing, and cauſeth the ſhowers come down in their 
ſeaſon; even ſhowetrs of bleſſing for evermore. And 
the tree of the field doth yield her fruit, and our 
land doth yield her increaſe ; and we are ſafe in our 
land, and do know the Lord. Behold, he hath brought 
us from all countries, and gathered us from the coaſts 
of the earth; for the Lord hath redeemed Jacob, and 
ranſomed him from the hand of him that was ſtronger 
than he: therefore are we come to, and ſing in the 
height of Zion; and flow together to the goodneſs 
of the Lord, for wheat, and for wine, and for oil, 
and for the young of the flock, and for the herd : and 
our ſoul is as a watered garden; and we ſhall not for- 
row any more at all: for behold, the Lord hath creas 
ted a new heaven, and a new earth, and the former is 
not remembred, nor doth come into mind, Our gates 
are open continually, they ſhall not be ſhut day nor 
night ; for braſs we have gold, and for iron we have 
ſilver, and for wood braſs, and for ſtones iton. Vio- 
lence is no more heard in our land, waſting nor de- 
ſtruction within our borders; but we call out walls 
Salvation, and our gates Praiſe, The ſuri ſhall no more 
go down, neither ſhall the moon withdraw herſelf ; 
tor the Lord is unto us an everlaſting light, and the 
days of our mourning are ended. We are all righte- 
ous, we inherit the land for ever: we are the branch 
of his planting, the work of his hands, that he may 
be glorified. Our light doth break forth as the mor- 
ning, and our health ſpringeth forth ſpeedily : and our 
righteouſneſs doth go before us, and the glory of the 
Lord is our rere-ward. We are ſaved of the Lord 
with an everlaſting ſalvation ; we ſhall not be aſhamed, 


nor confounded, world without end, O Lord, thow if 


art my God, 1 will exalt thee, I will praiſe thy name 33 
for thou haſt done wonderful things: thy counſels 
of old are faithfulneſs and truth; for thou haſt beer 


a ſtrength to the poor, a ſtrength to the needy in his 


difireſs; a refuge from the ſtorm, a ſhadow from the 
heat : and haſt brought down I noiſe of devils and 
their ſlaves, as heat in a dry place: and haſt ſwallowed 
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up death in victory, and wiped away tears from all 


faces. Lo, this is our God, we have waited for him; 
he hath ſaved us, we will be glad and rejoice in his 
« falvation : he extendeth peace to us like a river, and 
* our glory is like a flowing ſtream. Our heart rcjoiceth, 
© our bones flouriſh like an herb: and the hand of 
the Lord is known towards his fervants, and his indig- 


nation towards his enemies; for he hath puniſhed the 


* world for their evil, and the wicked for their iniquity ;; 
© and hath cauſed the haughtineſs of the proud to ceaſe, 
and hath laid low the pride of the terrible, and broke 
the ſtaff of the wicked, and the ſceptre of the rulers, 
* Hallelujab, falvation, and glory, and honour, and 


C power unto the Lord our God: true and righteous are 


© his judgments ; for he hath 1 all his enemies; 


. and the glory of avenging juſtice is for ever diſplayed. 
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Let Ifracl rejoice in him that made him: let the chil- 


* dren of Zion be joyful in their king; for the Lord ta- 


* keth pleafare in his people: he hath beautificd the meek 
with falvation. Praife the Lord, O Jeruſalem : praiſe 
thy God, O Zion; for he hath ſtrengthned for ever the 
bars of thy gates, he hath bleſſed thy children within 
© thee : he maketh peace within thy borders, and filleth 
© thee with the fineſt of the wheat. The Lord hath 
« choſen thee for his reſt, here will he for ever dwell ; 


« for he hath deſired it.” 
40. The happineſs of the ſaints ſuperabundant, ſince 


they have all manner of enjoyment. 
Are we not more than bleſſed ? united happineſs have 


the greater force, O the ſweet fellowſhip of bleſfed 
men and angels! all manner of enjoyments are here! 
all our natural propenſities are fully ſatisfied, and we 
are every way filled with God; as our fellowſhip with 


2 him was interrupted, imperfect, and at a diſtance on 


earth, ſo our converſe with creatures was of ſmall profit : 


.- vanity (as to us) was poured out on all creature: en- 


Joyments ; ſince our faculties were, in a great part, vi- 
ate, was not our fellowſhip on earth oftentimes for the 


work, as well as for the better? for that our converſe 


© ſayoured 
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ſavoured ſtrongly of earth, differing little from that of 
worldlings. But, is not this a wonderful change ? we 
look like an aſſembly of kings and prieſts indeed. Are 
we not all one, in mind, in love, in joy ? for we have 
the mind of Chriſt. All of us reſemble advantageouſly 
that perfect and only pattern of holineſs, that infinite 
world of raviſhing beauty, and boundleſs ocean of over- 
coming ſweetneſs, that only delight, love, fatisfaRtion, 
wonder, and all, of men and angels. I am like thee, 


O my WELBELOVED: I am like thee, O joy! ſuper- 


abounding joy! this one thought bears in its boſom ten 


thouſand heavens. O firs, are not his glory, his excel> 


lency, his ſweetneſs diffuſed among us? we are one in 
Chriſt ; and therefore one among ourſelves, being united 
by the ſpirit of love. Thou art the Head, we are the 
members: all treaſures of excellency ate communicated 
from thee unto us, as from the root to the branches, 
which are the ſame tree. We are one with thee ; for 
both he that ſanctifetib, and they that are ſandified, are 
one. Are you not excellent then, O ye angels ? were ye 
not paſſing excellent, and only delightſome, O ye excel- 
lent ones of the earth, when incompaſſed about with in- 
numerable infirmities ? and are you not now ſo many 
maſſes of excellency and delight? If, when clothed with 
mortality, you were of ſublime and princely ſpirits; what 
are you now, when mortality is fwallowed up of life Þ 
was our converſe ſweet in the valley of tears and ſor- 
rows ? and is it not more than pleaſant in this paradiſe of 
joys and delights ? was our lamenting our diſtance from 
God to one another ſweet ? what raviſhments in our mu- 
tual congratulations of theſe overflowing delights, and 
happineſs, in the immediate preſence of [EHOVAH and 
the LAMB ? what a golden life is this! as this full en- 
joyment of thee, O my God, doth ſwallow up all other 
enjoyments; ſo doth it perfect them. alſo. Until our 
love to thee was perfected, never did we love one ano- 
ther perfectly. The more thou art loved, the more of 
thy image. Thou art the centre of all my faculties; 
all my love to ſaints and angels terminates in thee; 
thou haſt clothed them with thy lovelineſs, and they 
are become lovely: yea, dio they were not, vet, fince 
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they are the object of thy love; therefore will J loys 
them: but becauſe thou haſt loved them, therefore haſt 
thou made them wonderfully lovely ; and therefore, how 
are we all kindled together into an eternal flame! 0 
what a wonderful ſympathy ! as we ſuffered in one ano- 
ther's afflictions; ſo do we rejoice in one another's joy, 
O this ſuperabundant joy and happineſs ! fince all your 
Joy and happineſs, men and angels, are mine; even me 
they affect; I am as filled with them: the happineſs of 
thouſands, and myriads of thouſands, . Fe abridged into 
one happineſs. And how diſcovering is the light of thy 
glory! I know every one of you in particular, as by 
name, and what was your lot on earth. When our con- 


verſe is more joyful, ſhall not our fellowſhip now be pal- | 


ling excellent? the facultics are great, the objects are 
great, and great is eternity, which we have ever before 
us in our fellowſhip: we are not confined, as on earth, to 
days, hours and years; but ſhall ſpeak io one another 
of his infinite excellencies again and again, and more and 
more, and for ever ſpeak: and what new delights, ſince 
earth's childiſh dialect is done away! words, ſentences, 
orations and volumes, were as dark ſhadows, of little or 
no ſiguification: but O the profound idiom of Immanuel's 
country ! every word is like a talent, repreſenting more 
than ten thouſand excellent volumes in earth's language, 
How admirably do mortality and immortality differ in 
all things! cry out then his matchleſs praiſes ; ſhall we 
not contend, who ſhall ſpeak moſt excellently of his glo- 
Ty? ſhall we not be for ever recounting his wonderful 
oodneſs to us in time and eternity? O raviſhing fellow- 

ip with men and angels! O more than raviſhing voice 
of the Son of God! were it not the prerogative of glo- 
Ty, that one enjoyment cannot divert from another, 
I ſhould for ever ſhut all my faculties againſt you, O fel- 
low-creatures, that they might only be filled with JESUS 
my only WELBELOVED. Whatever I enjoy, ſtill ! 
enjoy thee perfectly and fully; with whomſdever I con- 
verſe, continually I am with thee. Thou art the begin- 
ning, middle and end of all, O the eternal high tides 
of joys in my heart | notaing can ſeparate me 2 
| > E 
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feaſt from this immediate enjoyment of thee, The mem- 
bers are not hindred from receiving influences from the 
head, becauſe of their mutual commerce among them- 
ſelves ; reflex rays hinder not the ditect; the enjoyment 
of the thing included eminently, hinders not the enjoy- 
ment of that which includes, I enjoy thee, and there- 
fore I enjoy all things; and my enjoyment of creatures 
is no new enjoyment, but another manner of enjoying of 
thee ; like the beholding the light of the ſun darting 
from the moon: every one of us reflects the beauty 
ewherewith thou adorneſt us, 


41. All the attributes of God contribute to our eternal 
bleſſedneſr, but his unchangeableneſs it the crown of all. 

How do all ſmile with a raviſhing countenance, whe» 
ther we view in time on earth theſe preſent enjoyments, 
or their flouriſhing throughout eternity? the conſidera- 
tion of God's wonderful providence in time, will fill the 
thoughts with endleſs admiratiop. And am I not raviſhed 
in looking back into infinite perfections before all ages? 
Here there is ever a further; but it is according to finite 
conception, to look upon thee, as paſt, preſent and to 
come, Thou art eminently all things, yet not formally, 
and in their own proper nature: we change every mo- 
ment, and have ſtill new actings, becauſe we are finite 
beings ; but with thee there is no variableneſs, nor ſpa- 
dow of turning. Whatever thou doſt, from eternity 
thou dolt it: thy actings have neither beginning, middle, 
nor ending; which are but one ſimple act, the ſame with 
thy Self, though, virtually and equivalently, it contains 
in its boſom innumerable actions; even as thy everlaſting- 
nels, innumerable days, years and ages. Who can ad- 
mire enough thy ſimplicity ? All thy excellencies are but 
one excellency equivalent unto infinite worlds of excel- 
lencies. O what a bleſſed life have we, men and angels, 
in dwelling in Cod, the Almighty, Allſufficient JEHO- 
VAH! in whom is contained infinite varieties of all joys, 
all pleaſures, all ſwectneſs, all contentments, all beau- 
ties, all glories, in a tranſcendent, eminent, and moſt 
perfect manner. O happy I! who have ſuch an infinite 
One, boundleſs One in all perfections, to be my portion! 
F 3 © 
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O thou art infinite, eternal, unchangeable, in thy wiſdom, 
power, holineſs, juſtice, goodneſs and truth. Everla+ 
ſting raviſhments! he, who loveth us, is unchangeable ; 
he, in whom we truſt, is the rock of ages, whoſe goings 
forth hath been from eternity. O then! thy ſmiles are 
everlaſting ; our happineſs is eternal. It is joy upon 
Joy, to conſider this life can have no period: it hath 


neither middle, progreſs nor ending, but ſhall ever be 


a-beginning, and ſhall be ever, ever alike far from the 
period of my joys and happineſs, ever in this ſame ra- 
viſhed funſpeakable frame of divine love and joy, I am 
Juſt now into! Shall it ever be high tide ? O more than 
happineſs ! it overflows its banks : it is much I bear this 


Joy! O my joys, my joys, you are of an immortal du- 


ration! O my excellent Welbeloved, now haſt thou with 
eternity crowned all my happineis ! To think ever to be 


_—_— from thee, would imbitter all the preſent ſweet- 


neſs : the greater the enjoyment, the greater the loſs, 
Temporary enjoyments ngthing affect me: what will end 
will be as if it had not been. Never ſo many ages are 
nothing in the minds of elevated Creatures : only fruits 
are taken with time. Nothing is real and fubſtantial, 
but what is enduring. Nothing vai and empty now: 
all things here ſhall be ever in the ſelf-lame ſtate they 
are now in; ſo are all things in hell alſo. The faſhion of 
this world ſhall never paſs away: all are now ſolid and en- 


during: vanity is for ever baniſhed out of the univerſe ; 


all things ſhall be for ever as they are. O my joys! tho' 
you were low, yet the thoughts of your eternal perma- 
nency may cauſc you ſwell over your banks. O glory, 
glory! how maſſie art thou? not a thing gliſtering now, 
and anon evaniſhed. O the more enduring ſubſtance ! 
the kingdom unmoveable ! theſe everlaſting arms incircle 
us eternally ! for the Lord ſhall reign for ever, even thy 
God, O Zion, to all generations. We that truft in the 
Lord, are like mount Zion, that cannot be removed, 
but abideth for ever. The glory of the Lord ſhall en- 
dure for cover ; he ſhall rejoice in all his varks, The 
children of thy fervants ſhall continue, and their feed 


ſhall be e/lablifhed before thee, With long life defi thou 
fatisfy them, and ſheweſt them thy ſalvation. Thou art 


the 
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the flrength of their heart, and their portion for ever. 
O real, ſolid, ſubſtantial, enduring portion! Indeed thou 
art the rock of ages ; all the innumerable ages palt, Pre- 
ſent and to come, do roll upon thee as their foundation. 
Thy years are throughout all generations : of old didſt 
thou lay the foundations of the earth; and the heavens 
avere the works of thine hands : they did periſh, but tho 
ſpalt endure: yea, all of them waxed old like a gar- 
ment ; as a veſture thou changed them, and they were 
changed : but thou art the ſame, and thy years ſhall 


Have mo end. O my paſling happineſs ſhall have no end ! 


© life and marrow of joys ! I ſhall be ever with thee, 
O moſt lovely WELBELOVED! Some tranſient glimpſes 
of thy lovelinefs upon my ſoul, was an heaven upon earth + 
but O the permanent and full outlettings of thy beauty, 
ſweetneſs, and all excetkncies, are more than ten thou- 
ſand heavens of happineſs ! I am here dwelling within 
the boundleſs circle of eternity! O ſweet for evermore ® 
only becauſe of my ſweeteſt WELBELOVED, whom T 
fully and eternally enjoy ! What good would my life dor 
unto me, were I not to enjoy him throughout eternal 
ages ? not that I account it not an invaluable happineſs ta 
receive one love-kiſs, and no more, from thy ſweeteſt 
mouth: ſhould not its wonderful impreſſion leave a paſſing 
raviſhing ſweetneſs throughout endleſs evermore © One 
ſight of thy only excellent beauty, one ſmell of thy ra- 
viſhing fragrant garments, one love-ſmile of thy over 
coming lovely face, tranſcendently excels the height of all 
creature-enjoyments, Any thing of thee, my matchleis 
ONE, is of incomparable excellency : thy very frowns 
are inconcewably ſweet, becauſe thine. 


42. That we are altcocther Chriſt's and not our own, 
is our only bappineſs. 

Thy kingdom, O Immanuel, is an everlaſting king- 
dom; the ſceptre of glory doſt thou ſway to all gene- 
rations, Indeed, when time and days came to a period. 
and thou hadſt put down all rule, and all authority and 
power, thou delivered up the commiſſion of governing 
the church, and (in part) bringing the world back to 
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thy Father; and art ſubject as Days-man betwixt God 
and creatures, that God may only fill the faculties of 
men and angels with his uncreated fweetnefs : yet, as 
Days-man, thou art for ever king, prieſt and prophet of 
thy choſen; the eternal head of men and angels; the firſt 
born among many brethren, having the preheminency in 
all things. Thou art the great Lord-Mediator, the 
crowned king of Zion for ever and ever, We are under 
thee ſo many crowned kings in Zion: but thou art exal- 
red above all ; ; upon the throne of thy father David doſt 
thou fit, and of thy kingdom there ſhall be ns end. The 
Lord harh laid help upon One that is mighty, he hath 
. One chofen out of the people; he hath made him 

his firft-born, higher than the kings of the earth : his 
aue rey doth he & cep for him, for ever; aud his eovenant 
ſta ndeth faſt with him : his feed alſo hath he made 19 en- 
dure for ever, and his children as the days of heaven. 


All tings fall down before him; all nations ferve Him. 


There is an handful of corn in "the earth, on the top of 


The mountains; the fruit thereof doth ſhake like Leba- 
mon and they of the city do flouriſh like the graſs of the 
earth, O PLANT of REMO UN, men and angels are 
as ſo many branches ingrafted in thee eternally ! or elſe we 
ſhould in a moment wither, To all eternity we ſtand in 
need of a Days-man: we are not able eternally to ſtand 
on our own legs; neither are we able to behold God ſo 
fully and familiarly, as in the face of /M MANUEL, 
the white and the ruddy! And what amazing dignity, men 
and angels, for us to reign over all, as co-heirs with this 
effential Heir of all things? ? do I reign with thee, O KING 
of kings ? Wonderful ! thou halt given me power over 


F ©. Zhe nations, and I do rule them with a rod of iron; as 


the veſſels of a potter are they broken in ſhivers ; even 
as he received of his Father ! What were carthly king- 
doms and principalities, but evaniſhing vapours, night- 
dreams and vanities ? what were the ſhie/ds of the earth, 
but bits of half-dead clay, breathing for a few hours, 
days and years at the moſt, and then returned to 
duſt again? No wonder he loaded the baſeſt of men 
with the greateſt portion of thick clay; ſuch a dung- 
hi was a fit portion for denghil WOrms no Won: 


dex 


A GLIMPSE OF GLORY. 573 


der he gave ſo little of earth to his choſen ; ſuch gifts 
are below ſublime, heavenly and divine ſpwits. Sus, 
have we not been ordained for far better, and more ex- 
cellent things than earth's filly glory? it was not our 
Father's will we ſhould be troubled with many nothings: 
much clay would have clogged us in our way, He knew 
beſt what was for us, who cut us ſhort of creature en- 
joyments. What have we lott, who have received gold 
for clay, diamonds for common ſtones, ſolid ſatisfaQi- 
on for vexing vanities, heaven for earth, eteraity for 
time, all thiogs for nothing? all glory to him that ſits 
upon the throne, and the Lamb. Let the crown e- 
ternally flouriſh on the head of the purchaſer of ſuch 
ſuperabundant happineſs. O the great things we have e- 
ſcaped ! O the great things we have attained ! and were 
theſe joys purchaſed by ſorrow ? this golden life, by a 
ſhameful and cruel death? this glory, by ſhame and con- 
tempt ? this reſt, by labour and wreithng ? this ex- 
altation. by lowlineſs and ſubmiſhon ? O the price, the 
price! every fight of the man who is God, would over- 
value, and overbuy ten thouſand excellent worlds. O my 
happineſs ! art thou not of infinite value, tho' thou wert 
not, in the thouſandth part, what thou art? What can we 
render unto the Lord for his wonderful goodneſs ? what 
can we, thy, eternally bound dyvours, do but cry aloud 
thy excellency ? and, the more we praiſe thee, the more 
our obligation grows upon our hand. O let us ever in 
this manner run ourfelves into thy debt. No greater li- 
berty, no higher prerogative, than to be eternally obliged 
debtors: to thy free grace, redeeming, exalting grace, O 
then ! ſhall I not praiſe thee, my Redeemer, my exalter ? 
ſhall not boundleſs eternity be filled with thy praiſes? is 
my happineſs life immortal? and ſhall not my praiſing be 
immortal alſo? O this high, high praiſing frame! no- 
thing but raviſhing hallelujahs throughout eternity. 0 
ſirs, is not this frame altogether inexprefible, wholly in- 
conceivable ? 


43. The manifeſtation of GOD in time, nothing ta 
that of eternity; and that of eternity; nothing lo what 
dwells hidden in himſelf. | ders 
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Even the ſmall breathings of theſe full gales of the 
Spirit, that blow ſtrongly in this higher regioo, falling 


down _ the land of grace, filled my heart with ſuch f 

paſſing ſweetneſs, that I could not but cry out, Lord, my i 

heart is fixed, my heart is fixed, Iwill ſing praiſe unto 9 

thee. O let all creatures, in al! places of thy domini- 1 

on, ſing forth thy excellencies. Let me behold thy name b 

ſer on high, and the deſires of my ſoul are accompliſhed. / 

1 am raviſhed, I am raviſhed with thy ſurpaſfing ſweet- 1 

neſs, thy overcoming lovelineſs ! is not this heaven, even t 

glory come down to grace's region ? or, what can glory t 

de more? but now, now I clearly find theſe have been c 

but the firſt - fruits, ſome drops falling off this boundleſs a 
ocean; and no wonder little ſeemed exceeding great t 

to a little child; then I could not be capable of glory, h 

in the perfection and bloom thereof. The ground t 
ſufficient to bear a tree, in its firſt ariſing through ſi 

the carth, would not be able to bear the leaſt branch a 

when it attained its perfect pitch. Yet the remembrance c 

of thy ways to me, in my childhood, is full of delec- ir 
tation. How thou haſt brought thy ſons to glory, is an 2 
eternal wonder! O to thiak of the wonderful diſcoveries c 

of thyſelf to weak mortals | whence thou evidenced, C 

that thou couldſt ſhew forth thine excellency by weak» h 

neſs and emptineſs. Did I not ſometimes, even when u 

a blockiſh mortal, live rather by ſight than faith? O the 7 
ſtrange diſcoveries of thy infinite beauty] from whence a 
i aroſe high flaming love, then zeal for ſetting thee on c 
high, far above all. Continually were thy praiſes in my e 
mouth; I deſired that all I thought, ſpake or did, ſhould Ir 
tend to thy glory, /or «whom are all things, How ſt 

- tormented was I, to ſee ſo few on earth for extolling c 
thee ! to ſee almoſt all minding their own things, and jc 

few thine, How vexed was I, that my heart - was h 

ſo ſhallow, and my faculties ſo unfit for glonfying thee ? a 
therefore did I long to be here, for nothing more than th 

to praiſe thee aright before this glorious aſſembly of men t⸗ 

| and angels. How oft have I been crying out, O- to be v 
an inſtrument of his ſapercxcellent glory let me be # 
WH eternally confounded, (abſtract from finning) if thereby ir 


his cxcellency may be manifeſted, What are all crea» 
| | tures 
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the tures to him? let him be exalted, let him be praiſed, 
ing though we all ſhould be abaſed for evermore. O the y 
ich inexpreſſible ſweetneſs my ſoul finds in praiſing thee ! J 
my in the bolom of this divine exerciſe is contained a 
nto great reward. It is both the work and the wages. 
ini- It is happineſs to extol thee; it is only hell, not to 
me be for thy glory. © praiſe him, for ever praiſe 
ed. him, all hi; works, It is a light thing that thou alone 
et- ſhouldſt praiſe him, O filly I! O when ſhall I ſtand among 
ven the innumerable afſembly of praiſers, and tell, and hear 
ory told over thine acts, and glory, and wiſdom, and infinite 
cen excellencies for ever and ever! verily all thy promiſes 
leſs are Yea and Amen, to thoſe who put their truſt in 
eat thee. Thou- haſt given unto me all the defires of my 
Try, heart: now, O now, Iam in the land of praiſes, in 
und the midſt of you, O glorious creatures, who for ever 
ugh ſing forth halle/ujahs to him that fits upon the throne, 
nch and the Lamb. It was but the weakneſs of mortality 
NCe cauſed ſmall ſtirrings appear high and mighty overflow- 
lec- ings. O glory, glory! thou art indeed ſubſtantial 
an and maſſie. Since glory cannot fully delineate thy ex- 
ries ccllency, 1 behold thy amiable countenance to the full, 
ed, O God of glory; and O then the enlargement of my 
ak» heart ! O then the wonderful flames of love ! nothing 
hen was known, was felt, until now: T have heard ſome 
the rumour of thee ; but now I behold and perceive, that 
net all poſſible creatures, exalted to the higheſt pitch of 
on excellency, can never be able to praiſe thee to the full: 
my even becauſe of this, I will praiſe thee, that thou art 
ould infinitely above all praiſes. Wert thou not infinite, thou 
Jow ſhouldf not be the eternal object of my praiſes : created 
ling enjoyments cannot ſatiate for ever. How am I over- 
and joyed, thou haſt thus fitted me for ſetting thee on high! 
Was how am ] lifted up in my capacity, almoſt infinite ſtages 
ec? above the higheſt pitch of mortality ! Sirs, this is ano- 
than ther manner of praiſing than was to be found within mor- 
men tality's tents : our ſongs can only be learned by theſe} 
o be who have attained the height of wiſdom ; even who are 


e be filled with all the ſulneſ: of God. What are finite things 
in the way of our conceptions ? we are paſt from the 
low 
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low conceptions of mortals : earth's putrid idiom, in its 


| higheſt ſtrain, compoſed and divided by all poſſible ways, 


or pourtrayed down in as many books as would fill the 
ereation, ſhould not expreſs, in the thouſandth part, fo 
much of the excellency of our never-enough exalted One, 
as one ſentence of this ſong of glory, What is expreſſed 
by dull found, or tuned out in black and white, is not 
now worth the noticing ; yet, had I no other way of ex- 
preſſing thy excellency before men and angels, I ſhould 
for ever and ever be writing ſongs of thy matchleſs 
praiſes, that all the beholders might, in ſome mea- 
ſure, conjecture the high thoughts of my heart. Were 
there oceans of ink greater than ten thouſand worlds, 
and paper and pens conformable thereunto, I ſhould ſoon 
exhauſt them, in writing new ſongs of thy matchleſs 
praiſes; and yet the thoughts of my elevated heart 
ſhould not in the leaſt be diminiſhed ; but ſhould be 


lie an cternal fountain, ever inditing new matter, 
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ever ſending forth new ſtreams of praiſes, What won-⸗ 


der? I am filled with thine image: I behold thee face to 
face, and therefore ſce more and more of thee to all 
eternity. Ever, ever ſhall I have new diſcoveries, and 
yet for ever ſhall I have the ſame ; for / behold thee as 


lou art. What wonder we are in ſuch an high praiſing 


frame, O bleſſed ones! who, being framed fo c capacious, 


| to receive; the full emanations of his infinite glory and 
ſweetneſs, ſtand continually in his immediate fellowſhip ? 


Are we not raviſhed in praiſing ? 'tis the only happt- 
Heſs to be thus exerciſed : the only miſery, to have the 
faculties exerciſed in other things. No monſter to a 
creature careleſs of thy glory! you abominable prodi- 
gies of nature, who are not for extolling your Creator, 
Preſerver and Benefactor, can the deſperateneſs of your 


# ſtate be told? ſhould you not piaiſe him, eternally 
WW praiſe him? he is the potter, you are the clay; he is 
WM the abſolute Sovereign, you his eternal bound vaſſals: 


all that you are, and have, is of him: if you are miſe- 


rable, it is oply of yourſclves : nothing from him, but 
chat which is good. He is a pure maſs of holineſs, ex- 
| cellency and defireableneſs. O curſed ! O deſperate ! O 

IAboniung frame! to have the heart hardred againſt 


the 
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the original of all joys and blefſedneſs. Thouſand times 
happy I, who am thus, thus conformed unto the divine 
nature! O this ſweet, ſweet frame of heart! I am alto- 
gether for praiſes: this is the land of praiſes ; the whole 
aſſembly reſounds with praiſes. O my bleſſed ears 
which are eternally filled with the melodious raptures of 
Immanuel's raviſhing world. Is it poſſible ſorrows can 
enter here? all is filled with ſuperabounding joys : c- 
verywhere thy beauty is fully manifeſted. Let us dive 
deep, and look, and look again, ever ſhall we find new 
matter for love-fongs. Doth not a ſweet willing con- 
ſtraint ly upon us to praiſe thee ? inundations of all 
goodneſs do flow out from thee, O inexhauſtible ocean of 
all excellency : and, muſt they not inceſſantly run back 
to thee again? yea, who can but extol thee, O allſuffici- 
ent JEHOVAH? becauſe thou art effentially beautiful 
and excellent. What tho' little of thy goodneſs were let 
forth on creatures? the manifeſtation of thy goodneſs 
to creatures adds juſt nothing to thee : whether thou 
create or not create one creature, or a world, or millions 
of worlds, all is the ſame to thee, Thou art infinitely 
above the praiſes, or the blaſphemies of creatures: th 

glory is unchangeable ; before all ages did thy infinite 
perfections ſhine forth in the ſame infinite ſplendour ; fo 
that, in the fulneſs of time, when it pleaſed thee to 
ſhew forth thy glory in the production and adorning of 
finite beings, nothing in the leaſt was added to thy bound- 
leſs excellency : thy creating was the manifeſtation of 
what was from eternity; not the bringing forth of what 
was not at all: as when the fun ſhould dart forth his 
light, which before he kept within himſelf ; or a box of 
precious ointment, when broken, exhales a perfume, 
which before lay hidden. 

And what halt thou manifeſted on creatures, to that 
which thou mighteſt, if ſo it had pleaſed thy ſovereign 
Will! what is this world exiſtent, but as a valt occan 
ſhould let forth one drop, when it might pour forth 
millions of millions of ſhowers for ever and ever? wharf 
are theſe handful of creatures, unto theſe vaſt numberleſt 
armies, eminently contained within the compaſs of thine 
infipite power? whence thy dominion over things that 

| art 
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are not created, 1s greater than over. things that are, 
From all eternity hadſt thou the ſovereign diſpoſition of 

all poſſible beings, and they are for ever at thy beck, 

Hadſt thou never determined to create any creature, 

thy power and ſovereignty ſhould ever have ſhined 

forth in as full a ſplendour, in order to theſe ſelf- ſame 

creatures exiltent, as now it doth : to reſtrain a being 

from exiſting, or to cauſe it exiſt, are alike acts of 
© infinite ſovereignty, Men and angels, ſhall we not cry 
up the incomprehenſible excellency of our God? what 
can we contribute even to his declarative glory ? are we 
any thing to the infinite armies in the womb of his 
© Omnipotency ? and yet hath he appointed us the only 
criers-up of his praiſes, the only ſpectators through» 
out all ages. O how inconceivable are thy ways ! halt 
thou choſen theſe few out from among innumerable ar- 
nies of excellent creatures, contained within the boſom 
of thy excellency? mightſt thou not have numberleſs 
worlds of ten and angels juſt now ſerving thee, and 
not one of us exiſtent! how is abſolute ſovereignty 
and free grace to be ſeen everywhere? creation is an act 
of free grace and goodneſs. O thou whole handy-work 
of God, how oughteſt thou to praiſe hy ſovereign Lord? 
you-ſun, moon and ſtars, for ever 


'þ EF ferred upon you an everlaſting 051 ane by inſinite 


numbers of others; and only ya he choſen, as 
£ never-ending monuments of his tnſcendent excellency. 
Thou earth, with thy various beauties, praiſe thy bounti- 
ul Creator, who hath appointed thee an eternal monu- 
ment of his juſtice and mercy, paſſing by innumerable 
poſſible ones. O thou glorious and majeſtic heavens, ſing 
forth the high praiſes of thy almighty Former ; though 
thou art the top and flower-excellency of this vaſt All, 
what art thou to theſe innumerable poſſible heavens 
Jehovah could produce? Thou whole creation, though 


thou to what incomprehenſible Jehovah can effect? what 
are you, O all ye creatures? you are infinitely every 
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calt him, who con- 


mou art exact in number, weight and meaſure, what art. 


way within the limits of his infinite power; yea, though | 
it were not fo, one blaſt of his noſtrils could confound 


before * 
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before him, all vreatures; acknowledge your eternal 


are. 

n of Sovereign: ſhall not eternity reſound with his inceſſant 
ck, praiſes ? ſhall not this great All be ever in a rejoicing, 
ure, praiſing ſound ? ſhall not the earth clap its bands, the 
ned havent leap for joy before him, who hath formed 
ume them eternal monuments of his ſuperexcellent glory? 
ing this is the only world God hath. been pleaſed ro make ; 
of from eternity to eternity, there is no other; neither 
cry ſhall this undergo changes any more: how ſweet a 
hat favour doth the Almighty ſmell ? pronouncing, that the 
we viciſſttude of day and night, ſeed-time and harveſt, 
his ewinter and ſummer, ſhall for ever ceaſe; and that 
nly an eternal ſpring-tide, an endleſs ſummer, an inceſſant 
gh- harveſt ſhall remain. This is the golden world; all 
aſt things have a ſmiling countenance: wickedneſs ſhall 
ar- triumph no more. It was but for a moment they opened 
om their eyes, and behold they are not: but the righteous are 
leſs in everlaſting remembrance. Thou lower world, how 
nd art thou looſed from that bitter ſervitude to the filth and 
ary off-ſcourings of all things ? being the ſtage of horrid 
act rebellion againſt thy great Former; the place where 
ork created enjoyments were preferred before that fulneſe 
d? of all ſweetnefs in the allſufficient Jehovah. Our eyes 
on- behold what we believed, and hoped for: O glorious 
ite zew heaven, and new earth, wherein dævelleth righteouſ- 
as ef are we not new maſters of all? through the Heir 
ey. of all things, do we infſſerit all things. All things before 
ti- were ours in title, now they are ours in full poſſeſſion; 
As for our minority is expired. 

ble 

ing 44. All the promiſes are in part ſulflled in time, and 
gh fully in eternity, | 

W Your folly is even manifeſted to yourſelves, curſed 
ens worldlings wko imagined us fools, who laid our hope 
gh and confidence on the great promiſes of the Almighty: 
art. lo, all that ever he promiſed unto us, he hath perfor- 
hat med to the full, and more than to the full. Lo, we in- 
ery herit heaven and earth, and all things, and delight aun- 
oh felver in abundatice of peace. We behold the floods of 
nd honey and butter, and heap up geld as the duft: yes, the 


Almighty 
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Almighty is our defence, and we have plenty of filver 7 
.our eyes are clear as the noon-day ; we ſhine forth and are 
as the morning: our fleſh is treſher than a child's, and 


ve return unto the days of our youth. The LORD is 


our keeper, the LORD :#» our hade on our right-hand, 
The ſun doth not ſimite by day, nor the moon hy night, 
And the Lord preſerveth our going out, and our coming in, 
from this time forth and for evermere, Behold, we eat, 
curſed wretches, but ye are hungry: bchold we drink, but 
ye are thirſty, behold, we rejoice and triumph, but ye ſor- 
row and are aſhamed. Lo, He that ſitteth upon the 
throne hath made all things new ; and the former things 
ſhall not come ints mind. Behold, a new heaven and 
a new earth ! for the firſt heaven and the firſt earth are 
paſſed away, and there is no more ſea. Behold, the taber- 


nacle of God irwith men, and he deth dwell with us, and 


ave are his people, and he is our Cod: and he hath wiped 
away all tears from our eyes: and there is no more death, 
nor ſorrows, nor cries, nor pains; for the former things 
are paſſed away. Vile wretches, tho* your everlaſting dun- 
geon be ſituate within the verge of that dunghil you ador- 
ed heretofore, yet ſhall you never ſer your heads within this 
glorious fabrick, but ſhall abide for ever in utter darkneſs. 
Ye poſſeſſed the earth for a moment, and carried your- 
ſelves as all had been yours, bearing down the excellent 


ones of the earth: but now we have you under our feet 
for evermore ; now it is manifeſt who were the true heirs 


of the earth; now it is clear who were really excellent. 
What think ye now of your pleaſures /in for a ſeaſon ? 
have ye not built your houſe, as a moth and a booth that 
the keeper maketh ? As drought and heat conſume the 

now-Tater;, ſo hath the grave conſumed you. Your tri- 
umphing hath been ſhort, and your joy but for a moment. 
Tho? your excellency might ſeem to mount up to the hea- 


vens, and your heads reach unto the clouds; yet are you 
periſhed for ever like your own dung: you are fled away, 


as a dream, and are rot found; all darkneſs is hid in 


your ſecret places, a fire not blown hath conſumed: you. 


aur ſtrength is hinger-bitten, and deſlru@tien. is 
ever at gur fide, it dat) devour the ſtrength "of Jour 
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ſein, even the firſi-born of death did devour your flrength. 
orimſlone is feattered upon your habitation, your root is 
dried up beneath, and above your ſtrength is cut off : you 
are driven from light into darkneſs, and chaſed out of the 
world; for God is jealour, and revengeth ; the Lord re- 
vengeth, and is furious, and will not at all acquit the WIC 
ted: the mountains quale at him, and the hills melt, and 
the earth is burnt at his preſence ; yea the world and all 
that dwelleth therein: with an overflowing flood doth he 
make an utter end of the wicked; and darkneſs doth for 
ever purſue his enemies. The Lord is good to all, and his 
tender mercies are over all his works : he hath fulfilled the 
defire of them that fear him, he hath h2ard their. cry, and 
ſaved them. All thy works ſhall praiſe thee, O Lord, and 
all thy ſaints ſhall bleſs thee. Thou haſt delivered us 
from our enemies, We have fled unto thee,. and. under 
the ſhadow of thy wings we ever rejoice. Thou haſt led 
us unto the land of uprigbtneſ; and as for the head of 
thoſe that conipaſjed us about, the miſchief ef their owe 
lips hath covered them; burning coals hath fallen upon 
them, they are caſt into the fire, into deep pits that they 
riſe not again, But the righteous give thanks unto thee a 
the upright for ever dwell in thy preſence. Manya time 
have the wicked afiidted us freani our youth, yet have they , 
ut prevailed : but all that. hated us are confounded, and 
turned back, and are as the graſs on the houſe-tops, that 
withereth before it be grown up. When the wicked did 

Jpring as the graſi, and all the workers of iniquity did 

flouriſh, it was that they might be deſtroyed for euer. The 

Lord is a ſun and ſhield ; he hath given grace and glory; no 

good thing bath he withholden from thoſe that walked up- 

rightly. Bleſſed is the man that truſted inthes 1 the truſted 
in thee, and were delivered; for th, haſt confidered aur 

trouble, thou haft known ohr ſoul in adverſity, and h 
not ſhut us up into the hand of the enemy : thou haſt ſex 

our feet in a large place. We were in trouble, our ey: 

was conſumed with grief, yea; our foul and our belly: 
our firength failed fceauſe of our iniquity, and our bones. 

were conſumed : aue were a reproach, to our enemies, 4 

aer en ts a fanatic world. But we rue in rhee, C 

9 G Lord. 
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Lora; we faid, thou art our God: and lo, thou haſt de- 
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livered us, for ever, from the hand of all our enemies, 
Thou haſt made thy face to ſhine, in its full ſplendour, eter- 
nally upon us ; thou haſt ſaved us, for thy mercy's ſake. O 
how great is thy goodneſs which thou haſt wrought for 
them that truſted in thee, before the ſons of” men! O love 
the Lord all ye his ſaints ; for the Lord preſerveth the faith- 
ful, and plenteouſly rewardeth the proud doer. His anger 
endureih but a moment : in his favour is life, Weeping 
may endure for a night, but joy cometh in the morning. 
Surely goodneſs and mercy ſhall follow us all the days of our 
life, and we will duell in the houſe of the Lord for ever, 


45. All the attributes of Jehovah, eſpecially his juſtice 
and ſovereignty, are ſeen evidently in the danination of 
the wicked. 

All joys! how doth the glory of mercy and ſpotleſs 
— ſhine forth before the eyes of all? Within the 
imits of time, ſome ſmall forerunners there were, of 
what we now moſt evidently behold. How didſt thou 
drown almoſt a whole generation for their iniquity ? how 
didſt thou make thine earth to devour and {wallow up 
thy rebellious blaſphemers? Yea, in all ages thou 
broughtſt down ſignal ſtrokes of thy diſpleaſure on a vile 


"<A, burning up their cities, deſtroying their fields, 


— 


and making their curſed carcaſes to be like dung upon 
the earth; fo that thy moſt in pious enemies could not 
but ſay, Verily there ir a God that judgeth in the earth, 
And every ſtroke of thy vengeance was mercy to thy 
choſen; for how often haſt thou compelled thy ſworn 
enemies to come bending unto thy people? Such were 


Small Ikirmiſhes, and partial victories over parties of thy 


foes. Since earth, by thine appointment, was the place 
where every one was to act their part in order to eter- 
nity, and the wicked to fill up their cup of wrath againſt 


| this eternal day of wrath; is not hell a part of our hea- 


ven? is not the diſplaying the banner of juſtice, matter 


; e exultation? By the horrid rebellion” of. wic- 


men and devils, thou appeared to be robbed of that 


* honour and glory due to thee from all. thy creatures. 
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How doth thy excellency for ever break out from under 
the clouds that ſeemed to darken it heretofore? Thy 
vile enemies, through thy long-ſuftering, did paſs on in 
their rebellion ſome time unpuniſhed : nay, in their abo- 
minable ways, through thy wonderiul providence, they 
proſpered, they lived, they became old, yea, were mighty 
in power: their ſeed was eſtabliſhed in their ſight, and 
their effipring before their eyes: their houſes were ſafe 
from fear, neither was the Rod of God upon them : they 
ſpent their days in wealth, and in a moment went down 
to the grave. Yea, one event happened te all: he de- 
Areyed the perfect and the wicked; when the ſcourge 
flew ſuddenly, he did laugh at the trial of the innocent. 
In the place of judgment wickedneſs dwelt: yea, there 
were juſt men to whom it happened according to the work ., 
of the wicked ; again there were wicked men unto whone 


it happened according to the work of the righteous; Np 4 


man knew either love or hatred by all that was before him. 
The wicked were buried, who had come and gone from the 
Place of the Holy. O golden year of jubilee ! wherein 
every thing is reduced to its proper order, every man re- 
warded according to his work: the moſt hidden things 
of darkneſs are laid open: the innocency of the righ- 
teous, and the perverſeneſs of the wicked, are laid opem 
before all. All things are in a right order now. No 
more to be ſeen exalted folly or. debaſed wiſdom : the 
hiſtrionic fancies of riches, and titular. honours, are 
quite done away: fools ſhall no more rule over the wile, 
Heroic ſpirits eternally poſſeſs the ſtate of princes, and 
ſlaviſh ſpirits are bound in everlaſting chains of darkneſs, 
How doth the equity of thy proceedings appear, O righ- 
teous God! What though monſtrous reprobates rore 
out their horrid blaſphemies againſt thy ſpotleſs holineſs ? 
Thou art of purer eyes than to behold iniquity; and wilt 
not at all acquit the guilty. What joy! to behold truth 
vindicated from all the horrid aſperſions of helliſui mon- 
ſters. I am overjoyed in hearing the cverlaſting howls 
ings of the haters of the Almighty; what a pleaſant 
melody are they in mine ears! O eternal hallelnjahs 
to FEHOVAH andthe LAMB! O feet, (weet | 
_ & 2 My 
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My heart is ſatisfied. We committed our cauſe to thee, 
that judgeſt righteouſly, and behold thou haſt fully 
pleaded our caufe, and ſhalt make the fmoke of their 


- torment for ever and ever to aſcend in our fight : for 


righteous art thou, O Lord, and juſt in all thy ways. 
Curſed creatures, your conſciences tell you the equity of 
Jehovah's ways. Are you not the ereatures that bani- 
ſhed God out of your thoughts? And it is moſt equal 
you are baniſhed eternally from the preſence of God, and 
the glory of his power; being given up to a reprobate 
mind, hardned againſt your great Former and Preſerver, 
Are you not all moſt worthy of divine vengeance, who 
hate your Creator, and preferred your baſe ſelves before 
Him; who in the midſt of his bounty, when he gave you 
abundance of created enjoyments, contemned and ab- 
Horred him? Who are ſo deſperately mad againſt that 
Infinite original of all goodneſs, that though he ſhould 
remove from you his juſt puniſhments, and reſtore ants 
you your former enjoyments ; yet ſhould you ſtand our 
ungratefully againſt him? O horrid monſtroſity! Tha 
Which might be known of God was manifeſted unto yon: 
for the invi/ible things of him from the creation of the 
world were clearly ſeen, being underſtosd by the things 


EF bach were made, even his eternal power and Godhead : 


fo that you were without excuſe, becauſe that when yon 
knew God, you glorified him not as God, neither were 
thankful ; but became vain in your imaginations, and 
your fooliſh heart was darkned: profeſſing yourſelves wiſe, 
ye became fools, and worſhipped, ſerved and loved the 
ereature, more than the Creator h5 is God bleſſed for 
evermore, Even your own felves being judges, vile 
wretches, is not your lot fuitable to your abominable na- 
ture, which ſhewed itſelf in your way of walking in time? 
The characters of a Deity were ſo written on your heart, 
as it was impoſſible to cancel them; yet ye ſacrikegiouſly 
ſtrove to eradicate ſuch noble draughts, written by the 


finger of God, and baniſhed from your minds the thoughts 


of his mercies, or judgments : ſelf, and only ſelf, was the 
ultimate center of all your deſigns and projects: whence 


you preferred the enjoyment ot creatures before that of the 
| all- ſufficiene 
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allſufficient Creator; eſteeming it a more deſirable lot to 
Fre eternally in the mid{t of earthly riches, honours and 
pleaſures, than in an immediate fellowſhip with God. 
And is it not moſt juſt he removes theſe <njoyments you 
daſely placed in his room? Your,own glory was more de- 
ſigned by you than his; and ſhould not he confound and 
put to ſbame the nothing- beings you adored, and ſet above 
him? What ſhould he otherwiſe do unto you, monſtrous 
wretches? ſhould he reſtore the enjoyments you uſed 
againſt him ? ſhould he cut you off to nothing, who have 
deſired to be his eternal enemies, and would have eſ- 
Jential eternity deſtroyed ? did you not care to ſee his 
cauſe and people debaſed; and is it not molt juft you be 
ſpectacles of ſhame and vileneſs throughout eternity? 
would you be above the moſt high; and ſhould ye not 
ly under his feet while his glory remains? are you ſtated 
enemies againſt him; and may not your adverſary uſe 
his power againſt you, and tread you under his feet, as 
you would do to him, if your power did anſwer your 
monſtrous abominable will? do you curſe him, and want 
a relenting heart to acknowledge your madneſs; and are 
ſo dreadfully hardned againſt him, that ye would de- 
ſpiſe and blaſpheme mercy, even mercy offered unto you? 
and is it not moſt juſt you continue for ever in that moſt 
terrible condition? No wonder your conſciences gnaw 
you ſo fearfully : you cannot but be dreadfully affrighted 
at your monſtrous ſelyes; God in his equity having ſo 
wonderfully ſharpned your faculties, as that you are 
able to underſtand your own wickedneſs moſt clearly and 
fully. Your wickedneſs, in time, was in its bud, now 
it is at its height: the ſmell of hell was upon you even 
then, but now you are ſo many black lumps of death 
and hell caſt into the lake of fire. You were not afraid 
to ſpeak irreverently of him; now you directly (O mon- 
ſtrous madneſs !) curſe him to his very face. The ſen- 
tence is now fully accompliſhed, to him that hath ſhall 
be given ; and from him that hath not ſhall be taken a- 
way even that which he hath. Did you hate the lovely 
image of God, and is it not moſt juſt the remainders 
thereof vou had on carth be quite aboliſhed? Some 
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lovelineſs, ſome + excellency, you are endowed with, 
chrough the Creator's bounty: now you are ſtript of all 
and are nothing but vile lumps of deformity. Your tor- 
ments on earth might have raiſed compaſſion in the hearts 
of fellow creatures, but now your malice and deformity 
5 ſo thopſtrous as you cannot become objects of com- 
= no, the beholding the ſmoke of your torment 
a paſſing: delectation. O my God, thou art holy in all 
2% whys, and righteous in all thy works : thou art not 
the cauſe of their everlaſting ruin, though they blaſphe- 
moufly father it upon thee, Curſed wretches, who hath 
turned your hearts againſt God? hath he turned them a- 
gainſt himſelf ? this is repugnant. Or was he obliged 
to hinder your rebellion, or to turn your minds again to- 
Wards him, when you fought againſt him with all your 
ſtrengtk, ſoul and mind? 


5. Sovereignty the firſt mover of all things. 

How glorioaſly oh thine abſolute ſovereignty ſhine 
Forth i in all thy ways? Thou art worthy, O LORD, 15 
receive glory and honour and power ; for thou haſt cre- 
ated all things, and for thy pleaſure they are and were 
ereated, ' Becauſe ſo it pleaſed thee will abundantly an- 
ſwer all queſtions cencerning thy proceedings, Why are 
we here fach and ſuch by name? Becauſe ſo it pleaſed 
thee. We that are praiſing thee might have been thine 
eternal blaſphemers ; and thoſe who are curſing thee 
might have been thine eternal praiſers: but abſolute ſo- 
vereignty would have it otherwiſe. That all things are 
, thus 1 is becauſe of thy free will: theſe creatures might 
ave been 1 in another ſtate, or others in their room, or 
hone at all, if / it had pleaſed thee, All the external 
Tots in time, the moſt contingent things were eternal 
draughts of abſolute ſovereignty. Is not the eternal re- 
Jound of our endleſs ſongs, nt unto us, not unto us, but 
wits thee, O abſolute ſovereign of all things, be the glory 
for ever! Wicked men and devils have mightily endea- 
voured to obfcure the glory of thy abſolute ſovereignty, by 
aſcribing undetermined and ab ſolute ſovereignty to intel- 
lectual agents over their actions: ſtupid madneſs ! are not 
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done, in heaven and on earth: the hearts of men are in 
thine hands, as the rivers of. waters, thou turneſt them 


a uhitherſacver thou wilt, Thou removeſt the mountains, 


and they. know it not; thou overturneſt them in thine an- 
ger; thou takeſt away the heart of the chief of the people 
of the earth; they grope in the dark without light. Tho' 
thou art not the cauſe of ſuch a monſter as fin ; yet fin 
could never have entred within thy creation, without thy 
infinite counſel : its exiſtency or not- exiſtency was at thy 


diſpoſing; for thou wilt have. mercy on whom thou wilt 


bave mercy, and whom thou wilt thou hardneſt. Halt 
thou not power over the ſame lump, O great Potter, to 
make of it any veſſel thou pleaſeſt, either of honour or 
diſhonour ? mayſt thou not do in thine own things, what 
thou wilt? Blaſphemous miſcreants, your blaſphemies 
redound to his glory; for this were you created, that 
his abſolute ſovereignty might be clearly manifeſted over 
you, the veſ/els of wrath fitted to deſtruttion : and that 
ſovereignty, is caſt in juſtice mould; ſo that ye molt de; 
ſervedly undergo eternal wrath. He ſhall: have eternal 
glory over you, O haters of his glory! Theſe beings 
of yours are ſo many ever-ſtanding monuments of his 
raviſhing perſections. O the depths of the riches both. of 
thy wiſdom and knowledge! how unſearchable are thy 
Judgments, and thy ways paſt finding out! fer auba bath 
known thy mind ? or who hath been thy counſellor ? For 
of thee and through thee and to thee are all things, Here 
is my heart ſatisfied, ſince the diſputers of thy ways are 
eternally confounded... Rore out now your blaſphemies, 
vile creatures; you are indeed in your enemy's hand, dis 
vine juſtice hath overtaken you. Every billow of ven- 
geance that runs over ſoul and body might daſh to vothing 
ten thouſand worlds; but he holds you up with one hand 
and daſhes on with the other. Strong influences, for. ſus 
ſtaining a being are ever ſhowered down upon you; Wh 
ſtrive you againſt. him, ſilly bits of nothings? for £ 
gives not account of any sf his matters: far be it from 
him that he ſhould do wickedly ; for the work of àa man 
is rewarded unto him; for, he layeth not upon.a man more 
than right, that he ſpeuldinter into judgment with him. 
| G4 Can, 
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Can a creature be more juſt than God ? can a creature be 
more pure than his maker? Behald he putteth no truſt 
In his fervarts, and his angels he chargeth with ſly : 
fl N Sebold he taketh away, firs þ none can hinder. Who may 
H unto hin, what doft thou? Can we by ſearching find 
Lear him? can we find out the almighty unto perfection? 
999 Shall creatures ſh#pe thee out according to their finite 
conceptions? ſhall they think to comprehend thy ways! 2 
art thou not altogether wonderful in thy working, O In- 
ſinite? what comprehendeth infinite excellency, except 
an infinite underſtanding? ſhall we not be ever diving fur- 
ther and further, and ever a- beginning to dive? wert 
od and thy goings out from eternity comprehenſible by 
us, then wert thou not GOD, the infinite JEHOVAH : 
thou dwelleſt in light which no man can appr oach unto 
thou art he whom no man hath ſeen or can ſee. Can 
we ltoop low enough before thy throne? what are be- 
ings of yeſterday to thee? what are never ſo many 
worlds before thee ? ſhall empty nothings quarrel at 
what they cannot comprehend ? Thy thoughts are not 
s our thoughts, neither are thy woys as our ways, 
Mo hath directed thy ſpirit ® or, being thy counſellor, 
Bath taught thee? nawho inſtructed thee, and taught 
bee £2 the path of fudgment ? Behold, all creatures 
are before thee as nothing, leſi than nothing and vanity. 
O boundleſs ocean of all perfections! we are for ever 
ſwallowed up in thy infinite fulneſs. O ſuperabundancy 
of all happineſs and joys! O more than perfect ſatis- 
faction in the full accompliſhment of all deſires! O more 
than ſweetneis ſurpaſſing all ſweetneſs! O heaven! O 
glory! how maſſy, ſolid, real, ſubſtantial, and enduring art 
thou! O only life ! O-marrow, flower and vigour of 
all lives ! O life of beholding, praiſing, rejoicing, won- 
dring ! O life of raviſhments ! O life of hving | ! O life of 
lives! - 


47. 4 tends of free redeeming grace the moſt excel- 
lent world poſſible. 

What ſpeak we, men and angels, of the limits of 
: Fel power? what talk we of his manifeſting his ex- 

rey in one, or ng or innumerable worlds? is 


i 
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it not manifeſted to the uttermoſt ? the production of 
never ſo many armies of creatures can add nothing there- 
to, ſince the manifeſtation of God in the fleſh is the 
principal deſign of eternity, and all other manifeſtations 
are in order to this, There ſtands One among vs all, 
who is the firlt-born of every creature exiſtent, or poſ- 
ſible : here is the man, in whom is viſibly to be ſeen, fuch 
glory, majeſty, lovelipeſs, ſweetneſs, compaſhon, mercy, 
Juſtice, wiſdom, and all treaſures of overſiowing tains 
of excellency, in ſuch an incomprehenſibſe, tranicendents 
eminent and ſuperabundant manner, as al che bcholders 
are overwhelmed in a fea of delightſome raviſhments for 
evermore. Couldit thou, O my God, manifeſt thyſelf 
more clearly, familiarly, ſweetly, condeſcendingly? Away 
with other worlds, tho' they were; this is the only 
one, fince my all lovely WELBELOVED dwells here. 
Thy beauty, my fair One, darts round about thee, and 
fills this world with paſſing glory ; yea, were this world 
myriads of myriads of ftages, and neyer ſo many times 
greater than it is, one ray of thy countenance, ong 
glance of thine gye would enlighten and adorn it all, 
What tho' we could view and comprehend at once thou- 
ſands of thouſands of created paradiſes of beauty? one 
fight of thy God-like viſage would ſwallow up all. An- 
gels, had you ſuch a ſweet manifeſtation of divine beau- 
ty in the beginning, as now? is not our heaven now two 
heavens ? ſince the effential image of God ſtandeth here, 
clothed with the human nature, as our ever/aſting King, 
Prieſt and Prophet, the great Lord-Mediator of the 
new covenant, the boundleſs rreafure of all fulneſs, out 
of which we ſhall all be filled and ſatiate for evermore. 
Are we not, as it were, conftrained betwixt ſtanding 
aback, and drawing near? Theſe who behold thee, what 
can they think of themſelves ? yet, who can fee, and 
take relt, until they be folded in thy raviſhing embraces ? 
Verily thou art both the ſhame and glory of creatures: 
created excellency is exalted in thee to the higheſt pitch ; 
and all created excellency is beautified and obfcured- 
before thee. This is the MAN (men and angels) by 
whom all things in heaven and earth do flouriſh and 
bloom: this is the free / life, the great vine of glory, 
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into which we are all ingrafted as ſo many boughs and mig 

twigs ; all the glory of his Father's houſe hangs upon and 

$4 him; the offipring. and the iſſue, as ſo many chips and ten 
1 pieces, darting out from him. This is he, in whom we car 
1 have been ordained. to this bleſſedneſs from eternity: cou 
mis is hc, who was promiſed to the people under the FoIc 
firſt diſpenſation of the goſpel, who was held forth by tim 

types and ſhadows unto them: this is he, by whom eve 

CH the carnal and beggarly elements of the world were and 
_ cdrcſtroyed; the clear, evident goſpel-diſpenſation was rig/ 

: brought in; the hand-writing of the law cancelled ; . the 1 
ul betwixt Jer and Gentile was rent aſunder; the na- fig 

tions were ingraſted into the old ſtock of the peculiar thro 
people; the abſtruſe ſecrets of eternity were opened; you 

the kingdoms were ſhaken, the princes of the earth were of 1 

ſet up, and pulled down ; the church was preſerved, and coul 

fourithed in deſpight of all the world. This is the Man, ven; 

who waunded the heads over many countries; who trode belli 

the wine-preſs alone, and trampled the people in his mig! 

fury, until all his raiment was flained with blood: this fend 

is he, whoſe name is called Ionderful, Counſellor, the into 


Almighty Cod, the everlaſting Father, the Prince of ven 
peace : / the increaſe of his government and peace there 
is. ng: end. This is the flone cut out without hands, ſhall 


which {mote all the power, (trength and might of king- tive, 
doms, nations and. languages: and lo, all principalities lou, 
and thrones, and powers, and dominions, are broken to exle 
pieces. together, and became like the chaff of the ſummer exal 
threſhing-floor, that the wind hath carried away. And exce 


behold 7hir ſtone, which hath ſmitten to nothing all tran- art r 
ſtory glory, is become exceeding great, and filleth all parif 


in all. This is he whom nothing could overcome: he and 
entred the . liſts with death and hell, and gave them an all c 
eternal foil ; ſo that they ly under his feet, and the feet all 1 
of his choſen, for ever and ever. Could ten thouſand his f 
deaths overcome him ? were not devils and wicked men him 
fools, that imagined to bind him with any ties? what Tho 

ould chains greater than many worlds, what would in- foot! 
Eure numbers of mountains of braſs be to hold him down, abov 


that he riſe not again? How did this Lion of the tribe of Whe 
Judab rouze himſelf from the ſleep of death, like a ſtand 
iT 2 ht) 
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mighty man after wine, and made heaven and earth, 
and all to quak&? who but the flandard-bearer among 
ten thouſand; who but the Prince of the kings of the 
earth ; who but the mighty Captain of the Lord's hoſts, 
could have done ſo valiantly ? thou only haſt done he- 
roically, O WELBELOVED. You little heroes of 
time, your magnanimity and heroic aQs evaniſh here; 
even tho' ye had done all you did in your own ſtrength, 
and not by his: what tho' you ſubdued kingdoms, wrought 
righteouſneſs, flopped the mouths of: lions, 3 the 
violence of fire, through weakneſs become firong, put to 
flight the armies of the aliens? all theſe were done 
through faith in him, Yet, what have ye done ? could 
you have trode the wine-prefs alone, and drunk the cup 
of the wrath of the Almighty from brim to bottom ? 
could you have ſtood in the gap, when infinite, eternal 
vengeance, like a mighty flood, was ruſhing in upon re- 
bellious mankind ? who elſe could have turned back the 
mighty current of ſuch floods of wrath, and pacified of- 
fended Majeſty, bringing rebels to ſtoop, and be received 
into mercy and favour again ? who other could have gi- 
ven hell ſuch a blow, as it ſhall never be able to riſe ; 
and raiſed men and angels to ſuch a pitch, as that they 
ſhall never fall ? who other could have led captivity cap- 
tive, and purchaſed giſis for men, even for the rebel- 
lious ? who other could have opened the gates of this 
erleſtial paradiſe, ſhut upon baſe, ungrate man, and 
exalted him, by thouſands of ſtages, to more glory and - 
excellency than he fell from? Thou art all in all, thou 
art marrowleſs, O WELBELOVED ! No more compa- 
pariſons betwixt thee and creatures. Hide yourſelves, 
and be confounded, all lower excellencies: be ye ſilent, 
all creatures, when he begins to ſpeak ; cover your faces, 
all you little glories and beautics, when he doth ſhew 
his face: you are nothing, you are vanity, compared to 
him; he is all things, Verily in lim dwells all fulneſi. 
Thou art not, O heaven of heavens, worthy to be a 
footſtool for his glorious feet. Infinite worlds, erected 
above one another, were low for him to tread upon. 
What are you, men and angels, that you ſhould thus 
ſtand beſide him; that you ſhould fer your head within 
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that world he is pleaſed to dwell in? did he not wonder. 
Fully condeſcend, you might 'run out without the ver 
creation? what is your ſtrength and beauty? on whoſ. 
legs do we ſtand ? are we able, for one moment, to per- 
ſevcre in our integrity without him? ſhould we not all 
become deformed, and fall a- ſinning, did he draw in to 
himſelf what he darts forth ? how is this paradiſe of God 
planted with goodly trees, bloſſoming and flouriſhing with 
an eternal verdure ? but did they not receive ſap and life, 
and all from this golden Branch of the ſtem of Feſſe ? 
how in a moment ſhould their golden bloſſoms wither, 
their fruit fall off, their leaves decay, and their root dry 
up? It is ten heavens of joy, O WELBELOVED, to 
know that thy love is unchangeable, and that theſe that 
are united to thee by faith in time, and immediate be- 
holding in eternity, ſhall never be disjoined from thee, 
but ſhall ever remain cloſs locked in the arms of eternal 
love. What are your thoughts, © ye ranſomed ones, of 
this aſtoniſhing diſpenſation ? what an inconceivable tran- 
ſportation is this, that any of the curſed ſtock of mankind 
ſhould be adopted co-heirs with the eſſential Heir of all 
things! Cf him are we in Chriſt Jeſus, who of God is 
made unto us. wiſdom, righteouſneſs, ſanttification, re- 
gemption, and all. Thouſand times bleſſed counſel of 


—— 


eternity ! that choſe us in him before the foundation of 
the world; having predeſtinated us unto the adoption of 
ehildren by Jeſus Chriſt unto himfel}, according to the 
good pleaſure of his will, to the praiſe of the glory 
of his grace ; wherein he hath made us accepted in 
the Beloved : having made known unto us the myſtery of 
Bit will, according to his good pleaſure, awhich he 
bad purpoſed in himſelf; that in the diſpenſation of 
the fulneſs of time, he might gather tegether in one 
g/l things in Chriſt, both which are in heaven, and 
which are on earth. It was not thy purpoſe, dread So- 
vereign, that any ſhould inherit glory through their own 
obedience : a world of working was but for a time, 
that this of altogether free grace might ſhine forth more 
gloriouſly; Free grace's banner is the only pavilion 
we ſhould for ever abide under. How greatly did the 
devil befool himſelf, in endeavouring to obſcure the glo- 
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ty of his Maker, by the rebellion of man ? was he not 
herein an inſtrument in the hand of the great Sovercign, 
whereby. he made way for his chief and only purpote ? 
what ſhould our blefſedneſs have been, to what now it 
is, if we had wanted thee, O /[MMANUEL, the man 
of GOD's right hand, the very breath of our nofirils ? 
our eternal ſongs ſhould not have been ſo melodious ; the 
praiſes of free redeeming grace ſhould not have been 
heard here ; glory to the Lamb, that was lain, and lives 
for ever, ſhould never have been ſung. No worlds to 
this world ! no happineſs to this happineſs ! this is the 
flower and top of all poſſible diſpenſations ! here is a 
confluence of innumerable providences, that ſhall ne- 
ver be compre hended. Many, O LORD my God, are 
thy wonder ful works, which thou haſt done; and thy 
thoughts which are to us-ward, they cannot be reckoned 
up in order to thee, How evidently do 1 now fee, that 
thy love paſſeth all underſtanding ; that thy ways are innu- 
merable, and thy thoughts unſearchable? My eyes are 
eternally fixed upon thee, O flower of all beauty and 
lovelineſs : tho art the center whereto all deſirableneſs 
and excellency betakes itſelf : in beholding thee, I bes 
hold all things. Art thou not love diſcovered to the 
full? mercy nianifeſted in its higheſt perfection? judg- 
ment and righteouſneſs viſibly in its full fplendour ? what 
have we, which is not in thee? and what ean creatures 
want which is not in thee ? ſhall we not, O enjoyers, 
be ſatiate, beautificd, raviſhed, bleſſed for evermore, with 
that infinite fulneſs of all excellency which dwells in him? 
we behold, to the full, % glory, as the glory of the 
only begotten Son of the Father, full of grace and truth: 
and of thy fulneſt have aue all received, and grace for 
grace. We have received thy teſtimony, have ſet to out 
ſeal that God is true; that thou, whom he ſent into the 
world, ſpeakeſt the things of God: For he giveth not 
the Spirit by meaſure unt» thee, O how great is the 
myſtery of godlineſs, Cd mani/zfted in the fleſh, juſti- 


fied in the Spirit, ſeen of angels, preached unto the 


Centiles, believed on in the world, received up into glo- 

ry! Tf this was wonderful in time, is it not ten thouſand 

times more now, when the bright day of cternity hath 
x broken 
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broken up ? if a ſight of this by. faith was raviſhing, 
am I nut now paſſed all the limits of ſuch moti- 
ons? O this frame ! O glory, glory! thou art maſſic 
indeed | 


48. The work of ſalvation, a never-enough admired 
draught, and all drawn through the channel of exigencies, 

Immortality, glory, praiſe, and dominioa to the High- 
eſt, that ever it pleaſed him thus to communicate himſelf 
to men and angels; that cver he purpoſed in himſelf to 
give unto. us the eternal Son of his delights, as our ever- 
laſing Days-Man, Redeemer, Husband, Head, Lord, 
and all things. To have enjoyed thee, according to the 
firſt diſpenſation, had been unſpeakable happineſs ; but 
to be choſen in Chriſt, is overflowing happineſs ! O 
were we predeſtinate to be conformed to the image of 
thy Son, which in time was begun, and now is perfec- 
ted? any tinfture of thee, O Welbeloved, any perfume 
of thy garments, is paſſing glorious. and excellent. O 
then, thouſand times bleſſed I! who am clothed with the 
robes of thy rightcouſneſs, the garments of thy beauty; 
who am fatiate with thy likeneſs, filled with thy ſ{weet- 
neſs, adorned with thy lovelineſs, decked with thy ra- 
viſhing graces. I am like thec, I am like thee ! here is 
all my happineſs. This, thy raviſhing image, was be- 


gun in me, in time; and now thou haſt brought it to the 


high bloom and perfection. What paſſing joys ! to think 
how thou haſt made me grow up, from my childhood, 
to this manly conſtitution ? how haſt thou been making 
me grow up, until thou tranſplanted me from thy lower 


| "i garden of grace, to thy higher paradiſe of glory! once 


I was a ſmall ſhrub, ſcarce diſeernible from the baſe 
thorns and briers that overgrew the earth: but now 
I am, through thy infinite excellency, a mighty and flou- 
Tiſhing cedar in this higher Lebanon. Strange] how thou 
halt brought me to this glorious condition; and [till from 
leſſer to greater, until I have arrived at perfection! is it 
not molt evident, that the path of the juſt is as the ſhin— 
ing light, that ſhineth more and more until the perfect 
day? Though our beginning was ſiuall, yet our latter 
end is greatly increaſed: Our beginning was full of 
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ignorance and infirmity; now our age is clearer than the 
poon-day; we ſhine forth as the morning. Thou haſt 
brought forth our righteouſneſs as the light, and our 
judoment as the noon-day. And thus hath been thy way 
in all thy proceedings. How ſmall was thy church in the 
beginning? how few in number among the numerous mul- 
titude of mankind? yet, how didſt thou increaſe and 
multiply her, as the ſand in the ſea-ſhore, in deſpite of 
devils and wicked men? and appearedſt thou not, O Wel- 
beloved, as a ſmall tone cut out without hands ? and yet 
haſt become great, and filled all. Thou ſhewedſt thyſelf, 
at thy firſt manifeſtation in the fleſh, unto the ſons of men, 
in the farm of a ſervant ; ſo that thou waſt of no repy- 
tation in the eyes of a ſtupid world, who are only affected 
with external ſhews : how didſt thou make thy goſpel to 
go through the world, without any earthly pomp or ob- 
ſervation ? ſo that the wiſe men of the world, for a | 

time, did little notice it; yet did thy name break forth 
before all nations : the whole world ſpake of thy glory. 
It had been a /ight thing, that thou ſhouldſt only have 
raiſed up the tribes of Jacob; but thy God did alfo give 
thee for a light to the Gentiles, that thou mightſt be his 
ſalvation, unto the ends of the earth. When darkneſs 
did cover the earth, and groſs darkneſs the people, thou 
filledſt them with thy glory, and madeſt the place of -7hy 
feet glorious : for the Lord ſent the rod of thy ſirength 
out of Zion, and cauſed thee rule in the midſt of thine 
enemies, and made thy people willing in the day of thy 
power; and at thy right-hand did ſtrike through kings in 
the day of his wrath: thou judgedſt among the heathen: 
thou filled? the places with the dead bodies ; thou 
ewoundedſt the heads over many countrier. How vain 
hath the judgment of worldlings proven, who deſpiſed 
the ſeeds of glory ſown in the hearts of the choſen? 
they «conſidered not the noon-day brightneſs ſuccee- 
ding the dawning : fools ! were only taken with what 
filled the external fenſes : tranſitory glory was a dying 
blaze ; it is gone, eternally gone ! the baſtard's por- 
tion did flouriſh, and ſeem to eclipſe the childrens for a 
moment; becauſe it was then the hbaftard's harveſt, but 


the children's ſæed- time: becauſe thou wouldſt ſhew, thou 


couldſt 
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couldſt lead thy choſen, in their weak and childiſh eſtate, 
into this kingdom, through fighting; and wreltling, and 
great oppoſition of all kinds: whereby our eternal ſong 
is drawn up higher, in exalting thy wonderful providence, 
in bringing us to plory. What aſtoniſhing things d6 
I behold, concerning my pilgrimage, which then I could 
not perceive ! O time, time! thou filleſt eternity with 
admiration, Wonderful ! thou brought us not hither at 
the firſt production of our beings : and was an inch of 
time a prelude to eternity? did a moment's fighting 
uſher in an eternal triumphing ? a life of faith, a life 


_ of beholding ? a ſmall intercourſe by letters and love- 


tokens, an eternal, full and naked enjoyment ? O won- 
derful! O .ſweet diſpenſation ! O pleaſant conſpiration 
of diverſe providences, and all linked together in the 
molt comely order ! what an excellent connexion be- 
tween time and eternity ! what joy, to be viewing them 
both at once, and comparing them together! It is won- 
gerful to conſider the difference betwixt the workings of 


thy Spirit upon me now, and then, together! was it not 


the day-ſtar that aroſe then in my heart? now all is fully 
illuminated; I am placed under the full rays of thy glory. 
How is this being of mine filled with thy Divine nature? 
all is perfected! O my elevated faculties ! all my ac- 
compliſhments in time are ſo perfected, as they are 
ſwallowed up; and ſo may be ſaid to be done away, as 
a ſmall drop, by the approach of a vaſt ocean. What 
higher happineſs than thus to reſemble thee, O fulneſs of 
all happineſs! O everflourthing eſtate of joys ! every 
moment is a golden life, every day is ten thouſand hea- 
vens of bleſſedneſs. 


\ 

49. Our bleſſednieſs, one eternal at? of marrying, 
feaſting, triumphing, ſelacing in the bed of love. 

This is the day of our King's e/pouſals, and the day 
of the gladneſs of his heart : this is the day we longed, 
prayed, ſighed,” wept and wreitled for. And may not 
every minute obliterate millions of millions of ages of 


ſorrow and tormenting labour? this is the day wherein 
it is ever morn, ever noon-day; but never a declining 
made. You ſorrows, you griefs, you labours, you car- 
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not enter this thrice bleſſed day H eternity! it is out 
marriage-day, the day of the gladneſs of our hearts. 
No nights, weeks, months or ages; all is after the ſame. 
Eternity is but one day ; the day of the great conſum- 
mation of the match between our glonous Bridegroom 


and us. In time we were betrothed unto him by the 
mediation of his ambaſſadors, and there paſſed love to- 
kens as a ſeal of the willingneſs of patties; and ſuch 
were ſufficient until the full accompliſhment. Now, O 
now, are we met together in this majeltic marriage hall 
of glory, ptepired for the ſolemnizing of this eternal 
marriage. All are now in their marriage-robes, Atten- 
dants of the Bridegroom, you are majeſticly arrayed, as 
it well becomes the miniſters of ſo magnificent a Prince. 
O how doth the Father of the Prince, the Bridegroomz 
appear in his glory and majeſty ! what wonderful mans 
feſtations of JEHOVAH are here? and how is the 
BRIDEGROOM adorned? O my head and husband! 
how haſt thou arrayed thyſelf in thy royal and gorgeous 
apparel ? thou appeareſt indeed like a prince in bis mar- 
riage- day! O but thy raiment is far changed ! thou haſt 
caſten from thee the baſe garb of mortality, that in a 
great part obſcured thy matchleſs glory and lovelineſs, 
and haſt decked thyſclf with raviſhing divine Majeſty 
and lovelineſs as with a garment. Thou fought and woredt 
thy bride in a low and contemptible equipage; thou 
madeft it known thou couldit draw hearts to thee in the 
molt low and deſpicable condition: it would not have 
been ſo wonderful, if thou hadſt allured and gained cons 
ſent, appearing in thy royal and majeſtic eſtate. But 
here is the wonder! yet no wonder, ſince lowneſs, weaks © 
neſs, ſhame and contempt, cannot but change their na- 
ture, and become exaltation, vigour, glory and renown, 
if once thou aſſume them. But now, thou art altggether 
gloriouſly arrayed, ſuitable to the perſon and the day. 
O the beauty! O the raviſhing perfume of thine apparel? 
al thy garments ſmell of myrrhe, alzes and caſia, out 
of the ivory palaces, whereby they have made thee glad. 
The very perfume of his raiment is two heavens ! what 
ſweetneſs then to ſtand within the place filled with ſuch 
rayiſhing fragrancy? But O! to be ever thus, in an eter- 
| n 
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nal act of marrying, eſpouſing, embracing, kiſſing, and 


full communications of love, is ten thouſand lives of ſa- 
tisfaction, ten thouſand worlds of perfect bleſſedneſs, all 
beaten in one maſs. Who but CHRIST and US ! how 
hath he arrayed us, according to his grandeur and ex- 
ccllency ? All is embroidered with gold and gems; every 
diamond, every ruby, every ſapphire tranſcends, by in- 
numerable ſtages, the ſun of the lower world ſhining in 
his ſtrength. And doth not this great ALL appear in 
Joyful apparel, as befitting the eſpouſals of ſo glorious a 
COUPLE ? All things dance and ſound forth melodiouſly 
our epithulamium. What a life is this? ever to be 
marrying! ever to be at the marriage - feaſt! ever to be 
entring the bed of love ! This feaſt is furniſhed with all 
delights, it raviſhes every moment, and throughout all 
eternity ! O what variety ! O what efficacy in every de- 
licate ! every one doth for ever ſatiate; and yet delights 
are ever. renewed ! This land is nothing but a table fur- 
niſhed with all abundance of fruits always. All milk, all 
ſpices, all delights, everywhere ſuperabound erernally, 
And in what a raviſhing manner art thou ever 1mviting ! 
Eat, O friends, drink, yea, drink abundantly, © beloved : 
drink, and drink again, aud for ever drink. This is 2 
day of gladneſs and rejoicing ; this is the day of the ac- 
compliſhment of all our deſires. The POM of this day 
is glorious indeed! verily, my GOD, thou haſt made 
us as happy as can be ! this diſpenſation tranſcends in- 
conceivably all other ! this delight and love is ever 
blooming and green! O this ſweet and delightſome bed 
of love! one fight and ſmell of it afar off is raviſhing. 
How is it all ſtrewed over with ever-flounſhing, and o- 
verflowing roſes and lilies ; with infinite kinds of odo- 
riferous and beautiful flowers of infinite virtues ? All 
my faculties are filled, and overfilled with all manner of 
' delights and ſweetneſs ! Is not this wine of glory, O 
enjoyers, of wonderful efficacy? who can endure to 
pull the cup from the mouth ? and yet every draught 
doth ſatiate to the full. And is it not endowed with all 
poſſible virtues ? do not its fpirits fill all the faculties 
and powers with an immortal vigour, an unſpeakable 
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ſweetneſs and ſurpaſſing joys ? Great things haſt thou 
prepared, O WELBELOVED, far above all our con- 


ceptions. What ſhall be my never-ending exerciſe, but 
to be ſatiate and raviſhed with thine uncreated ſweetneſs? 
If my clofing with thee, though abſent, was paſſing joy- 
ful, how ſhall I now rejoice, and exult, in ſolemnizing 
the BARGAIN, in fatiating myſelf for ever with fully 
manifeſted LOVES, in this bed of love? The wooing- 
time ſeemed ſmall and inconſiderable; O the marriage is 
wonderfully glorious and excellent ! What eſteemed a 
baſe world of thy great call, when thou ſent thine am- 
baſſadors to call them unto this everlaſting ſupper ? how 
did they flight ſuch an aſtoniſhing diſpenſation, as a well- 
invented fancy, and turned themſelves wholly to their 
earthly enjoyments, as being the only real things, which 
affected their bruti/h minds? Do you not now ſee your 
deſperate madneſs, © vile worldlings ? is not your ap- 
prehenſion wonderfully changed? did you light the 
ſweet invitations of the Almighty to ſuch boundleſs 
happineſs? Well, you ſhall never taſte it through all 
eternity, ,You have gotten your choice, a momenta 
enjoyment of earth have you received : this — 
joy you never cared for. If ye have done wiſcly, re- 
Joice therein throughout eternity. O happy I! that 
ever I gave up my name into the number of thy eſpouſed- 
ones ! that ever thou inclined my heart to take thee for 
my Lord, Head and Husband ! O bleſſed choice ! thou- 
ſand times blefſed choice! had I known in time hows 
happy a bargain I had made, ſhould I not have beers 
overjoyed unto the death? And was there ſuch difficulty 
to get the children of men to ſay Amen to ſuch an ad- 
vantageous bargain ? didſt thou knock and knock again, 
O WELBELOVED, at the doors of our hearts, before 
we would heartily accept? didſt thou argument, beſeech, 
threaten, and weep for a conſent? who would have 
thought but one ſerious invitation had been enough for all 
mankind ! O blockiſh mortality ! O ſtupid brutth mad=- 
neſs ! thou haſt not cauſe here to exalt thyſelf, O empty 
ſelf, who deſpiſed and overlooked ſo much this glorious 
match. Who ſtood more out againſt theſe glorious offers? 
didſt thou not play faſt and leaſe with JESUS, as all 
H 2 others? 
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others? When he ſaw he could not prevail with ther 
morc than others, (all mankind being alike in their ori- 
Final) he put in his hand by, the hole of the door, and 
then cauſed % bowels be moved for him he filled 
thine heart, ere ever thou waſt aware, with his over- 
coming love and fwcetneſs : thou walt hearing the found 

of this goſpel in a dead and natural way, but he breathed 
upon all thy faculties, and ſaid unto thee, Live; and 
chou aroſe from the dead, and heard, and ſaw wonders 

in the goſpel, that blind, ſtupid worldlings could never 
perceive. - Had he ſuffered thee to follow thy natural 
inclinations, thou hadſt marched on to endleſs deſtruction, 
Contrary to all his loving invitations. Nay, but ſince 
from eternity he had choſen thee, bf dis own good 
pleaſare, out of the maſs of mankind, he could not but 
manifeſt his love to thee, in time, in a ſpecial manner; 
and therefore he paſt from intreaty to raviſhments, and 
drew thee with ſuch ſtrong cords of love, that thou 
couldſt not but yield. O my holy One, no creature can 
reſiſt thy overcoming beauty: when thou darteſt forth 
hy love, all is ſet ir a flame; hell and death could not 
deliſt chere. Ever haft thou been drawing ſinners up to 
heaven aſter thee, unto this great marriage; and now 
Ve are all within the bed of love. Love! nothing but 
” Faviſhing love! O what looks of love! nothing but 
Kiſſes, but eternal embraces ! Men and angels, is it poſ- 
= fible we can be more happy? what can creatures have 
more? is there any more ſweet and lovely than the chief 
des theiſand? can there be any greater and nearer 
+ Fellowſhip- with him than this? He is our friend, our 
maoſt intimate friend ; we fpeak with him face to face. 
Nay he is our brother, near of blood unto us; we will 
Kiſs, eternally kiſs, and ſhall not be aſhamed. Nay, he 
is our husband, one with us, as he is one with the Fa- 
ther, one in nature, ſpirit, mind and affectiows: he 15 
ours, and we are hit. O what great communications of 
love ſhall we eternally be filled with f Are you not chan- 
ting forth marriage orgs O ye angels? are ye not for 
ever inventing love · ſongs of your matchleſs bridegroom, 
O ye faiots? O thou whole creation of God, art thou 
dot in a- ſmiling, exulting poſture ? and is got all this 
3 * glory 
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Aory and bleſſedneſs the object of your grief and forrow} 
vile miſcreants ? are you not gnaſhing your teeth, thro* 
torment, and ſorrow, and envy, when the whole creatiof 
claps its hands for exceeding joy? i it not moſt Juſt, 
that you are the curſe and the deriſion of all? "Yoda! 
judged yourſclves unworthy of this boundleſs happineſs, 
and are you not juſtly fhut out from this joyful marriages 
ſeipper of the LAMB? No more crying, Come unto the 
marriage : all is paſt and done, nothing to do; all things 
continue in this very condition they are into. O now, 
who but JEHOVAH and the LAMB! who but the 
Lamb and his ſpouſe ! who are now maſters of all, who 
are now the eternal !riumphers.. Behold, men and an- 
gels, behold your King, and Head, and Welbeloved, in 
his robes-royal, with fuch a maſſe diadem of glory on 
his majeftic head, as would crufh in pieces ten thouſand 
myriads of worlds: every ruby of his crown tranſcends 
all valuation ; the diamonds and pearls for ever dazzle the 
eyes of the beholders : all the ſpectators are amazed ana 
confounded ; they ſparkle and ray forth beauty and love 
lineſs throughout all generations. Is it pofthle you can 
reſtrain your eyes, O ſpectators? muſt not all your'fas 
cultics bend thither eternally? who can expreſs the 
thoughts of his heart? who can telLwhat he clearly be- 
holds? who can behold enough what appears molt cebit 
dent? This is the SIGHT, che only fight : what greater 
Happineſs, O Printe of glory, than ts follow thee whither» 
fever thou goeſt ! what glory to run after thy chariot in 
this day of thy glory and power! what honour, to bear 
up thy train, in this thy marriage-day i Follow thee ! 
could we but follow thee, though it were but through 
innumerable worlds ! never, never ſhall we be disjoined 


from thee. O ftrange world! O wonderful eſtate ! erer 


to be triumphing ! ever to be marrying ! ever to be fb» 
Tacing in the paradiſe of loves! ever to be riding in 
the chariot of honour ! This chariot is of the wed of 
Lebanon, the pillars thereof are of filver, the datt 
gold, the covering »of purple ; the midſt thereaf” being 
paved with love for the daughters of Jeruſalem. Is not 
chis a majeſtic chariot, that contains ſuch a great com- 
H 3 Pony | 
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pany of kings and prieſts ? What a life is this, thus to 
Tide in the chariot with the great king of glory, whoſe 
goings forth have been from eternity! Is this the honour 
of the ſaints? is this the glory we heard and ſpake fo 
much of on earth ? is this the accompliſhrtent of my 
expectations? this is more than ever I could aſk or 
think ; thus to triumph in at the gates of this golden 
city, up and down its 2 ſtreets, alongſt the border 
of this pure river of living water, overſhadowed with 
this delightſome tree of life! O aſtoniſhing exaltation ! 
O filly I, art thou not highly exalted ! It was much thou 
couldſt expect this, but more thou canſt bear it. One 
beam of thine infinite excellency, O my excellent Wel- 
beloved, hath a wonder ful efficacy, that ean render dung- 
hil wretches of ſuch ſublime royal ſpirits, as that they 
can carry, bravely, the higheſt exaltation and glory. 
Thou art worthy, O flower of excellency, thus for ever 
to ride gloriouſly, and all thy redeemed ones after thee. 
Thou fought and overcame ; and ſhall not all be crowned 
wich immortal glory and honour thou art pleaſcd to caſt 
thy favour upon? thou wooed and ſought thy bride thro? 
Jabour, and ſhame, and pain, and ſorrow, and death, 
though deformed and vile, lighting all the manifeſtations 
of thine infinite love ; and ſhalt thou not deck and beau- 
tify her, and be delighted in her eternally ? O this ſweet, 
Tweet union and communion! O the mutual compellations 
of vehement and mutual love! Nothing but, O thy 
« fairneſs, thy beauty! behold thou art fair, my love, 
E behold, thou art fair! behold, thou art fair, my be- 
loved thou art all fair, my love; there is no ſpot in 
„ thee ! thou haſt raviſhed my heart, my filter, my 
* ſpouſc ; thou haſt raviſhed my heart with one of thine 
eyes, with one chain of thy neck! O the fairneſs of 
thy love, my ſiſter, my ſpouſe ! the moſt rejoicing li- 
* quors, the moſt refreſhing fragrancies, are nothing com- 
« parable thereunto ! O thy honied lips! O thy raviſhing 
«* ſweet tongue, paſſing all rivers of fweetneſs ! O thy 
Lebanon garments! they ſmell like a field which 
the Lord | hath bleſſed. I am my Belmed's, and 
* my Beloved is mine; he feedeth among the. lilies. 
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Come, my Beloved, let us enter the bed of loves, and 
« eternally ſatiate ourſelves with overcoming delights = 
O then, I will be ſatiate with love - kiſſes and embraces ? 
I will cauſe thee to drink of all my delicacies : thy 
« left-hand ſhall be eternally under mine head, and thy 
« right-hand ſhall embrace me. I ſhall be for ever æ 
* ſeal upon thine arm, upon thine heart.” Strong burn» 
ing love requires the neareſt enjoyment. O what a green 
and blooming love is this ! we are raviſhed with the love 
of eſpouſals! throughout eternity, every hour is as the 
firſt hour, every enjoyment as the firſt enjoyment ! all 
is like the lilies, roſes, paradiſe flowers round about us, 
that laugh and ſmile with an immortal verdure ! Dance, 
and dance eternally, thou whole creation of God; let 
the manifeſtations of thy joy be for ever manifeſted : re- 
Joice, even rejoice for ever, in theſe wonderful glorious 
ESPOUSALS of the LAMB; for upon every part of 
thee hath its excellency an influence. Had JEHOVAH 
ſo admirably adorned thee, O thou heaven of heavens, 
were it not for the glory and majeſty of theſe everlaſting 
eſpouſals ? would he haye adorned thee with ſuch glori- 
ous manſions, if it had not been for the glory and de- 
lights of his bride 2 would the mountains of myrrh ant 
frankincenſe been filled with ſuch paſſing raviſhments, all 
the gardens of love with fuch rarities of beauties ? would 
the walls, the houſes and ſtreets be made ſo wonderful- 
ly excellent and delightſome, were it not for the honour 
and delight of ſuch a glorious COUPLE ? vouldſt thou 
deen renewed after ſo glorious a manner, O thou lower 
world, were it not that thy maker will have all to ſmile, 
and appear in a ſweet, joyful and martiage apparel, in this 
day of the boundleſs joys of his heart? O joyful creation 
of God! O my heart, thou overflows with raviſhments ? 


O flower and excellency of all lives ! © higheſt top of 


a, 


all telicity ! O boundleſs oceans of cternal raviſhments ! * 
50. The full enjoyment of God conſiſts in the neareſ/} 


aru tum conjunttion. 
O bleſſed ſelf, that reſts ſo ſweetly in the arms 
ef thy only WELBELOVED! Thy head” oter- 
, HK 4 nally 


— 
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pally lies in his boſom : the heat and life ariſing from his 


Kin 
flaming heart, hath a virtue would caufe death and 70 
ſorrow to live and be chearful, Hell and devils, tho“ me. 

I were in the midit of you all, I could not fear you, with 
who reſt within theſe invincible ARMS. | You flower love 
and excellency of all creature- beauty and lovelineſs, Let 
you could not allure me, to leave, for, one moment, rays 
this raviſhing repoſe. This was a counterpoiſe in all brea 
thy difſiculties through the valley of tears: the fore- Tho 
thoughts of this added ftrength and courage, in all der, 
thy faintings and infirmitics: the hope of this ſweet ON; 
reſt hath not been vain, Had I had ſuitable appre- deli; 
henſions thereof, how valiant had I been for the truth Divi 
upon the carth ?-how. ſhould I ever contended to the ver 
uttermoſt for the ſmalleſt things of my WE LB E- wor 
LOVED? how ſhould I raiſed up againſt me the can 
tongues and opprobrics of the moſt excellent ſaints on GO 
Farth? how ſhould LI have been ſo couragious and zeal- wh: 

« ous for his intereſts, as that I ſhould have proven a max one 
of contention in the pureſt times? the threatoings, op- our 
-probries and mockings of either friend or foe, ſhould of | 
bare been nothing regarded by me; but I ſhould have alto 
ſo carried, that I ſhould have ſcarce eſcaped capital pu- not 
niſhment in the beſt of times. How ſhould 1 have acted love 
o admiration ? How ſhould I have run and fought, hoy 
and fonght and run, cver with joy unſpeakable aud glo- and 
ious? Can. there be greater bleſſedneſs, than to dwell wit 
within theſe arms af love? my labour, my grief, my neſ 
Jorrow hath been juſt nothing : one moment's repoſe in of 
thy balom, fweeteit Welbeloved, might ſwallow up ten bef 
thouſand ages of all labour, pain and ſorrow. Now I che 
need no more pray for kiſſes; and I will alſo kiſs, and on 
be ever drawing ſweetneſs from theſe bleſſed lips; for glir 
we ſhall rever change this bleſſed poſture. No need to boy 
; Fharge any, that my Bcloved be not proveted to ariſe till dui 
he pleaſe. I am overjoyed, that all finning and vanity he: 

is done away, which did much ſeparate us aſunder! O COL 

> ſweet, ſweet, that thou halt made me pleaſant and defire- inf 
able in thine eyes! what can I deſire more, than that inh 
| ; am lovely and delighiſome in the eyes. of my Lord the nen 


King ? for 


S 


* 
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King ? rejoice and be glad in what is thine own: evne 
rejoice over me with ſinging, and reſt in thy love towards 
me. Drink and drick again of tat {weetneſs, where- 
with thou haſt filled me : be delighted always with thig 
jovelineſs I am partaker of by thy bounty and favour. 
Let mine cyes for ever ravith thee, for ever dart forth 
rays of lovelineſs upon thee ; and be ſatisfied with my 
brealts at at! times. My bleſſedneis can be no greater; 
Thou art mine, and thy deſire is towards me. Won- 
der, and be greatly amazed, O all creatures ; the eternal 
ONE, and Yeſterday-beings are for ever in the mutual 
delights of love, in the raviſhing ſolaces of one another! 
Dive, and dive eternally, men and angels, you ſhall e- 
ver be infinitely from the furthermoſt of this abyſs of 
wonders, Who can comprehend this exaltation? who 
can conceive this condeſcendency ? what think you, that 
GOD and creatures converſe ſo familiarly together! 
what think you, that he 1s our brother, our husband, 
one like us, one with us, one for us, one raviſhed with 
our fellowſhip for evermore ! who can ſhow the thoughts 
of his raviſhed heart? who can fully refle&t on the 
aſtoniſhed apprehenſions of his elevated mind? haſt thou 
not ſhown what infinite power can do; how low infinite 
love can ſtoop; how highly infinite bounty can exalt; 
how wonderfully infinite excellency can make beautiful 
and excellent? O my faculties, you ſhall be ever filled 
with attoniſhment, ever ſatiated with his uncreated ſweet- 
neſs! can I ſuffer any want in thy boſom, O fountain 
of excellency ! ſhall I not be filled, who am ſet down 
befide this well of living water, under the boughs of 


the tree of life, whoſe delicious fruits are ever falling up- 


on me? I am ſatiate with thy love, my fair one; ſome 
glimpſes thereof on earth were raviſhing, wonderfully a- 
bove what the abundance of corn and wine could pro- 
duce : the report of thine excellency and-glory filled the 
heart with paſſing ſweetneſs : thy raviſhing emanations 
could not be contained within this large land, but had 
influence upon the lower world, cauſing many of the 
inhabitants to be deeply in love with thee, whom they 
never ſaw ; ſo that they renounced the love of all things 
tor thee, {trove exceedingly to be like thee, and pleaſe i 
. thee { 


106 A GLIMPSE OF GLORY. 


thee m all things ; fought againſt all oppoſition, endea- 
voured to the — ſor . Pug nec and con- 
 Linued in a longing frame to bebold thee face to face: 
and ſo remained faithful unto the death. Thy lovers 
are never ſatiate till they have thee in their arms: the 
enjoyment of thee afar off is raviſhing ſweet, and 
cannot but cauſe the beholder run with all his might, 
until he be at thee, even innected in thine eternal em- 
braces. O my life, my life! O freer, ſweet, ſweet for 
evermore, | 


51. Thelife oY glory the only life, that overtaps all 
ather lives, and ſwallows them up. 
All creatures live according to the capacity of their 
being, but no life to that which is divine! the animal 
life is dead and dark, and without efficacy and beauty; 
the intellectual is a low and baſe thing: but this life of 
lory doth only excel all other excellencies. All other 
* are ſwallowed up here! that which is in part, and 
imperfect, is done away, by that which is the perfection 
of excellency. O my lovely One, thou art indeed the 
prince of life ! thou art the life of all the inhabitants of 
this majeſtic city: didſt thou withdraw what thou halt 
communicated, ſhould we not be ſo many lumps of 
death and deformity? Thou art my All in all, my fair 


. One; thou art my life, and vigour of all my joys and 


defires. That divine life, by which thou eternally liveſt, 
haſt thou breathed into me; ſo that I am become in- 
conceivably above a living ſoul, or an intellectual crea- 
ture: this noble divine life didſt thou communicate unto 
"me, in my dead and ſenſual condition, but in a ſmall 
meaſure, that it was much obſcured by fin and corrupti- 
on; then being the time of childhood and wreſtling : but 
how hath it grown more and more, until it hath over- 
top'd and ſwallowed up all other lives, ſo that now I 
am filled with all thy fullneſs ? even thy nature, thine 
image, thine excellency haſt thou fully impreſſed upon 
me; ſo that, as thou art, ſo am 1. O ſecure eltate ! 
Chriſt is my life; is not then my life eternal? my life 
hes in the fountain; and ſhall it not be ever in its vigour 
and full ftrength ! other lives are like ſmall drops, ſe- 
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parated from the ocean, and may evaniſh : how ſoon did 
animal, rational a- *-telletual lives fall from their 
native conſtitutio : nothing permanent, which is not 
divine; nothing everlaſting, which lyes not immediately 
without the mixture of creature imperfections: the near- 
er thee, the ſafer ; the further off thee, the more dange- 
rous; to be quite cur off from thee, is perfect and only 


' miſery. Curſed men and angels have no other influence 


from the fountain, but that which conſerves their natural 
beings in their natural operations, O Welbeloved, nor 
only in thee do I live, move, and have my being, but 
thou art my All in all! I am filled with all thy Ae. 
O my life, my life! do I not live for evermore ? 


$2. No neceſity of creatures in heaven: Jehovah is 
eminextly all things. 

All things are ſwallowed up in thine infinite excellen- 
ey! created enjoyments are cried down, times and days 
are for ever fled away: all things are immediately ſub- 
jected to JEHOVAH, even the SON himſelf, All rule, 
all authority is put down; no ſubordinations among erea- 
tures ; one thing ſtands not in need of another ; every 
thing would be, as it is, though all other creatures were 
done away: all- flouriſh by the immediate rays of the 
Sun of righteouſneſs. GOD doth maintain all creatures 
without the concurrence of creatures : no connexions of 
ſecond cauſes, no dependencies of one creature upon 
another: nature's world is quite aboliſhed z the conditions 
of beings are altogether changed : yet, in how ſweet an 
order do all things agree ? all are mdependent ; yet all 
conſpire in one; the bond of love betwixt all is ſtrong and 
immortal; the mutual aſpects of all are pleaſant and 
ſupe rabounding, in beings accompliſhed, every one in their 
own meaſure, immediately from the original of all per- 
feftions. You creature-beauties, the full emanations 
of your lovelineſs and ſweetneſs. are ever darted upon 
me with delight; yet am I happy to the uttermoſt, 
whether I enjoy you, or not: time was when I could 
rot well have wanted you; but now, whether I en- 
joy you or ne, I am cycr the ſame; being filled and 
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Fatiated with his eternal ſweetneſs : you are the adorna- 
ments, optfields and pendicles to my great inheritance, 
and no addition thereunto. And art thou, O my God, 
become all unto me ? the want of all my temporal 
enjoyments is a gain that cannot be told! how have ! 
been vexed, and wearied, with being occupied about 
vain, empty, unſatisfying nothing: fo that I was glad 
-of x borrowed viſion of thee, of a reflex manifeſtation 
of thy glory and excellency; and was fo covered over 
with ſhadorvy, that I could neither order right expreſſions, 
nor conceptions, becauſe of darkneſs. How oft have! 
bemoaned, * When ſhall the day dawn, and the ſhadows 
* fly away, that I may be filled immediately with his 
* glory ? this ſight of his beauty, this taſte of his ſweet- 
neſs is tormenting, as well as delightſome; I cannot 
reſt until I get full enjayment ; ſtill I would have more 
and more of GOD, until I be filled with all his ful- 
neſs : but Oh! I cannot; ten thouſand things ſtand in 
betwixt me and him, through this earthly and ſinful 
elfate ; ſo that I am ofttimes ſo confuſed and diſorder- 
ed, that I can deſire nothing at all: how doth this 
r life depend, every moment, on ten thouſand 
things? here am I diverted, through mortality, by 
every thing that comes in my way; innumerable 
creatures having a commanding, diverting influence 
over me. Muſt I be ever ſleeping, eating, drinking, 
conyerſing in this and that trifle ? muſt I draw conſola- 
"tions from this, and the other, and vie third creature; 
and have a fellowſhip with my GOD, by benefit of 
means and ordinances, which ever have the tincture 
and ſavour of imperfection? and are not the conduits 
ofttimes ſo corrupt, as that they. imbitter my enjoy- 
ments? and are they not ſo ſtopt, as that I am almoſt 
dead for want? how am I drawn afide hither and 
thither ; this feeble fleſh being apt to receive new im- 
preſſions, every moment, from every thing that comes 
in the way? and how ve xing are all theſe enjoyments, 
tho“ moſt neceſſary? what a nauſeating round do I 
run, ever toſſing the ſame ſtone? that au hath been, 
is that which ſhall be, and there is no meno thing un- 
der the ſun. What |. profit hath a man of all i 2 
| 8 * rn 
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t Jabour ? for though the eye is not ſatisfied with ſeeing, 


nor the car with hearing, ſo that new enjoyments 


* 

© are ever required; yet muſt the ſame thing be run 
over, and over again: and what might ſcem more 
excellent than, by the ſerious ſearch and ſtudy of 
things, to have the heart filled with great experience 
« of wiſdom and kn&ledge! yet I perceive, that this 
© alſo is vanity and vexation of ſpirit ; for in much wife 
dom is much grief; and he that increaſeth knowledge, 
* increaſeth ſorrow, Run faſt, O time and days, that 
« this world may be cried down for ever, and God may 
become All in all. Silly worldlings deſire to have theſe 
enjoyments eternally, becauſe they knew no better: 
« ſomething the faculties muſt be exerciſed with, tho 
«* with vexipg vanity. O but I have a fight of the only 
« ſatisfying object! O to have all theſe out of the way!? 
« were it not thy good pleaſure Iſhould continue thus 
* for a time, I could not but die through longing for 
«© the immediate viſion of God, Scattered ſtreams and 
drops are become bitter; when ſhall I enter, body and 
* ſoul, into the ocean, and be filled, and ſwallowed up 


for ever and ever? when ſhall I receive the direct rays 3 | 


of all excellency from the Syn of righteoufneſs, no 
clouds interveening, throughout eternity?“ O flower 
of all bleſſedneſs! O golden life of all my defrres ! I 


am paſt from the light of the ſun, and of the moon; I 


am paſt from the "neceſſary help of ſhadows: and no- 
things: the LORD JEHOVAH is my only ſtrength, and 
light, and life, and joy, and ſong, and all things. 1s 


it not ſweet living thus, in the immediate preſence of Je- 


hovah and the Lamb! O Immanuel's world, thou art an 
excellent habitation ! how ſweetly and commodioufly art 
thou ſituate, directly againſt the SUN and the ORIGI> + 
NAL of all light, and life, and joy, and ſweetneſs ? 
who can but be lively and joyful here? Indeed, this ts, 
the ſmiling world, the roſy and ſunny fide of the cre- 
ation. What more can be ſaid of my overflowing hap» 
pineſs, than that I am here for evermore ? © 


53. Glory 


« 
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$3. Glory is an eternally blooming thing. 
Iss not the fountain of life deep? men and angels, is 
it poſſible you ſhall ever draw it dry? nay; is it poſſible 
u can draw ſo much, that leſs remains behind? yea, 
what could millions of millions of angels multiplied 
do here ? not only drink, and for ever drink, but en- 
ter in, and ye ſhall be, as ſo many nothings, ſwallow- 
ed up, as it were, and loſt for erer. What intinite ſprings 
of ſweetneſs and conſolation ly hid ? dig further and 
deeper for ever, and ſtill you ſhall find new ſprings: 
ſtill there remain as many hid, as at the firſt ſearching, 
What boundleſs varieties of joys and ſweetneſs ? every 
draught, every taſting, may eternally raviſh ; yet eve- 
ry moment, every inſtant, is filled with new delights, 
new raviſhments : for hat can exhault- infinite delights 
and ſweetneſs ? we may feel, and taſte, and enjoy it, as 
it is; but can we comprehend it, and ſearch it out unto 
perfection? when we are all filled, the boundleſs ocean 
is nothing diminiſhed. And ſince we are ever drinking, 
ever drawing-in floods of uncreated ſweetneſs, are not 
our delights infimtcly various, and renewed every mo- 
ment? which is an enjoyment of the ſame, after diverſe 
manners, according to its infinite varieties of perfections, 
which eminently and virtually dwell therein. O then, 
the various and wonderful conceptions of men and an- 
gels! O the ever-green and flouriſhing communications 
of raviſhing loves and joys ? ſhall there not be, every 
moment, a new love-ſong of praiſes ? ſhall not infinite 
perfections, more and more ſeen, ſapply for ever with 
-new expreſhons, of the excellency, glory, lovelineſs, ſweet- 
: neſs and kindneſs of HIM that fits upon the throne, and 
the LAMB? We are paſt from augmenting of our know- 
ledge, by borrowed viſions ; or perfecting it, by ſtriving 
to know more and more evidently, and diſtinctly: all 
= confuſion and darkneſs is done away; error, ignorance, 
and falſe uptakings, are no more: We know as we are 
ALnoum, even nakedly, immediately, and face to face; 
without a proſpectire repreſentation, or clouds inter- 
veening: ſo that, as to kind, knowledge is perfect; yet, 
Hall we not ever be ſearching into the unſcarchable riches 
of this bottomleſs mine; filled with all varieties of 7 — 
ä | gold, 
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gold, gems, diamonds, rubies and ſapphires, of in- 


conceivable value and excellency? are we not, as ſo 
many Divines, ſearching, — diſcourſing more 
and more of the tranſcendent excellency of that foun- 
tain of all fulneſs? do we not, in this raviſhing exer- 
ciſe, run over again in the ſame round ? O then, through- 
out all eternity our happineſs ſhall ever be increaſing. 
In the very firſt entry, all ſuperabounds and overflows 
its banks; ſo that nothing is wanting, in the leaſt, to 
perfect happineſs, ſatisfaction and fulneſs : yet ſhall theſe 
overflowing tides of loves, and joys, and raviſhments 
for ever ſwell higher and higher; ſo that the ſucceeding 
moment ſhall be more ſuperabounding than the immedi- 
ately preceeding. O then, the growth and flouriſhing 
of ten thouſand myriads of ages! and doth rot this 
river increaſe proportionably to its greatneſs ? O then 
after myriads of ages, according to the number of the 
atoms of the creation, how ſhall it be augmented above 
the number of all theſe atoms, thouſands of times mul- 
tiplied by themſelves ? ſo that, to all eternity, we are e- 
ver changed from glory to glory, and ever aſcend higher 


and higher, and (till the ſteps become wider and wider; 


the faculties ever are more and more clear and extended ; 
and the diſcoveries more and more wonderfully raviſhing. 
This infinite world of all perfections is beheld clearly 
and immediately as it is; yet, who can comprehend all 
the beauties, delights, excellencies and infinite perfecti- 
ons wherewith it is ſtored? or, who can reach the in- 
finite number of paradiſes, mountains, vallier, rivers ? 
yea, who can reach the ten thouſand thouſandth part 
of its immenſity? ſo chat eternally we ſhall follow the 
LAMB, through new gardens, orchards, paradiſes, 
mountains, and ever be going directly forward, making 
greater and preater, and more wonderful diſcoveries. All 
the powers and faculties become more and more powerful 
and vigorous :- ſo that joy, and delight, and love, and 
raviſhment, ſhall ſwell more and more in height and 
breadth, and length and depth; throughout eternity. 
Men and angels, is not our inheritance mconceivably 
large and fertiel, rich and beautiful, and delightſome ? 
ean we among us all but reckon over our palaces, cities, 

f paradiſe;, 
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paradiſet, gountries,, kingdom, and worlds ? O what 
high ſtretchings of mind ! and what further and further 
ſtretchings, to let in theſe boundleſs inundations of uncrea- 
ted ſweetneſs, that overflow inceſſantly, rapidly and e- 
ternally ? O my God, this happineſs is more than ſuper- 
abounding ! who can expreſs, who can conceive, what 
a life it is, to be received into the boſom of thy infinite 
excellencies ! to be admitted into the eternal enjoyment 
of thy incomprehenſible SELF ! O what eternal mani- 
feltations of the GODHE AD to men and angels, in 
the face of CHRIST! what outlettings of new and 
various influences from the Sur | of righteouſneſs ! what 
inceſſant ſhowers of the dew of our WELBELOVED's 

outh ! what high, full, conſtant, lively and cheri- 
Thing gales of the ſweet raviſhing breath of JEHOVAH ! 
What wonder then, all the trees of this paradiſe of glo- 
ty aſcend higher and higher, ſpread their branches fur- 
ther and further, and increaſe cternally in their ſtrength, 
verdure, and blooming and fruitfulneſs? Poor lite, that 
depends on ereature · influences, and creature-enjoyments | 
neither are they ſatisfying in themſelves; nor can they 
yield new ſweetneſs eternally. Was it not the higheſt of 
all madneſs and folly, to forſake the eternal fountain of 
living waters, and reſt on broken ciſterns, that can hold 


112 


vo water? O joy of all joy, that ever I reſted upon 


thee as my only portion! O my happineſs | my happiness 
uren all expreſſion 


54 Immanuel's land is altogether of free redeeming 
"grace, yet ir it given by way 'of reward. 
* And what is this great aſſembly of ſuch glorious and 
\majeſtie creatures, but a number of bound debtors to 
the free grace, altogether free redeeming grace of JE- 
HOVAH and the LAMB? are ye not, O bleſſed 
creatures, ſo many monuments of the free and undeſer- 
ved bounty and love of him, whoſe love paſſeth all 
underſtanding? Away with deſerving and merit! what 
ean creatures do to thee? what can their 4Qing, or 


ſuffering for thee, merit at thy hand? if any have any 


ching of its own, or can do any thing of itſelf, then may 
it glory in what is its o.π n. If all creatures are not eter- 
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Bally obliged to love, and obey, and ſerve thee with all 
their might and vigour ; then let him aſk wages for obey- 
ing. Yea, is it not an eternal wonder, thou ſhouldſt make 


men, or angels, actors, or witneſſes of thy infinite glory 


and excellency ? what are all creatures to thee, that thou 
fhouldit open thine eyes upon them? what unſpeakable 
dignity, to be allotted to the loweſt piece of ſervice for 
thee ? The more creatures adore, and love and obey thee, 
the more they are run into the debt of thy tree grace: yea, 
tho' creatures could deſerve, the very active glorifying of 
thee carries in its boſom full and overrunning recompence. 
And what proportion imaginable is there betwixt the 
acting or ſuffering of a finite creature, and one moment 
of theſe boundleſs joys? The ſervice is finite, but the 
reward is invaluable. Tho it had been poſlible for 
creatures to perſevere under a covenant of works yet 
could they not have deſerved, nor earned wages, ex- 
cept by virtue of alen, a product of wonderfully 
free, and condeſcending grace: which way of earning 
is under this ſecand covenant, and that in a more ſub- 
lime and glorious manner. Perfect obedience was the 
condition of the firſt ; ſincerity of the /zcond. Continu- 
ation of a rational life in an earthly paradiſe, ſo long 
as the creiture perſevered, was the reward of the firft > 
eternal duration of a divine life in this cœleſtial para- 
diſe, the reward of the ſecond, The fit was made 
with the earthly Adam, as the head and principal perſon 
of the earthly houſe ; the ſecond with the heavenly Adam, 
as head and principal perſon of the heavenly : but the 
firſt ruined both himſelf and his, not being able to 
fulfil the bargain; the ſecand hath made up both him 
ſelf and his, for evermore, by perfect obedience, and 
full ſatisfaction, and excellency of power, in transfor- 
ming his children into his heavenly image, and bring- 


ing them all infallibly to glory. The covenant was prin- 


cipally made with our WELBELOVED ; all the pro- 

miles of the new covenant were made to him, as the 

chief and fr/t-born of many brethren : ſo that it was 

impoſſible that any of his chofen from eternity could 

be loſt; being put into ſo fore an hand, who was _ 
* 3 A 


- 


able to the Father for every one of them; having from 
eternity received them from him, as his ſpouſe, his chil- 
dren, his brethren, his co-heirs, his pupils, to be guided 
and tutored by him, in time and cternity: fo that all 
the ſtreſs and care of our ſalvation was laid upon our 
great Lord Redeemer's ſhoulders; according to which 
truſt, he hath called, juſtified, ſanctiſied us, enabled 
us, kept us from falling away, in the midſt of inſirmi- 
ties, difficulties, tentations; and preſented us, without 
ſpot or blemiſh, before his Father, Our ſirſt earthly fa- 
ther played the bankrupt with all, and left us, poor, 
vile, miſerable wretches, lying in our Sed, and us eye 
pitying us; our nature being in his loins, as the root and 
original of us all. Did he not degrade and debaſe us; 
ſo that from excellent rational creatures, created after 
the raviſhing image of our Maker, we became brutith, 
vain, fooliſh and vile? but in came our Welbeloved, 
and aſſumed our nature, in its low and baſe condition, 
Vith all its infirmities and paſhons, yer without ſin, and 
raiſed it up to a far, far higher pinacle of excellency, 
than ever it fell from. Before, its excellency was natural, 
but now it is ſupernatual ; before earthly, now heavenly 
and divine, What are our thoughts of the inconceivable 
rays, and raviſhing reſplendencies of free, free, free 
grace, ſhining from the Godhead, in the face of Chriſt, 
to- undone creatures ? what could we do for ourſelves, 
when broken and loſt ? was not our condition moſt de- 
ſperate like ? we could not keep ourſclves in our firſt 
condition, when intire and in our full vigour ; what then 


Z could we do, when broken in pieces and deſtroyed ? 


had we not been obliged to him, who had reſtored us 
to our former eſtate, or merely ſaved us from eternal 
wrath, though no more ? But O what aſtoniſhing bounty, 
love, mercy, condeſcenſion, commpaſhon, kindneſs, pa- 
tievce, and infinite wonders ſhine here! Sirs, what 
have we loſt by our great and unſpcakable loſs? our fall 
was abominable, dreadful, monſtrous, ungrate and 
aſtoniſhing :. yet, what have we loſt? ah ! no thanks to 
us, that we are not eternally undone :\ utter deſtruction 
may be aſcribed for ever. to us, though the guilt there 
of is eternally cancelled ; let all the glory and praiſe reſt 
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upon his head, unto whom it doth alone appertain; even 
on his glorious and majeſtic head, who is the author and 
finiſher of this great ſalvation, We are thine, we are 
thine, O excellent WELBELOVED ! even thine upon 
all poſſible accounts! in our firſt condition we were thine 
by creation, thine by covenant, and theſe were ſweet 
but O now, now we are alſo thine by redemption, thine 
by purchaſe, thine by a better covenant-foundation, a 
better foundation than by conqueſt; thine by a new 
creation, thine by exaltation to this glorious and divine 
eſtate. O ſweet, ſweet ! we are altogether thine, and 
nothing our own! O boundleſs joys! I am eternally 
tyed to thee, by all obligations 1 O my inconceivable hap- 
pineſs ! ſelf hath not the leaſt occaſion to boaſt of itſelf: 
no creature, man or angel, hath any thing to glory in 
before thy preſence, O thou heaven of heavens, ſhalt 
thou not be filled with ſongs of free redeeming grace ? 
what ſhould we do with our diadems, our ſcepters, our 
palms, our robes, our glorious adornaments ? what ſhould 
we do with all that we are and have, but caſt them down 
at the feet of him, who hath created, redeemed and 
ſanctiſied us? even at the feet of him, who hath redeem- 
ed us to God by his caun blocd, and made us, to. our 
God, kings and prieſts; and we ſhall reign for ever 
and ever? O excellent! the leſs our own, the better x 
the more thine, the more bleſſed condition we are al- 
together thine; all our excellency, all our actions, all 
our ſufferings, all our glory, is only thine. This king 
dom thou alone didſt purchaſe, without the help of any: 
all, all are the product of free, cternally free love; all 
is given to us molt freely! from eternity were we choſen 
to all this bleſſedneſs, molt abſolutely, without reſpect 
to foreſeen excellency or deſerving, All is molt free to 
us, but dear to our WELBELOVED 1 what couldſt 
thou give more, my deareſt Lord, than thy life, thy 


blood, thy very ſelf? couldſt thou lay down a greater i 


pawn for our falyation, than thy noble, ſuperexcellent 
and glorious Self? could love have been manifeſted in a 
more tranſcendent, glorious and excellent way? what 
couldſt thou have done more than thou haſt done? Is 
rot this an excellent inheritance, men and angels? is not 


* the 
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this land a beautiful, rich and pleaſant land indeed? 
doth this look like the fe/d f blood? Our Immanuel 
conquered all this by blood and death: he rode over 
hell and devils, and Fanquifhed all the oppoſers of 
this boundleſs bleſſedneſs. Thouſands and ten thou- 
ſands were nothing in his way. He made nations and 
languages facrifices to divine juſtices He rent the 
heavens, and came down ; the mountains flowed dawn 
at his preſence: he trede down the people in his 
anger, and made them drunk in hi: fury; and did 
bring dxwn their trength to the earth, He gave Egypt 
for our ranſom, Ethiopia and Seba for ug. Were not 
theſe great things? hath he not redeemed ion by 
blood? hath he not made a noble conqueſt ? yea, 
he flew death itſelf; he went to the land of death 
and deſtruction, and vanquiſhed his ftrongeſt and moſt 
cruel enemies in their own native foil. O wonderful! 
he led captivity captive, by being led captive! by 
undergoing ſhame, and pain, and grief, and ignomrny, 
he conquiſhed boundleſs joys, and delights, and glory, 
and renown : by dymg he vanquiſhed death, and him 
that had the power thereof, Here, O here is the in- 
valuable priee ! the life, the life, /e blend of God! 
wonder, and ſtand in an eternal amazement, all crea- 
tures ! the life of the Lord of life was laid down a 
ranſom for us, as the price of our eternal blefſednels ! 
"Who can value the life and blood of the Man, who is 


EE GOD bleſſed for evermore ? ſhall we ſpeak of ten 


thouſand millions of millions of excellent men, of glo- 
rious angels? that is juſt nothing: ſhall we ſpeak of 
myriads of myriads of worlds, more excellent every one 
than another? that is juſt nothing alſo: ſo many crea- 
tures, ſo many nothings. Never ſo many worlds are 
fo many ſhadows, in compariſon of the enduring ſub- 
ſtance, O the price, the price! do not the thoughts 
thereof heighten the conceptions of men and angels b.. 
yond all conception ? what ſtrange flamings of love ! 
what high motions of joy! what overflowing tides of 
admiration, at every thought of the wonderful way 
wherein God hath done all this to us! all this honour 
faith, Behold the Son of God ſhamed ! all this glory 
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Eith, Behold eternal, eſſential glory obſcured ! and this 
joyful. and flouriſhing life faith, Behold the prince of 
life in a great agony, bleeding to death, even the ſhame- 
ful and painful death of the croſs! O higheſt manifeſta- 
tion of infinite love! all is come through the bowels 
of our dearelt Lord Jeſus, whole love to us was ſo 
ſtrong, that nothing could in the leaſt quench it: he 
lIaboured through love, forrowed through love, wept . 
through love, he died of love. When cold death be- 
gan to ſeize on his heart, he found it all fl. ming with the 
love of his deareit ſpouſe ; neither could he deſtroy theſe 
immortal flames, which flaſh and dart forth their over- 
coming rays throughout eternity. O thy ineomprchenſi- 
ble love ! bend hither all your faculties, men and angels, 
and be amazed for cvermere! O my heavenly Father, 
by thy infmite Gift, thou halt loſt nothing ; the Son of 
thy everlaſting love and delights is ever in thy preſence. 
O my Redeemer, thou halt loſt thy life, yet thou haſt 
not loſt it; behold, e art alive for evermore. The 
price of all doth eternally remain, elſe ſhould the things 
bought be nothing. Let no creature ſpeak of its ex- 
cellency or acts; what can they conquelt 2 what can the 
purchaſe ? Our Immanuel! hath purchaſed all things: 
indeed by birthright he is the eternal and effential heir af 
all ; yet hath he added a new right, and made all his 
over again by conqueſt, Mot unto us, not unto us, but 
unto thee be all the glory, dominicn- and praiſe, for 
ever and ever. Yet, O wonderful bounty, condeſcend- 
ency and love! thou haſt put on our heads the crowns of 
conquerors, the laurels of triumph ; thou halt haſt put in 
our hands the never fading palms of victory : haſt thou 
done all; and ſhall we bear the honour of, Well, and 
heroically done, for the great and mathe diadem of 
glory? haſt thou conquered ; and ſhall we triumph, as 
purchaſers of heaven and all ? haſt thou ſuffered ; and 
ſhall we enter into this glory, as having undergone all 
the aſſaults of hell and death in our own proper ſtrength? 
this is a ſweeter, more condeſcending and wonderful diſ- 
penſation, than if thou hadſt brought us immediately out 
of the ſtate of nature into this ſtate of glory; or cteat- 
cd us in the midſt of this incomparable happineſs. 0 
8 : | Grenz; 
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ſweet, ſweet! to think, that grace hath uſhered in glory; 
a life of believing, a life of immediate viſion ; a life 
of labour and difficulty, this life of eternal repoſe; a 
life of ſhame and reproach, this life of immortal glory 
and renown ; a life of fighting, this life of everlaſting 
triumphing ; a life of tears, pain and ſadneſs, this life 
of boundleſs joys and delights; a life of fears and weak- 
neſs, this life of perfect ſecurity and might! how wiſe- 
ly hath my Lord connected all things together? that our 
glory might be more than glory; our happineſs more 
ſuperabounding happineſs. This glory, this incompre- 
henſible glory and renown, will he have to reſt for ever 
upon our heads. Worlds of amazement ! to hear my 
LORD ſay, in the preſence of all, to every one, Well 
done, good and faithful ſervant, thou haſt been faiths 
ful over a few things, 1 will make thee ruler over many 
things enter thou into the joy of thy LORD: He- 
roically done, fer this maſſie diadem of glory: aworthy 
art thou to walk with me in white; for thou haſt 
Rept clean garments, in the midſt of a polluted world : 
thou haſt vatiantly fought and overcome; and art thou 
not worthy to triumph with me throughout the vaſt ages 
of endleſs eternity? as I have done, jo thou haſt ſuffer- 


Wed patiently, even unto the death; and therefore it well 


becomes thee to enter into this unſpeakable glory, What, 
LORD ! muſt I, poor filly I, once baſe, aal, wretched 
and undone I, mult even ] poſſeſs this undeſiled, incor- 
ruptible, never - fading inheritance ? what have J done, or 
what have I ſuffered, for thy excellent name? yea, what 
have I not done, endeavoured and defired, againſt thy 
holineſs ? yet, even I muſt enter here, as worthy of 
all! I mult wear the conqueror's crown! 1 mult bear the 
palms of victory! even thus it mult be, thus it ſhould be, 


F fince it is the good pleaſure of my LORD the King. 


When our Bridegroom hath made his ſpouſe the perfec- 
tion of beauty, how is his myſtical body compoled of 
various members, every one endowed with its own proper 
beauty ? every one is not graced with the ſame meaſure of 
excellency, ſince every member conduceth to the beautify- 
ing of the whole, Varicties of glories in the fame is 
wonderful 
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wonderful, raviſhing and pleaſant, Even on earth, the 
ipouſe was adorned with various excellencies, chiefly for 
beauty, and not for neceſſity: nay, the heavens and the 
earth are not defective herein: were every ſtar like the 
ſun, or all the ſtars of equal glory, or the whole expanſi- 
on adorned with equal glory ; or were every part of the 
earth covered over with the ſame beauties, ſo that nothing 
did excel another ; were all heaven, or all carth; or 
were carth of equal glory with heaven; or were all a ſun; 
or were the higher and lower world nothing differing in 
glory; all would be every way the ſame, and ſo nothing 
ſo beautiful as it is. Indeed the head is loving to all the 
members, and is alike affected with them all; yet every 
member is in its own order, according to his good pleaſure, 
which from eternity he purpoſed in himſelf. As he diſtri- 
buted, after diverſe degrees and manners, his gifts and 
graces, to his choſen in time; ſo doth he make the 
harveſt correſpondent to the ſced- time, the manly con- 
ſtitution to the infancy, the vigour and blooming te the 
budding and firſt ſpringing forth. According to the 
grace given unto us in time, and the improvement there- 
of, in acting or ſuffering for his glory; accordingly is 
every one of us rewarded : as he did promiſe and teſtify, 
that as every man ſhould receive according to his works ; 
lo they that are wiſe, ſhall ſhine as the firmament, and 
they that turn many t9 righteouſneſs, as the ſtars for ever 
and ever. The conncction betwixt time and eternity 
here, is not natural, from the nature of things, as if ſo 
much grace deſerved ſo much glory; ſo much, or ſo 
long acting or ſuffering, ſuch or ſuch a diadem of ho- 
nour: but merely from his good pleaſure, who dilpoſeth 
all things moſt abſolutely and freely. If it ſo pleaſed 
him, he might have diſpoſed otherwiſe 5 but this is the 
molt excellent, becauſe he hath done it. All our excel- 
jency, and all our acting, or ſuffering, was only of him, 
and not of ourſelyes : he alone did wert in us both to 
will and to do, of his good pleaſure. The more we were 
graced, the more we were enabled, the more we were 
obliged : only it hath pleaſed his infinite bounty to perfect 
in eternity, according as he did begin in time; and to give 

14 us 
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us the purchaſed poſſeſſion by way of reward. In our 
LORD's diſtribution of his rewards, he conſiders the 
- multitudes of talents, and the improvement of them, 
and way of improvement; as if with vigour and great 
fincerity ; alſo perſeverance therein, and duration, with 
more and more magnanimity unto the death: alſo the 
greatneſs of the oppoſers is conſidered : alſo the effects, 
and extending of talents, for the good of others; as 
when the man acts bravely before ſun and moon, where- 
by great glory doth redound to him, for whom are all 
things; and many are ſfrengthned, and converted unde 
righteouſneſs : ſuffering is conſidered in itſelf, as ſuch, 
excelling acting; which is more or leſs excellent, even 
as acting according to other various circumſtances. 0 
the wonderful way thou haſt taken to beautify thy 
Ipouſe ! how doth the head ſhine moſt eminently above 
all the members; and every member, according to its 
meaſure, allotted from eternity ? every one of us was 
appointed before the foundation of the world to this 
meaſure of glory, moſt abſolutely and freely, without any 
reſpect to excellency, or good works in time: and yet, 
O eternal admiration ! he hath rewarded every one 
of us according lo cur righteouſneſi ; according to the 
eleanneſs of our hands he recompenſed us: for abe kept 
the ways of the LORD, and have not wickedly depart- 
ed from eur GOD : for all his judoments avere be- 
fore us, and we did not put away his ſtatutes from us; 
we were allo upright before him, and we kept ourſelves 
from our iniquity: therefore hath e LORD recom- 
penſed us actording to our righteouſneſi, according to 
the cleanneſs of our hands in his eye-fight. For with 
the "merciful, thou hoſt ſhewed thyſelf merciful ; with 
Ihe upright man, thou haſt ſhewed thyſelf upright ; with 
te pure, thou haſt ſhewed thyſelf pure; and with the 
Jroward, thou haſ} ſhewed thyſelf froward : for thou 
ha#t loved the :j7:te4 people, and haſt brought down the 
Sigl lool. All thy promiſes to the overcomers halt 


thou perfectly accompliſhed. Boundleſs happineſs for 
cvermore 
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55. All things are fully diſcovered in glory, which 
lay hid in time, | 7 | f 
All chings are laid open before the eyes of all: how- 
paſſing clear and evident is the light of glory ? do I not 
know you all, and every one? not only according to your 
proper eſſences and weight of glory; but alſo what man- 
ner of pcrſons you, were in time, ,as to all theſe. circum- 
ſtances by which men were difſerenced from one another: 
ſo that we may ſay, This, and this is the man who was 
ſuch and ſuch an inſtrument in time for the incomprchen- 
ſible glory of our never-cnough exalted Redeemer ; who 
will manifeſt all the good works and excellency of every 
one before his Father, and before his angels, He, from 
eternity, knows by name, and hath manifeſted. the name 
of every one before the whole creation. Are you not 
eternally ſhamed and confounded, you haters of the only 
excellent One? You are declared by name before all, and 
every. one in ſingular; the molt hidden things of darkneſs 
are now laid open for ever and ever : all your thoughts, 
your words, your deeds ; all your inclinations, your pur- 
poſes, your projects, your impieties, are made known per- 
fectly to the conſciences of every one of you, to one ano» 
ther, and to us all. Hide yourſelves now, if ye can 
neither yourſelves, nor your wickedneſs, ſhall ever hence- 
forth eſcape our view. Now we are inconceivably ele- 
vated above all natural fagacity ! natural illumination was 
wonderful diſcovering, as the ſagacity of man in his firlt 
eſtate did ſhew ; the light of grace was more piercing, 


as diſcerning things far above the reach of nature; but 


all are ſcarce emblems of this light of glory. How juſt 
and holy art thou in all thy ways, O my holy ONE? 
Thou haſt for ever unmaſked the two great companies of 


men and angels; all now appear in their genuine colours: 


our innocency is manifeſted, and their wickedneſs is laid 
open, How many things did we refer unto,” this day, as 
indiſcuſſable by dim- eyed mortals, who judged according 
to externals,—conjectures, and probabiluies, and not ac- 
cording to the things as they were in themſelves 2 whence 
the condemning of the innocent, and juſtifying of the 
guilty; whence many went off the ſtage of the world, 

randed with the opprobrious name of hypocrites, news 


goſpellersy / 
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goſpellers, traitors, ſeditious, fattious, phanatics, and 
what not? who were the glory, flower and excellency of 
the generation: how many of the moſt excellent of the 
earth were cned out againſt on every fide, becauſe of 
their ſingular holineſs, and fervency of ſpitit for the inte- 
"reſts of Chriſt, and power of godlineſs, above others; 
becauſe of their teſtifying againſt the proper fins of their 

neration ; that even ſome of the weakeſt of the ſaints 
did caſt abroad foul aſperſions on them, did hate and per- 
fecute them, as troub!ers of the world? and how many 
were accounted, by the generality, true and ſincere ſaints, 
becauſe of their ſelfiſh prudential way of carriage, in all 
exigencies, and among all forts of perſons; becauſe of 
their large recommendation of all, and baſeneſs of ſpirit 
in the public intereſts of God, tho' rejected, deſerted, 
blaſphemed, and troden upon by almoſt all; becauſe of 
their compliance with the humours of moſt, and inſinuating 
of themſelves upon both good and bad, in an humble and 
loving manner; becauſe of their ſinful reſervedneſs, in 
the matters of God, in a declining time; becauſe of their 
keeping themſelves free from groſs outbreakings ; becauſe 
of their counterfeiting of real ſaints, by acquiring a fine 
outward carriage, and a huge, literal, notional knowledge 
of divine things; that they might pray, write and diſcourſe 
& like men much in the intimate fellowſhip of Jeſus : as 
& alſo, becauſe of their outward proſperity, which gave 


men a brave luſtre jn the eyes of dull mortals, All, all 


is now unmaſked ! Now, now it is manifeſt, who were ex- 
cellent, who were not; who have been the real friends 
of the Bridegroom, and who have been counterfeit. How 
Feet is the righteouſneſs of God, now vindicated ! what 
delectation, to behold all things drawn out of darkneſs ! 
my hatred to impiety and helliſh madneſs is ſo great, and 
my zeal for the glory of my never-cnough exalted Lord 
and Redeemer is ſo violent and ſtrong, that all natural 
affections, in their higheſt benſil, would here be ſwallow- 
ed up to nothing :.to ſee the glory of divine vengeance 
manifeſted on father, mother, ſiſter, brother, ſon or daugh- 
ter, now black and ugly lumps of hell, and haters of the 


fountain of all lovelincſs and ſweetneſs, is a ſight eter- 


Snally delightſomc. 
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56. Among the many pendicles of the fair Inheritance, 


" the ſaueet fellowſhip of men and angels is very conſide- 


: 
0 


rable. | 
O how ſweet a diſpenſation ! how wonderful is divine 


providence ! You who were ſweet and profitable com- 
pany to me in my pilgrimage, for ever walk with me on 
the tops of glorious and majeſtic mount Zion. Sirs, I 
eſteemed and loved you above all then, as the only exce/+ 
lent ones of the earth, in whom was all my delight + but 
now, love is in its bloom and full perfection. What a 
golden life would I have eſteemed it on earth, to live in 
the company of the moſt wiſe and excellent in all ages ? 
O now] all the excellent of the world are my compa- 
nions; every one of which tranſcends, by millions of 
ſtages, in wiſdom and excelleney, the moſt excellent 
mere man on carth. O ye belored ones, is not your 
fellowſhip far changed! Old things are paſſed away, all 
things are become new. All eanhly ties are broken 
aſunder, which did much hinder the fellowſhip-of ſainis 
on earth! we are every way free! ſpinal relation 


hath ſwallowed up all other. No obligation. betwixt us, 


but that of love: we hold not any thing mediately + * 


Jeſus the firſt-born of the Almighty King, is our imme 
diate ſuperior in all things. O glonous magnific king- 
dom! O let the crown for ever flouriſh on the head of 
the Conqueror ! what tho? all this aſſembly of men and 
angels ſhould be abaſed, if he be exalted ? what tho' all 
ſhould decreaſe, if he increaſe ? what 1s the flower and 
chief excellency of all created glory? He is the beauty 
and triumph of all creatures, the head and firlt-born of 
every creature, infinitely more than all creatures; he is 
JEHOV AH. 


57. The ſaints are eternally acquited; and all their 
faculties are filled up with his raviſhing voice. 

All things are eternal: the faints are eternally ac- 
quitted and juſtified ; and all the wieked are ever im 
pannelled and condemned, In how raviſhing a manngr 
doth our WELBELOVED ſmile upon us? for ever dah 
he ſtretch forth the arms of his love to embrace us. O 


the ſweetneſs of his lips! the lovelinels of his voce! 
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l  Soney and-Gutter is under his tongue, and the ſmell of 
his noſe is: as; the ſmell of Lebanon : his eyes are ever 


fixed upon us; every look, every beckening of the hand, 
mamfeils la love ever. to be admired, and never to be 
comprehended. O his: voice, his voice! is he not ſaying, 
Behold, and for ever behold your Lord, your Head, 
« your Huſband your King, your Maker, your only 
© Welbeloved, Who loved you with an cternal love; 
© waſhed you, when polluted, in mine own blood; and 
made you kings and prieſts to my Father and your 
Father? did 1 love you when vile and -abominable ? 
and ſhall I ever hate you when made fair and lovely, 
„ thro my perfect comelineſs? Came my faireſt ſpouſe, 
come my lovely one, let us ſatiate onrſclves with ra- 
: viſhing loves while the heavens remain. Bchold theſe 
arms, that were ſtretched out upon the croſs for your 
ſakes, are ever ready to embrace you: with deſire have 
I defired this golden day of mutual loves and delights, 
even this day of my eſpouſals and gladneſs of heart; 
and therefore I haye put on my marrage-robes, arrayed 
« myſelf with glory and majeſty, as with a garment : and 
vou alſo have I decked with paſſing glory. And, can 
ve be but raviſhed ? Thou haſt raviſhed my heart, my 
* ſiſter, my ſpouſe! even when thou walt black, thou 
waſt precious in my eyes: ſin and vileneſs is nothing 
* in the way of my infinite love. I loved thee, becauſe 
I loved thee : and becauſe I loved thee, therefore haſt 
thou become exceeding lovely. Are you not dear unto 


me? ere you not my delights and rejoicing ? You are 


the fruit of my labours, ſufferings, ſad hearts, tears, 
ſighs, grones, fear, pain, ſhame, reproach: in ſeeing 
6 you, I behold ry jeed, the travail of my ſoul, and am 
* ſatisfied, Enjoy me now, as much as your ſoul deſires. 
All mountains are removed, all ſhadous are fled away. 
The occaſions of your doubtipgs, jcalculics, deſpon- 


dencies, are no more : we -ſhall enjoy one another to 


the full: love ſhall be no more peined and fick of 
4 delays. Have I not haited to this eterrat day of en- 
* joyment?. how have I diſpatched much in a ſmall time? 
: . 663 come- ſripping ever the mountains 1 leaping over 
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the hills. . I ſwimmed through ſeas of blood, oceans of 
tears, worlds of woes and griefs; trode the Wine- 

preſs of the wrath of God Almighty ; cruſhed the 
people in mine anger, and trampled them in my fury ; 

made my name to ſound throughout the whole world; 

filled the earth with the knowledge of my name; 
erected a glorious church on earth of Jeb and Certile 3 

put away time and days; cried down for ever all eafth- 
ly pleaſures, pomps, glory, that we might enjoy this 
eternal day of love's fulleſt manifeſtations 7” and be- 
© hold, I am become all in all unto you for exermore. 
« Reſt, my deareſt ſpouſe, in my boſom: reſt in your love 
© unto me; behold, I reft in my love unto. thee, and 
© rejoice over thee with /inging. Haſt thou laboured 
« with me? here is an eternal repoſe. Haſt thou mour- 
© ned ? partake of my boundleſs joys. Haſt thou ſuffe- 
red · for my name's fake ? thou ſhalt eternally ride with 
* me in my majeſtic, triumphant chariot of glory ? thou 
* ſhalt no more be ſick of love through abſence and want 
© of the light of my countenance : whence ill thoughts 
and doubtings of mine unchangeable love? kifs, and 
« kiſs for ever, and take thy fill of love-cmbraces. ' His 
banner of love ſhall ever overfpread us! *Tis nothing 
* what thou haſt been; ſince I have elected thee, and 
* waſhed thee, and made thee paſſing beautiful and ex- 
« cellent, and thou haſt become mine. My fe, g 

© blood, my ſoul did I give for thee: T have becytne'! 

© thee, and made thee like unto me, that our fellowſhip 

might be molt intimate and ſweet, And what, ty far? 
© One, could I have done more, to make thee e 
© abundantly bleſſed ? have 1 not fitted thee for my fel- 
* lowſhip ? have I not adorned thee with ſuperexcellent 
beauty, glory and majeſty ? nothing can ſhew forth thy 
« pleaſantneſs, thy ſurpaſſing excellencies : all trees, all 
flowers, all roſes and lilies, all the beauties that adorn 
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the ſpangled heavens, would bluſh, to contend with thy 


* ſurpaſſing beauty; all their perfections are but emblems 
© of that ſubſtantial excellency wherewith I have beau 
© tified thee, Thine eyes would overcome me, I could 
not look upon thy beauty, if thou didſt not draw near 
4 | 0 that 
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* that love may be ſatisfied with full enjoyment.” Can * ha 
there be greater bleſſedneſs? can there be more intimate * ſha 
fellowſhip 2 O What love-embraces ! what love-kifles ! * da 
what overcoming” ſmiles! we bathe ourſelves in the 
oceans of pure unmixed love ! The very ſmell of thy 
'« garments, my fair one, raviſh my heart; they exhale 
2 a fragrance like a field which the Lord hath bleſſed ! 72 
even my Father hath bleſſed thee, and thou art bleſſed ; 
for evermore. All who have curſed thee, have been 5 


© curſed, and all who have bleſſed thee, have been bleſſed, * glc 
De eternal God is thy reſuge; and underneath are po 
everlaſting arms : and he bath caſt out the enemy from by 
before thee; and hath ſaid, Dc/troy them. Thou 1200 
dwelleſt in ſafety, alone; the fountain of Jacob is open « pre 

© © unto thee, O people ſaved of the Lord, the ſhield. of p the 
« thine help, and who is the ſtrength of thine excellen- 4 
/: and thine enemies have been found liars unto thee, BC 
aud thou haſt troden them upon their high places, 0 an 
are you not bleſſed, ctcrnally bleſſed, who have been s 1 


appointed to ſo great things? glory, excellency, ſtrength, 
beauty, bonour and all are yours! Behold, behold, ye 
children of my everlaſting loves and delights, theſe 
precious crowns, theſe garlands of glory, wherewith 
= < 1 adorn you.” Behold, behold, all creatures, devils 
"and wicked men, thus it is done eternally unto the men 
whom the King delighteth to honour. This is the ma- 
jeſty I clothe them with, who have loved, feared and 
obeyed me unto death in their generation. This is 
the kingdom, theſe are the glorious manſions, I have ſet 
them down into. I ſpake not to you, my fair ones, of 
ea kingdoms and poſſeſſions: theſe cœleſtial habi- 
© tations were you ordained unto, as your everlaſting 
© country. I told you of worlds, and kingdoms, and 
© crowns, and ſceptres, and cities, and glorious manſions ; 
* and behold, inconceivably more than I promiſed ; yea, 
did you nat inherit time alſo ? did you ever want jour- 
« ney-bread, as long as on the way to this country? tho', 
for your good, 1 did not lade you with the thick clay 
of the earth, I ever cut out that lot which was beſt for 
vou, which was not a life of carthly abundance : o . 
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© had been otherwiſe, I ſhould have made the only 
« ſharers of earth, the only potentates of time; but 


« dunghil earth was far below your divine minds. How 
« degrading had it been to ſee my fellow-heirs vexed, 
turmoiled, and diſtra&ed-with dunghill concernments ? 
no, your generous. ſpirits were exerciſed with high 
and excellent things, and were not brought down 
by the empty concernments the ſons of the earth 
« were only occupied with. My way to this unſpeakable 
glory was through contempt, reproach, afflictions. 
« poverty, ſhame; I could 9 1 you more hay 
by making you partakers of my lot, my excellent 
ones: if 1 kad = you in et of earthly 
« proſperity and abundance, you ſhould have miſſed 
the greateſt glory, which is ſuffering for my name's 
© fake ; your crown ſhould not have been ſo maſhe and 
« glorious : and where would have been the exerciſe 
and trial of all your graces, your patience in tri> 


« bulations, your meek, quiet and contented ſpirit, weg 


the vileſt of men were exalted, and did abound in 


as if they alone had only derived their pedigree fromm 
Adam? where had been manifeſted your confidence * 
in your heavenly Father, if ſenſe had not ſeemed to 
contradict the promiſes? Thus was the draught of 
my infinite Wiſdom, that your way to the crown 
ſhould , be through all manner of trials, afflictions, 
and oppoſitions. Great was your agony wich devils, 
with wicked men, with your inbred corruptions, with 
many external diſaſters; even unto hunger, thirſt, 
nakedneſs, and fore trouble for your daily bread : 
and ſhould it not have been thus ? For, if no enemies, 
no fighting; if no fighting, no victory; and if no 
victory, no triumphing : is not here à golden chain 
of wonderful wiſdom and love? Poſſeſs for ever 
this glorious kingdom, my valiant ones; a kingdom 
ordained for you moſt freely and abſolutely, without 
reſpe& to work or excellency; yet, poſſeſs it by 
* way of conqueſt: my free grace given to you in 
time, do I crown with this cteraal and exceeding 
* weight 
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temporal enjoyments, ſharing the earth among them. 
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compaſſion that dwelleth i in me,” 
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fory': all this kingdom is for every one of 
you, 481 ic ine re were none elſe; all of you are poſ- 


effors of all things. I have redeemed ou from cter- 
© 'nal wrath, miſery and ſinging ; 1 have purchaſed all 


things for you; I have'prayed to my Father, that you 
© whom he had given me might be for ever with me 


where I am, to behold my glory which he hath given 
me; lor he "loved me before the foundation of the 
world.” Theſe, lo, all theſe; are your portion. Earth 


Was 4 Portion for the baſtards only; and therefore I di- 


vided it moft largely amongſt them, caſting crowns and 


, principalities, 'and the gredteſt earthly things of time 
to the vileſt of them: to indulge your childiſhneſs, I 
gave ſometimes to ſome of you large portions of the 


earth, for many ends known only to myſelf, and fag 


'givibg Fou a breathing time, leſt the ſpirit that I had 
made ſhould have been — 1 to nothing: but carthly 


portions were only fit for bile ſpirits; poor and empty 
were the donations 1 vouckfafed upon them, in compa- 
riſon of this. When 1 give to you, 1 give like a king 
indeed * when I have afetnded on high, and led cap- 


"tinity captive, I ſhare no leſs among my friends than 


everlaſting, everflouriſhing Kingdoms and principalities; 
and this is the manifeſtation of free love before the 


'* cornet-ſtone of the earth was laid: here, as every 


where; doth my abſolute ſovergignty ſhine. I am Alpha 


" and Omega. No cauſe of my actings without myſelf : 


by me, through me, and for me, are all things: for 
you have I choſen veſſels of glory and honour, that on 
you I might ſhew forth that infinite W love and 


E 


0 Reprobates are already Judged and 2 


all their faculties are filled with the dreadful roar- 


ings of the Lion of the tribe of Judah. 


How doth our holy One fill the ſenſes of curſed re- 


probates with his dreadful voice, wherewith ten thou- 
land worlds might be ſhaken to nothing! how dotk the 
Lion of the tribe of Judah roar forth? © Be etenmally 


* Tonfounded from' my amiable PR vile wretehes, 
£ you 
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you are a ſmoke in my noſtrils, a fire that burneth all 
the day long. Your foul abhorreth me, O prodigious 
monſters ! and my foul abhotreth you, Betwixt us 
this unquenchable hatred ſhall increaſe throughout e- 


* z@nity/: as your helliſh violence and monſtrous abo- 
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' weidelire no more; theſe are the only things we de- 
2 | K 4 bobs 4 


minations do increaſe, eternally will I kindle the flames 
of my fury upon you; ſo ſhall I be eaſed, refreſhed, 
and comforted. I have been wearied with refraining 2 
now is. this unquenchable fury, that burned in my 
breaſt, broken forth, and my ſoul is delighted. Did 
ſuch an helliſh madneſs poſſeſs you, as to think you 
might eſcape 'my avengeful hand? and knew ye not 
yourſelves, bits of creatures, rebelling againſt me, the 
omnipotent ſovereign of all things? Let your own 
ſelves accuſe yourſelves of your horrid villany againſt 
me, the boundleſs original of all excellencies, loveli- 
neſs, and ſweetneſs which you experienced, ungrate 
wretches: did you prefer, and love, and deſire only 
yourſelves ? Shall the creature be ſet up above the 
Creator? The monſtroſity of this doth eternally af- 
fright you. Lourſelves are intolerable torments to 
yourſelves; for you behold your vlileneſ at it is. 
Did you not think, becauſe of my ſilence, that 1 Was 


like to baſe you ? But now I will eternally reprove you, 


and ſet your fins beſore your eyes: now you ſee your 
wretchedneſs. What think you of your holding the 
truth in unrighteouſneſs? ſo that you became val 
in your imaginations, and your fooliſh heart | war 
darkened ; profeſſing yourſelves wiſe, you became fools, 
and changed the $ ory of the incorruptible Gd into 
the vain . of your deſperately deceitful hearts x 
{till looking upon him as one like yourſelves; What 
think you of delighting more in created enjoyments, 
than in me the fountain of all? Your affections ben- 
ded moſt to nothings and vanities ; the fountain of alk 
bleſſedneſs. you abhorred. Did you not ſay, Let him 
depart from us, for we defire not the knowledge of his 
names What profit is there in ſerving him ? What 
pleaſure in being in his fellowſhip? Yea, what- 4 
weargneſs is it z Let us have earthly enjoyments, and 
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* light in, What think you, that you are born enemies, 
* haters of me, from your very firſt original? With 
« your firſt breathings of life did you breathe forth ma- 
4 lice againſt your Creator, Preſerver, and Bete factor; 
it and what can you do eternally, bur rore with your ma- 
| licious blaſphemies ? But what availeth either your ma- 
© lice or goodneſs? I am infinitely above all creatures, 
What is that to me, whether creatures obey or diſobey? 
* What are you, that I ſhould be mindful of you, and 
© bring you into judgment? what are you, that my an- 
ger ſhould burn eternally againſt you? Yet is it my 
© pleaſure, that upon you be nianiſeſted the glory of my 
avenging juſtice : as I have ſworn, ſo have I perform'd, 
That every knee ſhall bow to me. You ſtiff-necked 
| © wretches, would you not yield to the ſcepter of my 
government? 1 will make you ſtoop, and lick the 
—_ * duſt like ſerpents under my feet, and the feet of my 
KF © choſen, whom you hated and deſpiſed in a vain world, 
* T alone will be exalted, and my glory will I not give 
unto another. Would you not be the actual inſtruments 
of my glory? I will eternally make you the paſſive 
< proclaimers thereof. Your curſings and howlings 
* ſhall ſet me on high, even proclaim the glory of my 
© ſpotleſs holineſs throughout all ages. Curſed crea- 
* tures, whom my hands formed to ſerve, and obey, and 
© glorify me; ſhall I not recompenſe your hatred and 
+ © rebellion upon your own heads? ſhall not 4my foul 
be fully ind upon you? You are the.abomination 
of my ſoul; and therefore vengeance fhall be my e- 
© ternal delight. I am of purer eyes than to behold 
© iniquity : triumph I not? 7 the righteous Lord tov? 
the righteous; my countenance doth uphold the upright : 
But the wicked, and him that loveth violence, my ſoul 
© abhorreth. According to my abſolute ſovereignty, might 
© I have made out of you any thing I pleaſed; but this 
have I done, that the glory of my ſpotleſs holineſs 
might eternally ſhine forth; but, as I faid, fo have I 
* done; and it is known whoſe word ſtands, yours or 
* mine, Said you, in the ſtoutneſs of your hearts, Our 
" © tongues are our un, who are lords over us? We are 
© lards, aue will no mere come unto thee. And ſhall you 


4 


. — —— 


OST +. 
- i IN OO PLA 


* not 


8 <Q 00 = % oy — we eng 


—4 


4 


AGLIMPSE OF CLORY. 131 


not find, to your eternal miſery, who is the great For- 


? With mer, and abſolute Sovereign of all things And you 
th ma- © the vileſt of all vileneſs, to whom moſt lovingly I offe- 
factor; * red my heart, my blood, my life, my kingdom, and 
pur ma- all things; and yet you ſlighted and neglected all, as 
Zur ma- things of no great excellency: O mine enemies, 
eatures, mine enemies! {lain and deſtroyed ye ſhall be eternal 
obey? ly before mine eyes: I have no enemies like you, un- 
u, and to whom I molt condeſcendingly revealed my will, ap- 
ny an- pointing your lot within the pale of the church. I 
it my have found you, O mine enemies, you haters of my 
of my © holineſs, and deſpiſers of mine excelleney, who at the 
form'd, * molt loved a form of godlineſi, but denied the power | 
necked * thereof. Did I riſe up early and late, crying unto you ? 
of my Did I beſeech, intreat, proteſt, obteſt, ſigh, weep and 
ck the * grone over you, that you would come out from yout 
of my © yain converſation, aud partake of a bleſſed commumori 
world, with my Father and Me? And ſhall I not cauſe you 
rot give * howl-and rore, and weep, and gnafſh yout teeth, in 
uments © utter darkneſs for ever and ever? Have I not intreat 
paſſive long? ſhould I wait for ever upon creatures madly fu- 
owlings © rious againſt me? I have ſworn by my holineſs, That 
of my * after death no more forbearance ; the word hath gone 
1 crea- out of my mouth, it cannot be recalled, I am not a 
ey, and man, that I ſhould change. I appointed a time for e- 
2d and very thing; a time of forbearance, and a time of 
ry foul * puniſhment : this is the eternal day of wrath ; the 
ination * endleſs day of vengeance is in my heart; The year of 
my c- * my redeemed is come. I curſe you, bitterly cutſe you; 
behold * all the woes that ever I pronounced fall upon you; 
4 lou? let them be written upon your foreheads, and on your 
right : hands, and fill all the powers and faculties of foul and 
my ſoul body: Wo, Ws, Wo! World of woes and curſes fall 
, might * down inceſſantly and eternally upon you all, according 
put this © to your wickedneſs : as every one of you hath ſown, 5 
ꝛolineſs * ſpall you reaß. Wo unto you, who have joined bouſe 
have I to houſe, and field to field, extruding Adam's fellows 
ours or * Heirs. Wo unto you, that have mingled ſtrong drink. 
„ Out * Wo unto you, that have drawn iniquity with cords of 
Pe are * vanity; who have called good evil, and evil geol. 
all you Wo unto you, who were wiſe in your own eyes, and 
6 prit- 
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« prudent in your own ſight. Curſed be you, that pla- 
* ced your confidence in creatures, and not in the Lord 
© Jehovah. Wo unto you, that ſhut heaven both upon 
yourſelves and others: wo unto you, who, devoured 
the needy, and for a pretence made long prayers : wo 
unto you, who compaſſed ſea and land to draw others 
unto your faction, under the pretence of the ſalvation 
of ſouls: wo unto you, who, by your fooliſh ſubtil- 
tics, did caſt a miſt upon all the duties of religion: 
wo unto you, who were {tri in the circumſtantials 
and externals of religion, and carcleſs of the power and 
life thereof: wo unto you, who pretended love and 
reverence to the dead ſaints, becauſe they could not 
teltify againſt you; but maligned, perſccuted and con- 
temned the living ones, becauſe of their ſtanding out 
againſt the fins of the generation wherein they lived. 
O curſed wretches, the flames of my rage ſhall feed 
themſelves upon you: try your ſtoutneſs and mag- 
nanimity now: The threatning of my fury and in- 
dignation did little aſſect you: you gave me the lie, 
and ſaid, It is not the Lord, neither ſhall evil befal us, 
When my hand was ſtretched out, you would not fee ; 
but now you ſee and feel, and are everlaſtingly aſha- 
med. Your Atheiſm is quite done away; know ye not 
now, that I am a God of truth and equity ? have I 
not perform'd all upon you that ever 1 ſpoke ? are 
you not filled with wrath ? is not foul and body tor 
mented with the dreadful flames of my fury? ſhower 
I not down upon you inceflantly fire and brimſtone, 
and an horrible tempeſt of all manner of pains, griefs, 
and torments ? Devils and wicked men tear, and tor- 
ment, and curſe one another; you concurred bravely 
in ſinning, concur in your puniſhing ; you loved the fel- 
' * lowſhip of one another, be eternally together, com- 
panions in time, and, companions in eternity. The 
* fellowſhip of my koly ones you little eſteemed ; I 
have made betwixt them and you a vaſt gulph of eternal 
©* ſeparation : had you known their dignity, you ſhould 
have wondered that I ſuftered you to abide in the ſame 
* world with them. What think you now of provoking 
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Me, vile wretches? are you the creatures that thought 


highly 
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highly of ſinning? are you able to deſpiſe and mock 
at the juſt puniſhment thereof? no more vain laugh- 
ing and jollity ; the fewel of your baſe ſinful delights 
have I taken for ever from you : not one ſmile of joy 
from henceforth. All the mercies I vouchſated upon 
you did you uſe againſt me ; the more I continued my 
bounty, the more you rebelled and vexed my holy 
Spirit; tho' in me you lived, moved, and had your being, 


yet you forgot me, and minded your own worldly 


things more than my glory and intereſts rirough the 
world. All your actions were ſubordinate to baſe 
ſelf ; even your moſt excellent like actings and ſuffe- 
rings for my cauſe were ever out of one {elfiſh deſign 
or other : I will fill you with your own ways. Your 
{hall not be troubled with offers of mercy any more, 
or, with the exerciſes of godlineſs any more: nothing 
but blaſphemy fills your helliſh mouths. You ſhall nor 
be vexed with the company of my ſaints any more: 
you ſhall have your fill of one another's helliſh fellow- 
ſhip throughout eternity: your choice and delight 
ſhall not be taken from you. Know you not who I am ? 
am I not he whom you deſpiſed and forgot? am F 
not he whoſe yoke ye brake aſunder from your necks? 
am I not he whom you defied and proclaimed war 
againſt ? Gird up now your loins like men, and main- 
tain your quarrel valiantly; ſhew, by your magnani- 
mous deportment, the juſtneſs of your enmity againſt 
me. Deſperate wretches, you have not the heart to 
ſubmit ; neither are you able to ſtand againſt one bil- 
low of my indignation, It was plainly manifeſted unto 
you, all would come to this ; but your minds were fil- 
led with vanity. I am free from the ruin and un- 
ſpeakable miſery of you all; only yourſelves have 
deſtroyed yourſelves: madly and deſperately have 
you run to your own deſtruction ; aud who was obli- 
ged to ſtand in your way ? who hath ſtruck you with 
fuch a monſtruous hatred to all good, and inclination 
to all evil? are ye not naturally wicked and abomi - 
nable? are you not haters of my holineſs and ex- 
celleney? had ye not from the beginning a ſtrange 
averſcueſs from my ſpotleſs holineſs? blaſphemous 
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$ * one of them, you did to me; I will recompenſe it, 
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wretches, you ſee my ways are equal, to your eternal 
torment and confuſion ; yaur mouths are for ever 
ſtopt, and you are found guilty : nothing have you 
to ſay for yourſelves, your monſtrous helliſn frame is 
as a thouſand witneſſes againſt you. Should not I alone 
be exalted ? ſhould 1 not cruſh to pieces all the deſpiſers 
of my glory? ſhall I not for ever cauſe you to drink 


the pure and unmixed wrath of the Almighty, that is 


poured forth without mixture? that ye may be filled 
with my ry and indignation, and may be drunk, and 
made mad, and torment, and tear, and devour and curſe 
yourlelves, and one another; that every thought may 
bring in a dreadful horror, and helliſh pangs. O mine 
enemies, mine enemies ! whom I made the ſhields of 
the earth, who became greater in wickedneſs than in 
your worldly greatneſs; you ringleaders of iniquity, 
betrayers of the great truſt ] dignified you with; the 
ruin of ' thouſands ſhall fall on your heads. Did you 
tyrannize, without Jaw or reaſon, alledging you 
were accountable to none for outrages, but unto me ? 
that you might fulfil your wicked deſires without con- 
troulment ? O vileſt of wretches, whom ] ſet over my 
church, to defend her from all cxternal damages, to 
hold her in all her glorious privileges that I left her 
in my legacy, and to hold the crown upon my head, 

in deſpite of the oppoſcrs; did you make havock of 
her, did you rob her of her adornments ? did you pull 
the erown off my head, and put it on your own ? did 
yon negle& the uffairs of my church, and ſubordinate 
them to your own temporal, vain, tranſient affairs? did 
you put the {word in the bowels of my cholen, which 
I gave you to protect them with? O mine enemies ! I 


will neither fight with ſmall or great, in compariſon 


of yon; even you 1 will ever be avenged upon; you, 
and all your paraſites, executors, applauders, conni- 
vers, and Ger: to your horrid rebellion, Durſt 
you, you baſe, you vile wretches, be ſo monſtruouſly 
audacious, as to uſurp my prerogatives ? durſt you de- 
ſtroy, impiifon, baniſh, torment, and be as thorns in 
the ſides of my excellent ones? What you did to eve- 
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It had well become you 79 ſloop and lick the duſt at the 
« feet of my brethren ; it had well become you 1 bold 
* up the train of my robe-royal, in the day of my wound- 
ing: it had well become you 4 have honoured and re- 
verenced every ene of them from the higheſt to the leaſt : 
* had you conſidered their dignity, you would have cue 
* dered I permitted ou in my Providence to dwell in that 
world they inhabited; far more to have had any man- 
* ner of ſuperiority over them. Here I meet you, my 
* cuiſed enemies; know you with whom you contended ? 
Am not I He whom you contemned, deſpiſed, impover- 
* iſhed, impriſoned, baniſhed, maligned, and ſpewed out 
the venom of hell againſt? I am He, whoſe blood 
* you eſteemed as water; my brethren you hated, be- 
* cauſe they bare my image ; for my ſake, even for my 
* ſake, you perſecuted them ; whatever were your preten- 
* ſions, the power ef godlineſs was the butt of your malice > 
* Durſt you malign the exereiſing of my Spirit of grace 
in its highelt actings, as a Spirit of ſedition and rebel- 


A 


lious combinations ? Did you take it upon you to ſhape 
out the government of my church according to your 
fooliſh fancy, as an indifferent thing? as if I had left 
any blanks in my teſtament, for you to fill up accor- 
ding to your helliſh pleaſure. You, even you, with the 
betrayers of my intereſts and people, will I place cter- 
nally in the brunt of my fury, Be eternally confoun- 
ded, all mine encmies together; ſeas, ranters, civili- 
ans, devout naturaliſts; - formalilts, carnal goſpellers, 
latitudinarians : you have I choſen, before all ages, 
veſſels of wrath and diſhonour, fitted to deſtruction ;; 
that over you I might ſhew forth my abſolute ſovereign= 
ty, long - ſuffering, power of my wrath, purity of my 
holineſs, and infinite perfections. 


* A 


59. All the creatures are ſharers of this eternal day 
of - joy, except reprobate men aud angels, 

Clap your hands, and be exceeding joyful, O thou 
creation of God, who art for ever looſed from vanit 
and bondage: This is the day which the LO R 
made, rejoice and be glad in it: this is the eternal day 
of the reſtitution of all things ; ſhout, and cry aloud, 
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ye lower heavens, and dance thon earth; ſing melodiouf- 
J O ye heavenly hoſts, ſun, moon and ſtars: O ye 
mountains, are ye not eternally skipping /ike /ambs ? You 


_ valleys, you pleaſant fields, are you not ever ſmiling, 


end ſhouting for joy? you have been wearicd and worn 
out, in ſerving ſinful creatures; you have been defiled, 
and written over with vanity ; but now are you renewed, 
and made pure and clear. How earneſt was your expedta- 
tion of the manifeſtation of the ſons of Cod] for you were 
made ſubject to vanity, not willingly, but by reaſon of 
him who had ſubjected you in hope; becauſe you were 
alſo to be delivered from the bondage of corruption, 
anto the glorious liberty of the children of God. O fair, 
beautiful, and delighrſome creation; all things now are 
thouſands of ſtages more excellent than at the begin- 
ning ! nothing dwells here but righteouſneſs ! thou 
art not now, O earth, the ſtage of all wickedneſs and 
rebellion againſt thy Creator; thou grones not under 
the weight of ſinful abominable wretches. You fields, 
you are not divided, and poſſeſſed by the vileſt of 
men, who, by the benefit of the revenues caſt out of 
your fruitful womb, were, in their own eyes, and 
in the eyes of filly fools like themſelves, excellent 
and conſiderable perſons; you furniſh not fewel for 
their ſtinking pride, tyrannizing, and villainous pleaſures, 
It was by you, under the appointment of your Creator, 
the vile worms of the earth appeared ſomewhat ; be- 
ing clothed over with the ſcenical garbs of riches and 


titular honours, elſe they had been vile in another's 
eyes, as now they are to all eternity; having no in- 


zernal, real, or perſonal excellency, worthy to be ac- 
counted of, Out of thee, O earth, do not come the 
precious fruits, for filling the bellies of wretched mi- 
ſcreants, who did eat and drink largely, and wallowed in 
earthly delights ; when the only excellent of the earth, 
through oppreſſion, were ſometimes pinched in the 
neceſſaries of a mortal life: out of thee do not 
come inſtruments of cruelty, the weapons of war, 
with which the /ced of the ſerpent did kill, and tor- 
ment, and perſccute the b/ood-royal of Leaven : = 
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of thee do not come the beaſts, wearied with ſerving and 
holding up the filth and off- ſcourings of all things: the 
horſes are not groaning under lumps of death and hell, 
riding in a brave and gallant manner, with a fine train; 
joining battle with the camp of the faints, that they 
might deſtroy the righteous from the earth, and have 
none to ſtand in the way of their kelliſh endeavours, their 
monſtrous triumphing and tyrannizing, as abſolute ſove- 
reigns of all: the ſheep are not wearied in furniſhing co- 
verings and ranting apparel] for the vileſt of creatures : 
now they have not a rag to cover their nakedneſs; no filk 
and brave embroideries for the vile carcaſes of helliſh 
monſters : the excellent creatures are not now ſlain to 
hold in the life of baſe miſcreants, ten thouſand ſtages 
below the loweſt of beaſts. Thou air, thou art not an in- 
{trument any more, whereby the wretched ſouls and car- 
caſes of curſed ſinners are kept together in a tolerable 
condition; baſe and treacherous enemies to GOD and 
man do not now defile thee by drawing thee in and our, 
for the conſervation of their abominable lives. Thou wa- 
ter, thou art not now uſed by the devil and his ſlaves, as 


inſtruments of their cruelry againſt the only princely and 


noble perſons, the co-heirs of heaven and earth and all 
things. Thou art not, O fire, compelled violently againſt 
thy nature, to reduce to aſhes, with great torment, the 
precious bodies of Zien' children, comparable to fine 
gold. You ſun, moon and ſtars, you ſhall not ſhine up- 
on the wicked as well as the righteous any more: 
you do not loſe your ſweet influences upon the abomi- 
nation of heaven and earth, and all things: are you not 
in your own kind happy by being freed from ſuch gric- 
vous bondage; more grievous than to be corrupted, de- 
ſtroyed and broken in a thouſand nothings ? O what joys ! 
all dance and rejoice! all are in a melodious frame! the 
virtue of my WELBELOVE D's ſuffering and 
exaltation extends by ſuperabundance to all things. No 
wonder we are plunged m the oceans of unſpeakable joys 
and delights ! though all were in a mourning apparel, we 
could not but eternally ſuperabound in joys ! this is the 
eternal day of our redemption, the day of the reſtitution 
of all things, 
60. All 


138 A GLIMPSE OF GLORY. 


60. All things are renewed and glorified ; nuthing 
annibilated. " 

O thou lower world, chou art made new indeed! 0 
fuch a majeſtic glorious fabric out of the aſhes of a dung- 
hill! O heavenly earth, or earthly heaven! wonderful! 
not a new creation, but a renewing of the old, that peri- 
ſhed by the fire of his indignation! O my LORD, thou 
canſt make any thing out of any thing thou pleaſeſt: be- 
ings and no beings are all alike to thee! verily this is 
a change wherein infinite excellency is highly manifeſted. 
What joy to behold the face of all things! our ſeeing of 
the firſt temple will not cauſe us weep, becauſe of this 
fecond : here is a magnificent royal palace reared up, in 

the place of a dungeon ; a ſtately majeſtic city in the 

place of a few poor cottages. Was the former fabric real? 
or was it not rather imaginary ? were they not fools who 

were only delighted with it? were they not bewitched 

and led away with fancies, night-dreams and vanities ? 
I thought the former carth, in the days of my mortality, 
full of the glory, bounty, riches and cxcellency of the 

great Former; and was it not? yet was it a dark ſhadow 
to what nine eyes bchold. This is a change could ne- 
ver have entred within the conceptions of the moſt excel- 
lent creatures! this is materially the /ormer and yet not 
the former. It is manifeſt, my ALMIGHTY ONE, 
thou canſt create never ſo many worlds differing altoge- 
ther in excellency from one another; but thou haſt done 
l it ſo pleaſed thee : juſt and holy and wiſe and 
trie art thou in all thy ways. This is the ſtage whereon 
thou actedſt moſt wonderful things, as a prelude to this 
endleſs day of eternity : whereon thou ran an inconceive- 
able maſs of various diſpenſations, which will fill eternity 
with admiration : here didſt thon diſplay the banner. of thy 
mercy and juſtice, in the very ſame traces of prowdence 
as the wiſeſt of mortals could not trace thy footlteps : 
here thou wroughtſt the never enough admired work of 
our redemption ; here thou wooed thy bride ; here thou 
prepared thine enennes for the. time of vengeance; here 
thou madeſt all things ready for this cvetlaſting day; and 
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therefore in thy wiſdom haſt thou continued it an eternal 
monument. Oh thy ſovercigoty runs in the channel of 
thine infinite love and bounty! Thou mightſt return all 
things back to their original again; but thy goodneſs is 
for ever extended over the works of thine hands: hy 
glory endureth for ever ; thou deft rejoice in all thy works : 
Shall I not then rejoice in them? ſhall not I, conſidering 
them, be eternally raviſhed ? might it not render a crea» 
ture eternally blefſed, to conſider thy infinite glory and 
rfections, written on thy handy-work ? Even in the 
days of my ehildhood I could not open mine eyes on the 
molt ordinary productions of thine excellency, without 
ſtrange ſtirrings, love, joy and admiration. O the ta- 
viſhing ſweet ſights that even then J have ſcen of thee, 
through the glaſs of the creature! how have my thoughts 
run-a maze of raviſhing delights and ſweetneſs, in con- 
ſidering the vaſtneſs and expanſion: of the canopy of the 
lower. world! the beams of thy chambers laid in jthe 
waters; the clouds thy chariots whereon thou didſt glo- 
riouſly ride; the winds the pavement whereon thou walk- 
edſt; thy omnipotent power in laying fo firmly the foun- 
dations of the earth, that it cannot be moved; the pro- 
digious overflowing of the waters, when they overwhelra- 
ed the earth; the unſcarchable manner of bounding the 
boiſterous waves of the raging ſea by ſandy bulwarks ; 
thy wiſdom in watering the valleys from the mountains, 
and the mountains from the fea and heavens, that the 
fowls of the air and the beaſts of the field might drink 
abundantly : the excellent virtues of baſe dunghill earth, 
manifeſted in its rich, pleaſant, ſweet, various and lively 
offspring, as graſs, herbs, flowers, ſhrubs, - trees, and 
innumerable multitude of beaurics, filling all the ſenſes with 
paſſing .deleGations and ſubſervient to all the eſſects of 
indigent. mortals, as nutriment, medicine, clothing and 
habitation: the wonderful eye of thine omniſcient proyi- 
dence over the molt inconſiderable creatures; as the co- 
nies and goats, who were provided of fit refuges from 
all danger: the exact ordinances: of ſun, moan and ſtars; 
the viciſſitades of light and darkneſs, for the\ſeveral exi- 
gencies of men and beaſts. In the midſt of ſuch uw 
ing 
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ty, with inexpreſſible joy and ſweetneſs? ſo that I could 

not but cry out with raviſhing aſtoniſhment, G LORD, 

hew manifold are thy works! in wiſdom haſt thou made 

them all! the earth is full of thy riches ! and again fell 

into the deep contemplation of the greatneſs of the ſez, 

its innumerable progeny of ſmall and great animals; thy 
wiſdom in appointment of navigation, and power in the 
leviathan's playing there; thy rich bounty in holding a 
well-furniſhed table ro ſo numerous à family as the peo- 
ple of heaven, carth and ſea; there neceſſary depen- 
dence on thee every inſtant, in their living, moving, be- 
ing, ſo that they are not, if thou draw in thyſelf, and 
the vivifying ſpirit thou communicates unto them. Have 
J not, O my G OD, been in many ſuch ſweet me- 
ditations, until I have been wrapt up in a frame of ſpi- 
rit unutterable, inexpreſſible? and ſung forth in the 
midſt of ſuch ſweetneſs, The glory of the LORD 
ſhall endure for ever; the LO RD ſhall repnice in 
all his works : I will fing unto the LO RD as lng 
as I live; I will ſing praiſes unto my God while | 

have my being: my meditation of him ſhall be faveet ; 

T will rejoice in the Lord. How oft have J thought, 
is the wilderneſs ſo ſweet and pleaſant ; what muſt the 
inland be? is there ſuch raviſhing variety of beauty, glo- 
ry and ſweetneſs, all alongſt in my pilgrimage; what 
can I imagine to behold in my native country? is the 
habitation where devils, wicked men and beaſts inhabit, 
ſo excellent and glorious ; what can I think of the place 
where JESUS, the IMMANUE L, with his 
fair white company of ſaints and angels, everlaſtingly 
abides? is my G O D's footſtool fo glonous; what 
mult his'throne be? is the under-vault of this baſe 
dungeon fo majeſtic ; O the higher hall of glory, where 
the glorious king, and his magnificent court remain! 
Doth the habitation ſymbolize with the inhabitants ? 
the higher world muſt inconceivably tranſcend this 
lower. And is this earth fo ſweet when curſed and 
defiled, becauſe of its abominable inhabitants; what 
hall it be when renewed, and made only an habi- 
| tauon 


ſhing thoughts of thy power, wiſdom and goodneſs, how 
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tation of . righteouſneſs ? ſhall not every place excel 
Eden ? and Eden the celeſtial camps? Indeed, O lower 
world, we might, in our mortality, conceive ſomething 
confuſedly of thy renovation; but could never have 
imagined thou ſhouldit have been thus. O earth, thou 
appeareſt to be placed after the former manner, to be 
of the former magnitude and figure, as to every point 
correſponding to the ſame points of the heaven of hea- 
vens; alſo the lower heaven differs not in magnitude, 
ſituation and number of tapers, from the former; and 
only herein do the old and new world agree : now, the 
ſmalleſt ſtar would have confounded the inhabitants of 
the old, and made the very ſun to evaniſh mits light: the 
beams of light darting every where are ſubſtantial ; 
filling not only the eyes, but all the ſenſes with paſſing 
delight; it containing innumerable perfections and virtues 
not to be perceived by mortals; their ſenſes being few, 


and capable of little: but now every ſenſe is equivalent 


to ten thouſand thouſand differing in kind from one ano» 
ther: the light of one luminary confounds not the rays 
of another, though all are united and made one: the 
moon appears to change faces, by the nearer or further 
approach of, or diſtance from her king; yet ſhe is ever 
more glorious than the ſun in his former condition: every 
ſtar ſhowers down millions of millions of various wflu- 
ences, which in a moment would conyert the former 
earth into a lump of gold or gems: all are tranſparent, 
even the ſun, moon and ſtars, though compact ſolid 
globes of light: no veil drawn betwixt the higher and 
lower habitation: no ſmoky fumes betwixt heaven and 
earth: no winds nor ſtorms, tempeſts, pinching cold, 
nor piercing heat: no viciſſitudes of ſummer or winter; 
nothing but an eternal ſpring-tide and endleſs ſummer, 
a conſtant harveſt: all are in their blooming eſtate, and 
fulleſt perfection. What wonder! is it not the center 
of infinite influences? The ſweet influences of Pleiades 
are never bound up, but are every minute ſhowered 
down; the bands of Orion are ever looſed: and is not 
the heavenly earth ſo impregnate with ſuch infinite vir- 
tucs ? is it not ſo lively and vigorous, ſo full of the ſeeds 
of 
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of innumerable excelleneies, as that, in itſelf, it is beau- 
ciful, fruitful and excellent, without influences from 
creatures of an higher nature? in its own nature doth 
at contain the virtue and cperations of ſun, moon and 
ſtars. Ho infinitely various are the ſenſitive vegitables ? 
what beauty, and glory, and virtue is to be found in 
tevery one? The ſmalleſt pile of graſs might alone ba- 
nth darkneſs from the whole univerſce. O the roſes and 
Lilies! every one like a ſtar in its proper orb: all things 
are like lamps of light; yet nothing hindering the va- 
rietics -zof colours, which are infinitely various, and 
wonderfully lively: all the rays of ſuch inaumerable 
beauties and excellencies, though united in one, are 
tiothing troub}#ſome through their intenſity, but the 
rnore delightiome : and all lights, all colours, all ex. 
#ellencies, as infinitely intended. Q then their paſſing 
ſpleaſantneſs every thing appears endowed with all man- 
ter of excellencies, as colours, figures, &c. and ſo to 
be a little world. What may be ſaid of this, in compa- 
driſon of the former ? This is beauty, the former was de- 
;Formity ; this is light, the other darkneſs; this is live- 
Tlinefs and activity, the other deadneſs and lazineſs ; the 
former was a confuſed, deformed and lothſome chaos; 
out of which is made this excellent, beautiful and glo- 
rious fabric. Who can behold and not ſmile and leap 
or joy at the bounty and power of JEHOVAH 
ifo viſibly : manifeſted * and what ſweet checring brea- 
'things do ſo harmoniouſly found among the ſtately trees 
of this univerſal paradiſe ? - O what diffuſing of delight- 
me odoriferous exhalations! One gale would caufe 
death itſelf to be lively; being a thouſand times more 
excellent than the molt pure and refined animal ſpirits 
of mortals: one gale of this would have rendered the 
former earth a fertile Eden for many. ages. Eyes and 
ears, and all the faculties, arc loſt in an endleſs maze; 
to find a beginning, middle and ending is a taſk for 
eternity. All is one orchard, one paradiſe, one | field, 
one garden of delight! The moſt curious artiſice of 
cities, palaces, or what elſe, would be deformity, Na- 
ture now cannot be bettercd by helps: JEHOVAH 
hath ordered all, in an order above the invention of all 
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creatures. Eden here would be like a black ſpot, on 
a fair and beautiful face. Every drop of dew, that 
dangleth on theſe trees of God, excels rubies and car- 
buncles. All the rivers tun liquors above the moſt pre- 
cious quinteſſential extractions of the former world. 
May it not be called indeed, the golden age? They auho 
behold thee, ſee the floods of haney and butter. May 
they not heap up gold, as the duſt; and gald of Opbir, 
as the flones of the brook? How excellent is thy loving- 
kindneſi, O God ! therefore the children of men put their 
truſt under the ſhadow of thy wings. We are abundant- 
ly ſatisfied with the fulneſs of thy houſe ; and thou makeſt 
us drink of the rivers of thy pleaſuret. Thou viſiteſt the 
earth, thou watereſt it ; thou fu enricheſt it with the 
rivers of God, which are full of water ; thou crowneft 
the year with thy goodneſs, and all thy paths drop fatneſs e 
the hills, the little hills and valleys ſpout for joy, and ſing, 
* The Lord is our keeper, the Lord is our ſhade on our 
* right-hand; the ſun doth not ſinite us by day, nor the 
« moon by night; we are ſecure for ever and ever: all 
thy promiſes are more than fully accompliſhed.” Men 
and angels, the product of his everlaſting counſels is all 
brought forth: it is done; thus it is, becauſe it thus plea- 
ſed him. Holy, holy, holy LORD COD almighty, 
which was, and is, and art to come ! thou art worthy to re- 
ceive glory, and honour, and power ; for thou haft created 
all things, and for thy pleaſure they are and were created; 


G1. The triumphing over the wicked, is a part of the 
ſaints glory and happineſs. 

O beautiful, glorious and joyful world ! All have been 
ſad-like until now : who can open their eyes, and not 
be overjoyed, though they extracted their delights only 
from creatures mediately ? But what is this to you, loſt 
wretches, ſhut up in utter darkneſs? Your beſt world 
hath eternally evaniſhed : this is a black miſerable world 
to you. What have you to do with this fair creation? 
It is ours, only ours; for we are Chriſt's, and Chriſt i; 
God's. Even the former earth you took for your coun- 
try; heaven and happineſs was only yours by uſurpation 

ang 
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and oppreſſion; but now you ſhall uſurp no more: if 
any thing be yours, it is that bottomleſs lake, wherein 
you crawl, like ſo many filthy toads, ſnakes and abomi- 
nable vermine, To behold you would confound any 
creature, not endowed with immortality. O monſtrous 
ſights! O the infinite power of JEHOVAH, that 
can ſhape out after this faſhion! Your ſtructure ſym- 
bolizeth with your vileneſs; your countenance corre- 
ſponds excellently to your helliſh minds; and you can- 
not but affright one another with your deſperate helliſh 
looks and meins; blaſphemy and horrid deſperation is 
written on your foreheads, even the wrath and fury of 
 JEHOVAH andthe LAMB: one of your ghaſtly 
looks would affright millions of mortals out of their 
wits, You are (O dreadful vileneſs !) extremely miſe- 
rable, yet not objects of pity : you might ſtirred up com- 
paſſion in the molt zealous breaſts on earth, becauſe 
then you were endowed with ſome ſmall relicks of the 
image of your creator; but how fully is the ſaying of our 
WELBELOVED accompliſhed on you? From him 
i that hath not ſhall be taken away even that which he hath, 
All the ſpunks of goodneſs are evaniſhed ; and what can 
remain but a maſs of all impicty, and direct hatred of 
God? Nothing like this was ſeen on earth, Now you 
appear in your own colours; God hath ſtript you na- 
ked of all. Where are all your excellent gifts, your 
prudence and civility, your fine natural diſpoſition, 
your love to God you ſo much talked of? Now it ap- 
| pears that the heart of man is deceitful above all things, 

and deſperately wicked, above imagination. On earth, 
becauſe of natural ties, we could not but love you 
your eternal rebellion not being manifeſted to us : but 
now you are for ever our Lord's (tated enemies; that, 
though he would offer you pardon, your curſed. hearts 
would no leſs riſe againſt him; your hatred is unquench- 
able, and augments throughout eternity, Fools, are 
you belching out the venom of hell againſt him, who for 
ever tramples you under his feet? do not your cur- 
ſings and horrid blaſphemies ſound forth the jaſtneſs of 
his avenging wrath? Not becauſe of his wrath and dif- 
pleaſure againſt you, arc you mad againſt kim; in the 
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midſt of his bounty, did you continue in your enmity. 
His holineſs, his ſpotleſs holineſs, is the butt of your hel- 
liſh malice : your wickedneſs is come to its perfection: 
mortality was not capable of outing the ten thouſandth 
part of what is now manifeſted : ever were you averſe 
from the fellowſhip of the ever-blefſed God now you 
directly avouch your enmity, as juſt and equitable, in 
deſpite of your conſciences ſhowing right and wrong. 
Know you not, that he, againſt whom you have eternal- 
ly ſworn yourſelves enemies, may uſe his power over 
you? and you would do ſo over him and his. What 
would you do with his holy ones, if you bad their ever- 
laſting lot at your diſpoſing ? is not his mercy over all 
his works ? ſince he layeth not upon you the ten thou- 
ſandth part of that puniſhment he could, and his ſove- 
reignty and diſpleaſure carves out the meaſure of your 
puniſhment : but, is there any meaſure which he might 
not in juſtice inflict ? when it is augmented with never 
ſo many ages, and your ſtrength augmented to bear it: 
never can it be ſaid he inflicts more than is meet; ſince 
your rebellion is againſt an infinite Majeſty, and is of art 
endleſs nature; ſince you are ever — more and more; 
therefore you are obliged to his everlaſting mercy and 
bounty. O my GOD, what a delightſome change is this! 
1 xwill rejoice, yea, I will for ever rejoice in beholding ! 
What now, you /ome-6:des of time? where is your gay 
clothing, your fine well-pampered carcaſes? what think 
you of theſe vile, abominable, ugly clubbith bodies, which 
you only cared for, and would have ſo finely deck'd, as 
if they had been made of ſome cœleſtial ſubſtance, and 
not of the ſame /ump that all mankind was made of ? 
what is come of the excellent majeſty and reverence, lilly 
flattering fools made you believe, had been enſtamped 
upon your very bodily viſage? where is your brave at- 
tendance, you imagined followed you, for your real ex- 
cellency ? where is that admiration had of you, beaſtly 
wwretches, becauſe of advantage? what think ye, baſe 
ſycophants, of the men you truſted to, and adored above 
God all- ſufficient? ſee you now any majeſty or excellen- 
cies in ſuch poor, baſe, trembling caitivcs ? are they na: 
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the ſame that they were ? only the fig-leaves that covered 
them are taken away. They imagined themſelves ſome- 
bodies, while they poſſeſſed earthly abundance : how highly 
did they look, becauſe they ſeemed to have ſome more 
ſhovelfuls of earth than others? But now the lofty looks 
of man arc humbled, and the haughtineſs of man is bowed 
down; and the Lord alone is exalted in this day. What 
now, tyrants, filly caitives ; are you the very fame men 
that made the earth to tremble ? The Lord hath broker; 
the ſtaff of the wicked, and the ſcepter of the rulers : 
your pomp is brought down to the grave, and the noiſe 
of your vials ceaſeth, the worms are ſpread under you, 
and the avorms cover gon: are you not deſpiſed in the 
eyes of all, whether in heaven or hell? the Almighty 
hath laid open your nakedneſs, he hath diſcovered your 
ſecret parts. Fools, were you never thinking that it 
would come to this? did you imagine, that the vileſt of 
men ſhould domincer over the moſt excellent, and no 
more of it? that the wicked might oppreſt the man more 
righteous than himſelf, and yet no more of it to all eter- 
nity ? Did the Almighty create man after his image, to 
eat, and drink, and pals away an inch of time, and no 
more ? was it the purpoſe of the wiſe Diſpoſer of all 
things, that men ſhould be ranked according to the fan- 
cies of riches and titular honour, acquired by vanity, 
and maintained by folly ? what think you now of thoſe 
you contemned not long ago, whom you eſtemed as the 
filgþ and off-ſcourings of all things, whom you thought 
unworthy of your excellent preſence, becauſe they were 
not laden with the thick clay of the earth ? what diſtance 
and reverence looked you for from fellow-creatures, 
as if they had been made for ſo baſe an end, as to hold 
up your yeas and nays ? as if caping and cringing, and 
ſach hiſtrionic vanities, had been requiſite for the ſons of 
wiſdom? O joyful day of eternity: wherein all things are 
unmaſked ; all odds are made even. The forethoughts 
of this held up my heart, in my fad pilgrimage. Now, 
wretches, tis evident who on earth ſhould have been molt 
honoured and cſteem@, who ſhould have had the chief 
place among men; who fees not now, that adam is the 
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A 


Principal thing ? How vain was the eſtcem of the world! 


were they not fools, who in the leaſt regarded it ? who 
conſidered things only according to their external ſhews. 
Caitives, what think you of your fools- paradiſe? Your 
golden dream hath miſerably beguiled you: earthly riches 
are cried down; the vain denominations of time are fled 
away ; only wiſdom for ever remains. What then, are you, 
poor wicked wretches, expoſed to the ſhame, contempt and 
mockery of all the world? are you not made a gazing- 
flock to God, angels and men? You ſnatched at fancies, 
and neglected wiſdom, which would have rendered you 
excellent for ever and ever. They that practiſed beſt 
your fooliſh modes and inventions, that could comply 
beſt with your fooliſh humours, that knew beſt how ro 
ſcrape together the pelf of the earth, were eſteemed wiſe 
and accompliſhed by you : as for the truely wiſe (who 
were ever very rare, and the wonders of their age) you 
contemned and reproached them as the dregs of man- 
kind. How did you triumph over the poor and meek of 
the earth, while your world remained, which was but 
for a moment? An -verlaſting world is now come; may 
we not triumph time- about? which of us have choſen 
the better part ? judge ye: preſent things you eſteemed 
only real; and wondered at our folly, that lived upon 
the hope of things to come ; yea, and to come after 
death, and the diſſolution of all things: and are you not 
fools, who neglected immortality, and glory, and ho- 
nour, tho* you had a miſerable, pining life oa earth, earn- 
ing your daily bread by fore labour and grief? could 
not a frowning vexing world looſe your baſe minds from 
it? O vile wretches, eſteemed you earth, in its winter- 
garb, before the eternal enjoyment of the fountain of 
all bleſſedneſs? Venly your mouth is eternally ſtopt. 
Wretches of wretches, who were endowed with the 
knowledge of the only excellent things; who ſpake and 
wrote to the good and admiration of others: wonderful! 
knew you ſo much of the All-ſufficiency of JEHOVAH, 
the emptineſs of all things below him; and yet did not 
put your truſt in him, did not care for a near fellowſhip 
with him; but placed your love and delights on vanities ? 
Tou are to be doubly puniſhed, who knew your Maſter's 
| L 2 will 
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will, and did it not: good had it been for you, vile( 
wretches, that you had been idiots and ſots. How did 
you deſpiſe fome of the excellent ones of the earth, 
becauſe of your more ſagacious nature in uptaking? your 
heart hath not been upright before GOD ; your know- 
ledge puffed you up; charity hath been away; your 
gifts and abilities have you not uſed to his glory, for 
avhom are all things : but ſelf hath been the end of all 
your endeavours. What a glorious luſtre had you then 
among weak ſaints ! the rottenneſs of your heart was 
overvailed with a multitude of natural gifts and educa- 
tion: but he, who knoweth all things, hath found you 
out; he hath weighed you in an even balance, and ye 
are found wanting. Now it is manifeſt who is the 
ſearcher of the hearts, and the trier of the reins : were 
they not wiſe, who overlooked the approbation of men, 
and gave all diligence to be approven to thee ? What thy 
thoughts are concerning a creature, that it is indeed, 
Many hypocrites have paſſed off the ſtage of time, with 
the paſsport of many of the ſaints ; but thy well done 
hath only landed fair in thy bleſſed kingdom. Indeed, 
LORD JESUS, in time thou madſt a brave ſeparation 
betwixt the righteous and the wicked ; how oft haſt thou 
ſifted thy church over and over again, with ſmaller and 
{maller ſieves ? ſo that the difference betwixt the wheat 
and the chaff was very diſcernable. How oft haſt thou 
drawn the controverſy betwixt thy friends and thy 
enemies to ſmaller and ſmaller concernments ? fo that 
Taany, who for ſhame could not, in palpably groſs 
things, comply with the devil and his ſlaves, yet, in 
matters that ſeemed of leſs conſequence, did they fide 
with them; whence their hypocriſy and lakewarmneſs in 
the matters of GOD did appear. O apoſtates and be- 
trayers of the intereſts of JEHOVAH and the LAMB, 
your mouth is eternally ſtopt! many fine excuſes did your 
helliſh minds invent, in the midſt of your villany : your 
fine ſubtilties, drawn from prudentials and politics, are 
now laid open before ſun and moon. You were too 
wiſe and prudent to take the plain way, and come to the 
ſtreets for GOD: you were of too meek a nature to 
hold the devil and lis ſlaves at long weapons: you 
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were of too fine and ſubtile a ſpirit to ſpeak in plain 
terms of the controverſies of the time, and fins of the 
generation you lived in: you were too courteous and 
ſubmiſſive to contend with the very ſhields of the earth, 
in every concernment of the Prince of the kings of the 
earth : no, you were not ſuch fools as to incur the deadly 
feud of thoſe who had authority and power in their hands: 
yet would many of you been ranked in among the camp 
of the ſaints, whereby you were eſteemed as excellent 
amongſt ſome of the weaker ones. Now it is evident 
you were baſe traitors, playing with all hands for your 
greater ſecurity and advantage; and that you have been 
lukewarm and indifferent in the royal prerogatives and 
honours of the great and mighty LORD of all things, 
and the welfare of his ſpouſe, You ſtated enemies a- 
gainſt JEHOVAH and the LAMB, what think you of 
your deſperate madneſs ? thought you to conquer and de- 
{troy the friends and darlings of the high and mighty One? 
imagined you that you were triumphing, when you pro- 
ſpercd in perſecuting of his church ? Fools, that was one 
of the great ends that the Almighty raiſed you up for, 
that you might /cour and rub the veſſels of his temple : 
uſcful inſtruments were you in the hand of the great Ac- 
tor; by you he hammered ard poliſhed the ſtones of his 
houſe ; by you he cleanſed it of filth; by you he pulled 
it down, in order to a more excellent fabric: you, you 
did the Almighty uſe as flaves in all ſervile employments ; 
and, when he had fulfilled his intentions with you, he 
calt you into the fire, Vile wretches, is it not a dreadful 
torment, to look our LORD JESUS in-the face ? how doth 
his preſence, and the preſence of his holy ones, abaſh' you? 
where are your high and lofty looks now ? what fear'd 
and aſtoniſh'd-like countenances ! are you the men that 
ſpoke ſo highly againſt the work and people of GOD? are 
you the men who mocked his holy ones, or not ? are you 
the men who cared not for our fellowfhip, but thought 
the world might be well enough without theſe heavenly 
creatures ? were you weary of our neighbourhood, as 
troubleſome ; becauſe of our Steic (as you fancied) and 
preciſe principle, contrary to your looſe and worldly 


L 3 way 
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way of walking? Now you have your will, you are no 
more troubled with our fellowſhip; the tares and the 
wheat are eternally ſeparate : now your hatred and envy 
cannot reach us; we tread you for ever as dung &nong 
our feet. What are your curſings and blaſphemies to 
our LORD and us? could a filthy toad defile the ſun by 
Ipitting venom upwards ? could the ſmoke of the lower 
region darken that lamp of light? could the bluſtring 
winds make the ſtars to tremble ? could the proud ocean, 
with its turbulent ſwellings, beat down the pearly foun- 
dation 'of the higher houſe ? your envy and malice is a 
vehement game, burning up eternally your ſoul and body: 
your own wickedncſs is poured upon you, and it burneth 
as the fire ; it devoureth the briers and the thorns, and 
Hindleth in the thickets of the foreſt, and they mount up 
wike the liſting up of ſmoke, Wickedneſs containeth its 
;puniſkment in its boſom. All our defires are tulfilled : the 
zeal of our GOD's houſe did cat up our heart in the days 
of our pilgrimage ; but now we are over joycd in bchold- 
ing of the vengeance. Much of the vengeance of the wrath 
of our GOD did we, with exceeding joy, behold, when 
we lived within time. How oft did he appear for the 
> Jalvation of his people, air, garmints relled in blood ? 
how did he overturn a whole world by an univerſal in- 
uodation of waters? how did he burn up countries and 
+ Citics in one hour? how did he make earth's devouring 
- Jaws {wallpw up many of theſe that it was burdened with? 
y ſword, by famine, by peitilence, by the beaſts of the 
Feld, how hath hc made the carcaſes of his enemies to 
be ſpread /ite dung upon the face of the earth? what 
{range judgment have we {een upon families and per- 
ſons, conform to their iniquities ? how ſignal was his pro- 
vidence over the children of men? ſo that men were 
convinced, and could not but ſay, Verity there ir a GOD 


bat judoeth righteouſly in the earth: verily there is a 


reward for. the righteous and ewicked; a difference be- 
g=vixt him that feareth GOD, and him that feareth hin 
no. Bat all was emblems, types, ſhadows and repreſen- 


> tations of what now we behold : all the vengeance inflic- 


ted on curled wretches was jult nothing. What was _ 
| rality 
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tality capable of? All the wrath inflictzd in ume, com- 
unded in one, was nothing to one moment of this ever- 
laiting day of pure and unmuxed vengeance : the inflicting 
of puniſhment, -in time, was only for the Jake of the 
ſpectators, that the inhabitants of the world might learn 
righteouſneſe. Vile creatures, do you not know whom 
you ſhould have feared ? what think you of your prodi- 
gious madneſs, who feared feeble nothing creatures like 
yourſelyes, and forgot and deſpiſed the threatnings and 
zudgments of the infinite ONE? what could all creatures 
do? All their wrath and fury, compared to the vengeance 
of the Almighty, is like a ſmall drop to a boundleſs ocean. 
Find you not now, that it is a' fearful thing to fall into 
the hands of the living GOD ? O what billows of divine 
vengeance ? what oceans of wrath hath he treaſured up 
at his right-hand ? every drop whereof might confound 
ten thouſand worlds. The LORD hath come out of his 
place to puniſh the inhabitants of the earth for their ini- 
quity : the earth alſs hath diſcloſed her blogd. For be- 
hold, the LORD, a mighty and ſtrong One, who, as 4 
tempeſt of bail, and a deſiroying ſtorm, as a flood of 
mighty waters overflowing, doth caſt down to the earth 
with the hand: The name of the LORD is come, burning 
with his anger; and the burning there is heavy: his 
lips are full of indignation, and his tongue as a devour- 
ing fire, and his breath as an overflowing ſtream, doth 
reach unto the midſt of the neck. How doth the LORD 
99 forth as a mighty man? how doth he ſtir up jealouſy 
like a\man cf war ? He crieth, he prevaileth againſt his 
enemies. I have long time held my peace, ſaith the Al- 
mighty, I have been ftill, and refrained myſelf: N 
will I cty, like a travailing woman : I will deſtroy and 
devour, at once, multitudes, multitudes in the valley of 
deciſion; for the day of the LORD ts in the valley of 
deciſion. He hath come down, and trade upon the high 
places of the earth and the mountains were malten un- 
der him, and the valleys were cleft : as wax before the 
fire, and as waters that are poured daun a ſteep place. 
The nations ſaw, and were confounded; they laid their 
hand upon their mouth; they licked the duſt like a ſer- 
Fent, they moved out of their holes lite warm, of tle 
8 | L 4 | earth; 
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earth and were greatly afraid and confounded becauſe 
of the LORD our GOD : for he is jealous and revenge- 
ful; he revengeth, and is furious; who can land before 
his indignation? and who can abide in the fierceneſs of 
his anger? his fury is poured out like fire; and the 
rocks are thrown down by him, O thou enemy, deſtruc— 
trons are come to @ perpetual end: but the LORD's an- 
ger endureth for ever : he hath prepared his throne for 
judgment. Sing praiſes unto the LORD, that dwelleth 
in Zion. When he maketh ingquiſition for blood, he re- 
anembreth them: he has not forgotten the cry of the 
humble ; the needy haye not always been forgotten; the 
expectation of the poor hath not periſhed for ever. Upon 
the wicked thou raineſt ſnares, fire and brimſtone, and 
an horrible tempeſt ; this ſhall be for ever the portion of 
their cup. O love the LORD, all ye his ſaints ; for the 
LORD preſerveib the faithful, and plentifully reward- 
eth the proud deer. The LORD is righteous, and all 
his works are done in trutb. All my bones ſhall ſay unto 
tube LORD, Who is like unto thee? who delivereſt the 
poor from him that was too ſlrong for him, Thy mercy, 
O LORD, is in the heavens, and thy faithfulneſs reach- 
eth unto the clouds. thy righteouſneſs is like the great 
mountains, thy judgments are a great deep, Many, O 
LOXKD my GOD, are the wonderful works which thou 
haſt done, and thy thoughts which are io us-ward, they 
cannot be reckoned up in order unto thee; if 1 would de- 
clare and fheak of them, they are more than can be num- 
bred. Sing praiſes unto GOD, ſing praiſes ; ſing praiſes 
undo our King, fing praiſes. The heathen raged, the hing- 
doms avere moved; he uttered his voice, the earth melted: 
the LORD of hoſts is with us, the God of Jacob ts our 
refuge: Selah. Through Ged we do valiantly ; for it is 


he that treadeth daun our enemies. Surely men of low 


degree were vanity, and men of high degree were a lie; 


fo be laid in the balance, they were altogether lighter than 
vanity. GOD hath ſpoken once, twice have ] heard this, 
that power belongeth unto GOD; alſe unto thee, O 
LORD, belongeth mercy ; for thou rendreft unto every 
man according to hi: work, Thou haſt aſcended up on high, 
thou haſt led captivity captive ; thou haſt received gifts fur 


Men : 
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men : thou haſt broken Rihab ir pieces, as one that is 
lain: thou haſt ſcattered thine enemies with thy ſtreng 
arm : but mine horn haſt thou exalted, like the horn of 
the unicorn; I am anvinted with freſh ail: mine eyes ſce 
my deſire upon mine enemies, and mine ears have heard my 
defires of the wicked, that roſe up againſt me. Who is like 
the Lord our God, who drwvelleth on high, who humbleth 
himſelf to behold the things that are in heaven ? he raiſeth 
up the poor out of the duſt, and liſteth up the needy out of 
the dunghil ; that he may ſet him with princes. I will ex- 
alt thee, my God, © King, I will praiſe thy name for ever 
and ever : Iwill ſpeak of the boneur of thy Majeſty, and 
of thy wondrous works: thy Kingdom is an everlaſting 
kingdom, and thy dominion endureth to all generations. 
Bleſs the Lord, all ye his angels, that excel in ſtrength; 
teſs the Lord, all, ſaints: bleſs the Lord, all ye bis 
works, in all places of his dominions bleſs the Lord, O my 
foul, Hallelujah. 


62. Refletions upon the victorious per of faith, 
and on the folly of faithleſs worldlings. 

I, thus to triumph over death and hell ! am I eternal 
victor over fo ſtrong and numerous enemies? O ye gates 
of hell, could ye not prevail againſt me? might ye not 
have deſtroyed ten thouſand worlds of the like of me ? 
what hath come of all your boaſtings, when you have not 
been able to deſtroy poor ME, when aſſiſted and helped 
by my Welbeloved ? ſtrange ! have not I overcome you 
in the widſt of great weakneſs and infirmity? O the 
ſtrength of faith! I laid hold on him who is mighty; 1 
truſted in him, and therefore I could not be moved: 1 
took hold on the rock of ages; and what could ten 
thouſand raging ſeas have done unto me? theſe who hold 
grips of him, may ſwim ſafely through the lake that 
burneth with fire and brimitone, Devils, and wicked 
men, you were fools to aſſault us: did you think, be- 
cauſe of our weakneſs and mortality, to vanquiſh us, 
and carry away the day ? if you might have overturned 
the Rock of ages, then might you have overturned us; 
jor we relied upon him; and it was a repugnancy, to ima - 
gine, he might fail us. No wonder, devils, that you 
ſtrove 
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ſtrove to bring us to doubtings, and diſtruſt ; for in faith belic 
did our ſtrength ly: had you ruined our faith, and faith 
brought us to diffidence or preſumptuous fooliſh boldneſs, not 
ye had ruined us for ever: but our WELBELOVED ſuch 


| prayed to his Father, that our faith ſhould not fail us thou 
and he is greater and dearer in his Father's eyes, than to of al 
| be ſaid nay in ſo earneſt a requeſt. Now it is manifeſt, Mou; 
| that all things have been done by believing ; it hath been One, 
| the ſun, original, and the king of all other graces : be- truſt 
l cauſe I believed, therefore I ſpake, and did for him on think 
F earth; therefore did I place the flower and vigour of my conc 
love upon him; therefore did I contemn all the glory bend 
and excellency of time, for my portion ; therefore did I ſeen, 
exceedingly endeavour to do the things that are well- hear 
pleaſing in his fight, and to be more and more like him ; wait 
therefore did I long to ſee him face to face. Men nad happ 
angels, through faith in his name, am I entred this bleſ- Hou 

ſed place; not by my holineſs, not by my ſtrength and my : 
integrity, is this wonderful thing come to paſs ; but by aboy 
Jaying hold on him, a iz mighty to /ave unto the utter- diſh 
moſt. Wicked men and n I have vanquiſhed you; that 

I have thrown you eternally to the ground; not by the Crea 
excellency of mine own vigour and courage, but by lay- to lo 

ing hold on his ſtrength. who ſuſtaineth all things. Faith to de 

was the ſubſtance of things hoped fer, the evidence of then 
things not ſeex: for by it we have all received an ever- in th 
laſting name. We believed, that what he had promiſed, he cartl 
would perform, tho' we ſaw them not, enher intuitively, citie: 

or rationally ; tho* we had not received the promiſes, but told 
only had a view of them afar off, yet were we perſwad- all v 

ed of them, and embraced them, and confeſſed ourſelves med 
ſtrangers and pilgrims on earth: declaring plainly to thing 
worldlings, that we were ſeeking a place of cternal abode, rant 
& overlooking the wilderneſs as a wayfaring-place, O fair- dope 
E eſt WELBELOVED, how was I enamoured and ra- ſilly, 
| wiſhed with thy very NAME, when I had not ſeen thee ! upon 
bow was I perſuaded of the truth of all thy promiſes lings 
and threatnings, as if I had beheld them fully accompli- port 
ſhed ? how gladly and cheerfully did L.looſe my heart . edn 
and love from all temporal concernments, that they might x7 


be ſet "holy upon We great things to be revealed? I 
belicved 


A GLIMPSE OF GLORY. 15; 


believed all thou ſpoke ; becauſe I counted thee both 

faithful, willing and powerful to accomplith : I conſulted 

not with fleſh and blood, to go and reaſon, I it poſſible 

ſuch a thing can be? ray, 1 overlooked all objections, 

though never ſo plauſible and ſtrong, and ſtopt the mouth 

of all earthly, ſenſual and deviliſh wiſdom, with, The 
mouth of the LORD hath ſpoken it. But, O my fair 
One, how doth beholding inconccivably tranſcend faith ! I 
truſted thou wouldſt perform above all I could aſk or 
think; but how confuſed, general and childiſh, were my 
conceptions of what I now enjoy? the higheſt I could 
bend my conception was, to imagine, that eye hath not 
ſeen, ear hath not heard, neither hath it entred into the 
heart of mortal, what thou haſt prepared for thoſe that 
waited for thee : all I could conceive of this boundleſs 
happineſs was, to conſider it as paſſing all conception. 
How have I been vexed with the baſeneſs and lowneſs of 
my apprehenſions ! and have endeavoured to ſtrain them 
above their proper meaſure ; not conſidering that chil- 
diſh eſtate was not capable of manly conceptions z, and 
that mortality muſt be ſcuallaued up of life, elle the 
creature cannot behold thy face and live. It was wiſdom 
to long for this day of immediate fellowſhip ; bur folly 
to defire it within the tents of mortality: all I could 
then have of thee was thy portraiture thou ſet down 
in thy Teſtament. Love letters I received from thee in 
earth's childiſh dialect: thou told me of kingdoms and 
cities, diadems and honours, riches and pleaſures : thou 
told me of thy greatneſs, and majeſty, and lovelineſs; 
all which were things of the lower world much eſtee- 
med: but here are neither kingdoms nor diadems, but 
things tranſcendently above all ſuch trifles. How igno- 
rant have I been of my happineſs ? wonderful! that the 
dope of this made me not overjoyed to the death. O 
fly, hungry wilderneſs, when J calt back mine eyes 
npon thee, can I but ſmile at the childiſh folly of world- 
lings, who only defired, endeavoured, contended for 
portions and inheritances out of thee ? they that purchaſ- 


. ed molt, have acquired nothing; and they w<o purchaſ- 
dd !catt, can be in no poorer caſe : what have you gain- 


ed, 
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ed, baſe worldlings ? enjoy the fruit of your expectati- 
on and labour: now, when the end of all things is 
come, gather together your purchaſe, and rejoice for 
ever in it: what! have you provided nothing for the laſt 
days? laid you up no treaſures for this time? were you 
not thinking on this endleſs day of eternity ? have you 
been all ſuch brutiſh fools, as to provide nothing for the 
laſt day ? ſtrange folly and madneſs! had none of you 
but that much conſideration as to think, poſſibly there 
might be a LIFE after an inch of time ? were ye wiſe, 
or were ye fools, who conſumed all your time in provid- 
ing for time? baſe fools, did God create you for an 
inch of time ? thought you his wiſdom made you only 
to eat and drink, and mind your baſe ſelves, to provide 
only for your ſenſual decaying life, and never to aim at 
his glory, to whom, and through whom, and for whom 
are all things ? did you imagine it juſt, that the lower 
creatures ſhould ſerve you, and yet you to neglect the 
CREATOR? did you forget him; and ſhould he have 
minded you, and given you rain and fruitful ſeaſons, 
filling your hearts with ford and gladneſ5 ? .O ingrate 
wretches ! O abominable fools ! ſhall we not tread you 
eternally under our feet, as the droſs and off-ſcourings of 
all things? droſs you have coveted and deſired as your 
portion; droſs you have loved, feared and ſcrved ; and 
theretore baſer you are than the baſeſt droſs. Did you 
pot conſider what lay beyond time? and was earth your 
only deſire ? then have you judged yourſelves unworthy 
of any more. Did you ſeek for no higher life than the 
dying, cvaniſhing, natural life? and have you not ex- 
cluded yourſelves this ſublime, excellent aud immortal 
life? would you not believe the /arirb/ful and true wit- 
neſs, who teſtified unto you of what excellent things 
were laid up in ſtore for theſe who feared, loved, o- 
beyed, and walked with God, in their generation ? 
would you not rely upon him for time and cternity, 
but laid hold on a preſent vain world? yea, and in ſuch 
a baſe and brutiſh manner, as you did not acknowledge 
him, and lepend upon him in your earthly enjoyments ; 
but truſted to your wiſdom, ygur labours, and a 2 
an 
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ſand vanities ? reap the fruit of your own ſowing ; you 
have received your choice, and what would you have 
more ? had you choſen this endleſs happineſs, you had 
gotten it; and immortal life would have been, by ten 
thouſand times, more ſweet than it was. And did you 
mock in your hearts at our folly, who overlooked all 
viſible things, and placed our hope, our joy, our por- 
tion, our bleſſedneſs, on things that neither eye could 
ſee, nor heart conceive ? and ſhall we not for ever in- 
ſalt over you now, when your folly is manifeſt even to 


yourſelves ? our hope hath not made us aſhamed : but 
what hath come of all your aims and hopes? now we 


have you eternally, as duſt under the ſoles of our 
feet. O death and hell, we have vanquiſhed you for 
ever; never ſhall you be able to riſe again. O grave! O 
death! ſhow the trophies of your victory. Through God 
we have done valiantly ; for he it is that hath beat down 
our enemies. You ſeemed to overcome us, and hold us 
in priſon; but, through his ſtrength, we have broken 
all your bands, and ruined you utterly. The victory 
was ever ours : but all now is fully accompliſhed ; not 
one Eremy is able to ſhake a weapon any more, Ever- 
laſting þ2//e[ujah to our God, who hath given us the vi- 
Rory, through our LORD JESUS CHRIST. O what 
an endleſs triumph] wicked men and devils, you were 
ordained for the pomp and glory of this day. Our 
WELBELOVED has made our ſtate every way excel- 
lent and glarious ; therefore hath he ordained enemies 
for us to combat with, vanquiſh, and triumph over for 
ever and ever. That our ſtate might want rothing of 
the top, and flower, and perfection of glory and exalta- 
tion, we have you as a footſtool, for ever to trample up- 
on : all things are ours, and for our honour and glory. 
Now it is evident who were the really great ones. Now 
doth appear what manner of perſons we are, Who bur 
the LAMB, and his followers ! who but the FIRST- 
BORN, and his brethren! O the height and glorious 
dignity of a faint! Sirs, what think you ? are we not 
made great perſons? knew we our dignity when we 
were on earth? ſurely not in the ten thouſand 
thouſagdth part: mortality could not have born it. 


Have 


** 
1 
1. 
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Have we not been like v miners, who conſidered 
not the glory and majeſty of our. vaſt inheritance we 
were coming unto? and therefore we ſometimes degra- 
ded ourſelves with the familiar converſe of baſe world- 
lings, and crouched ſo creepingſy as if ſuch þeaſts had 
been fit companions for us : but in our childhood we 
could not . conceive - theſe ſuperexcellent royalties. In- 
deed I ever looked upon all ſaints as the -nly exce/lent 
of the earth, and was oftimes {truck with reverence and 
admiration at the ſight of the lcaſt of them: yet then 
I knew them not: mortality could conceive little, 
Worldlings, know you not now whom you have deſpiſed ? 


time was when a ſaint, as a faint, was a deſpicable no- 


thing in your eyes: pelf, worldly grandeur and ap- 
" plauſe; rendered perſons only excellent in your eſteem, 
What was a man's holineſs to you, but ſome imaginary 
fancies and opinions he had learned by education and 
teaching, and entertained thro' conceitedneſs and fancy? 
ſome preciſe tenets, which were needleſs and ſuperfluous 
for religion, in your judgment, was an eaſy and trivial 
matter; the generality were ſaints: a large and wide 
charity had you for every one, not tranſgreſſing the li- 
mits of common humanity ; civilians, moraliſts, forma- 
liſts illuminated, were all, in your opinion, fit for the 
glorious and majeſtic kingdom; fit for entring this 
golden CITY, and converſing familiarly with JEHO- 
VAH and the LAMB, in this royal HALL of glory: 
us you reproached, as cenſorious and uncharitable, be- 
cauſe* we looked upon holinefs as a difficult, rare and 
excellent thing; becauſe we counted the way to this 
unſpeakable glory ſtrait, and travelled by. few ; becauſe 
we looked upon the ſaints as ſo many miraculous ſigns 
and wonders. Who have judged right, is now manifeſt 
to the whole creation. We have fought, wwe have van- 
guiſhed ! Glory, glory, immortal glory to the CAPTAIN, 
the author and finiſher, for evermore. 22 


63. What appeared en earth, is really in heaven; fon 
there-are really all things. 5 N 
O pleaſant and melodious world ! the former was jar- 
ning, erery part ia oppoſition to another: all things 
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were full of labour, groaning and travailing, until this 
glorious birth was brought forth. It could not ſtand, be- 
ing divided againſt itſelf, being full of inteſtine wars, 
and deſolations; it could not but come to nought, and 
this fair fabric ariſe in its place, Behold, nothing now 
but peace and eternal friendſhip : nothing 1s out of order; 
every part agrees with the whole, for ſounding forth an 
eternal Hallelujah to the great Former, All contention 
and violence are baniſhed out of this bleſſed world, into 
utter darkneſs: nothing but deep peace and ſerenity; 
all things ſeem to kiſs and embrace one another; theſe 
eternal gales have no flux or change, tho' they are for 
ever blowing. Sirs, is not this gentle breathing paſſing 
delightſome, after ſo ſore and hot a battle? all is perfu- 
med with myrrh and ſrankincenſe | one blaſt might cauſe * 
ten thouſand worlds to live. What a life haſt thou, 0 
bleſſed ſelf ? who art filled with and draweſt in theſe 
full gales of the Spirit, that Cet, where it lifteth 
throughout eternity. O theſe wells of ſalvation, inſinite- 
ly tranſcending the pools of Baca's vale! one drop is 
more delightſome and ſatisfying than the oceans of all 
earthly ſweetneſs. What were the broken ciſterns that 
fools were drinking of? they were inflaming, not quench- 
ing; more fantaſtical than real. O fools ! were you not 
imagining you were ſwallowing down huge varieties of 
all manner of ſweetneſs ? but you awaked, and behold 
it was a dream. Are you not confounded, when your 
eyes are opened, to perceive ſo deep a deluſion ? were 
you not imagining yourſclves enjoying riches, and honours, 
and pleaſures? but now the glorious day of eternity is 
broken up, and where are they ? here are realities : this 
land is filled with eternal ſprings of living waters of all 
ſweetneſs and ſatis faction. Strange! ever drinking, and 
never cloyed or ſurcharged; the deeper, and moe 
draughts, the greater delectation! O my conceptions 
on earth! O my enjoyments now ! I did not in the leaſt 
conceive them. O my eternally preſent enjoyments ! 
and yet I have all I could conceive, Whatever pleaſure, 
latisfaton, and what can conduce to 4 life filled with 
all manner of 'excellencies, delights and ſweetneſs, is 
here in the top and flower of all perfectioga. When J 


{trained * 


160 A GLIMPSF GF GLORY. 


ſtrained my conceptions to the higheſt pitch of morta 
lity, and imagined glory, excellency and ſweetneſs, 
augmented and perfected, by myriads of myriads of 
ſtages, above all the glory I could perceive or imagine; 
ſtill I have fallen wonderfully below this: and yet my 
conceptions, in part, repreſented this; for all things 
are here. Here is an eternal confluence of all manner 
of goed things : who can imagine any thing, which might 
be here, and is not? what want we, O inhabitants of 
this wealthy city? is not this the CENTER, whither 
all clory and ſweetneſs run, like a flowing, ſtream? and 
what wonder? this is the eity-royal of the eternal 
KING. Here, here he manifeſteth, immediately, and 
in open view, his unſcarchable riches, tranſcendent 
glory, infinite power, boundleſs goodneſs, and the in- 
finite varieties of his unconceivable excellencies. Were 
they fools, who overlooked baſe earth, and laid our 
their whole ſtrength for acquiring a right to the glori- 
ous poſſeffion, and the unſearchable treaſures of this ten 
thouſand times bleſſed land of /M/NLTANUEL ? poor 


earth, with thy gliſtering, nothing enjoyments, whither. . 


art thou gone? O real, ſolid and ſubſtantial enjoyments ! 


all the glories, beauties and excellencies of time were 


mere ſhadows and reſemblances of what I behold. 
What there was in appearance, is here indeed; the 
real ſpring-tide is here: here are the true gardens and 
orchards of delights: here are the ſubſtantial roſes, lilies 
and violets : here are the true pearls, rubies and dia- 
monds; all the former were but counterfcit, and in ap- 
pearance ſuch. I ſee the difference betwixt things here 
and what were in time, is ſuch, as is between the bare 
ſhew, and the ſubſtance. I thought, I ſaw crowns and 
ſcepters, honours and renown ; but they were vapours, 
gliſtering after their ſimilitudes, which are now evaniſhed 
eternally to nothing; and behold the real diadems, ſcep- 
ters and honours! I thought, 1 found ſome pleaſure 
and delight; I thought, I beheld great varieties of all 


| kinds: but the night is gone, and the day is broken up, 


that diſpelleth gliſtering ſhews and vapours, in diſcover- 
ring the real and ſubſtantial things: all things are here 
in ſubſtance, which. in time were in appearance. Here 
" | 
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are the real dwellings, cities, orchards, hills of frank- 
iccenſe, mountains of ſpices, We were far miſtaken, O 
inhabitants, to ſpeak, of any thing as exiſtent anywhere 
elſe than here; elſe all our ſpeech and conceptions, with- 
in mortality's region, were merely figurative: for, to con- 
ceive of things properly, as they were on earth, there 
was neither ſun, moon nor ſtars ; neither lilies nor roſes, 
nor beauties, nor excellencies ; they are here, and only 
here for evermore. Were they wiſe, who placed their 
delights on ſhadows, and evaniſhing nothings ? were they 
fools who overlooked all the vain fancies of time, and 
fixed their minds only on this enduring ſub/tance ? I have 
found the ſubſtance for the ſhadow : I, even I, am poſ- 
{c{ſor of the world of eternal joy and ſatisfaction, 


64. A frowning tormenting time, the prelude of 
eternity. 

All ſhame, and ſorrow, and vexation, you are eternal- 
ly gone, as if you had not been: ſometimes you poſſeſſed 
us, but the fair and white ſide of providence is turned 
up for ever. I ſee, it was the ordination of eternity, that 
the head and members ſhovid be every way conformed = 
all that are here, were of no beauty or deſireableneſs 
ſometimes in the eyes of mortals ; but were deſpiſed and 
rejected of men, perſons of forraw, acquainted with 
grief; being deſtitute, and affiidted, and tormented, Ma- 
ny moraliſts, and formaliſts, and lukewarm Chriſtians 
went for ſaints in the eyes of almoſt all: but one thing, 
among a thouſand, might have diſcoxered what they 
were, even that they underwent not the lot of him 
whom they profeſſed to be following; the world ſmile 
upon them, becauſe they were of the world: other 
entertainment did they meet with, in their progreſs 
through earth, than the chief of ten thouſand in the 
days of his fleſh. Though my Lord could have brought 
his choſen to this unſpeakable glory, through the abun- 
dance of earthly caſe, peace, glory, joy and delight x 
yet this hath been the way of his infinite wiſdong. G ye 
angels, could you have found out ſuch a noble draught ?' 
could you have invented ſuch an admirabls way of 

M bring- 
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bringing poor, feeble, ſinful mortals to glory? O ſweer, 
ſweet diſpenſation ! baſe earth, that is now br ever eva- 
niſhed, was not my country, but the place of my exile ; 
not my abode, but my pilgrimage ; and therefore it was 
well it frowned upon me, and apprared like the thing 
that indeed it was, a vain, empty, gliſtering nothing, 
My Lord hath been tender of his darlings, and could not 
ſuffer night-dreams and fancies to beguile them; which 


they might, they being in their childith and mortal con- 


dition, if they had appeared with a {iniling pleaſant coun- 
tenance. O my God, the greateſt ſnares that ever thou 
rainedſt upon thine enemies, were when thou gaveſt them 
the defires of their heart: earth they deſired, and earth 
thou madeſt to look kindly upon them; and therefore 
they are ruined for evermore. I ſee the diſpenſation, that 
moſt croſſed my own natural diſpoſition, hath contributed 
molt for my advantage : my Lord hath withheld no good 
thing from me. It was beſt I ſhould have had a life of 
:forrow, torment and vexation; it was well I was cut 
ſhort of earthly enjoyments. My only defire was to finiſh 
my courſe for this unſpeakable happineſs, and that it 
ſhould be ſwift and vigorous ; and how exceilently halt 
thou fulfilled the defire of my heart! 


65. Glory cauſeth a total change in all the powers, 

faculties and virtues, 
O my heart, thou art changed indeed! how tormen- 
ting 2 burden haſt thou been unto me, in the days of my 
abſence ! even when I kept moſt obſervant and ſtricteſt 
watch over thy frame, thou playedſt me a flip, and bended 
oft from the original of all bleſſedneſs, unto vamty. 
How waſt thou drawn hither and thither, by all diſpen- 
fations ! when I imagined I had got thee wrought up to 
a ſublime heavenly frame, how. ſoon didſt thou become 
-  carnat and earthly again! when thou ſeemedſt all in a 
flame of divine love and zeal, how didſt thou become 
cold and indifferent; ere ever I was aware? When I re- 
1 in finding thee in a lively, tender, goſpel - frame, 
quickly didſt thou become dead and ſenſeleſs like a 
tone ! when I could not but cry out, © my heart is 
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fred, my heart is fixed ; I will fing: yea, I will for ever 
be altogether for praiſes : bow ſoon walt thou unſettled, 
and rolled up and down with the winds of vanity | where 
1 could ſay, I will truſt in him, and not be afraid; Z 
will not fear, though the earth be removed, though the 
mountains be caſ into* the midſt of the ſea; the Lord 
Fehovah is my flrength and my ſong, and he alſo is be- 
come my ſalvation: how foon didſt thou become deſpon · 
dent and fearful, afraid of worms and nothings, and for- 
getting the Lord thy Maker, that ſtretched out theſe hea- 
vens ! when thou waſt in ſo ſweet a frame, as I could not 
but wiſh, when ſhall I be in the WELBELOVED's im- 
mediate embraces ; I value not that ſmall brook that lyes 
betwixt me and him; th2ugh I walk in the valley of the 
ſhadow of death, I will fear no evil; for he is ever 
with me: yet, how ſoon walt thou overclouded, and 
darkned with doubtings and confuſion ; ſo that thou 
wouldſt have given ten thouſand worlds, if at thy diſpo- 
hg, for the fixed perſuaſion of a CHRIST, and a BLES- 
SEDNESS ! how walt thou ſometimes in a ſtrong, enlar- 
ged and cheerful frame, running the way of the Lord's 
commandments ! thy cry was, What is the will of mp 
Lord? All his commandments are eaſy, becauſe his: anow 
thou wouldſt neither lead nor drive; his worſhip and ſer. 
vice was a burden. O my heart, thou art now as I would 9 
O all my faculties, you are altogether heavenly and divine 2 
all, all is fwallowed up in full immediate beholding: after 
bim do ye go, with an uninterrupted, eternal benſil; it 
is impoſhble for thee, my ſoul, now in thy Lord's inme=» 
diate embraces, to fall away from this divine frame ; thou 
cannot but inceſſantly ferve and glorify him with unſpeake 
able joy and alacrity, ſince thou eternally beholds his 
raviſhing countenance. Can doubting enter this noon- 
day VISION of glory, when we have attained the height 
and perfection of evidence? who can fear, that is in- 


circled within theſe everlaſting arms? this city of refuge , 


is ſituate above the reach of ten thouſand worlds of wicked. 
men and devils, Who can dwell thus with an ipfinite love, 
and not he all inflamed with unquenchable fires ? The firſt 
hight of thy goodly viſage, my fair One, hath captivated 
my ſaculties unto thee. 
M 2 
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66. Heaven the ſweeter, the moe dangers we have 
eſcaped. | | 
How have I been choked with the peſtiferous conta- 
gion of a vile world? ſo that I had almoſt loſt my life. 
The helliſh ſights and ſounds, that have entred my facul- 
ties againſt my will, made hell and death familiar unto 
me: I found it one of the moſt difficult commandments 
of my Lord, to /fop my ears from hearing of blood, and 
hut mine eyes from ſeeing of evil. Even when I ſet a 
guard upon all my ſcnſes, my inbred wickedneſs betrayed 
the fort-royal, and ſenſibly received the ſparks that fired 
up all. How could feeble, mortal I, but be confuſed, 
and diverted, and deadned with the hurry, and noiſe, 
and vexation of an helliſh world ? how oft have I com- 
plained, * Fearfulneſs and trembling is come upon me, 
and horrour hath overwhelmed me? O that I had 


vF; 


wings like a dove! for then would I fly away and be 


* af reſt ; lo, then would I wander far off, and remain 
© in the wilderneſi: I would haſten my eſcape from the 
« ewihdy ſtorm and tempeſt! Ah, my ſenſes are filled 
< with vanity and miſchicf : the beholding and hearing 
© of blood and evil hath vitiated my faculties, and made 
< folly and madneſs ſcem common and ordinary to my 
 apprehenſions ; ſo that I cannot attain unto any ſui- 
table abhorrence of wickedneſs, when my love and 
© defire after God is faint and weak ; being high or low, 
© according to my abhorrence and hatred or evil.” Tis 
wonderful, O my LORD, it is paſſing wonderful, how 
I have landed in this choice happy place with my life! 
The human nature, in its integrity, might have been cor- 
rupted and deſtroyed in ſuch a noiſome and peſtilential 
air, as filled the lower world, while it was the proper 
habitation of devils and their baſe ſlaves : but who can 
ſuffer hardſhip, whom thou once takeſt into thy tutorage ? 
Theſe whom thy Father hath given thee, haſt thou ſafely 
preſerved, and none could be able to pluck them out of 
thine hand, The moſt intire and excellent nature, com- 
© mitted wholly to its own guidance, could not have been 

able to perſevere, through the ten thouſandth part of the 
difficultics and tentations I have overpaſſcd: but what 
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cannot thy infinite excellency do? No ſecurity, but in 
being altogether thine, and nothing our own 5 which 
happy I have experienced, to my eternal {weetneſs, _ 0 
now the danger is paſt ! O lively and delightſome air of 
IMMANUEL country! nothing dwells in this world 
of my WELBFLOVED's conqueſt, but righteouſneſs ! 
You off-fcourings of all things, I am not vexed with 
your abominable vileneſs any more: ſometimes you 
vexed and tormented me, that the wonderful efficacy ot. 
my WELBELOVED's graces might be the more evi- 
dently manifeſted ; but you are evaniſhed, unto ſmoke are 
you evaniſhed away, O now my ſenſes, you are only 
filled with the only ROSE and BEAUTY of this ever- 
laſting, raviſhing paradiſe! No ſweetneſs, no fulneſs, no 
excellency, but that of the BRANCH : yea, could the 
abominable ſmoke of ten thouſand hells aſcend this ſwect 
region, it would not be perceived, but be loſt like a ſmall 
drop of bitterneſs in a boundleſs ocean of ſweetneſs. 
And O the delightſome aſpect of the Lamb's fair and 
white company, that follow him whitherfoever be goes ! 
What a golden life, in fo raviſhing a fellowſhip! nothing 
but the mutual emanations of ſurpaſſing ſweetneſs ! no- 
ching but ſublime ha/lelugahs to him that fits upon tus 
throne, and to the Lamb, throughout eternity. O my 
bleſſed ſenſes, you are no more filled with vanity and 
vexation ! now, devil, and his ſlaves, what can you do? 
your tempting vexing world is evaniſhed for ever; yea, 
tho' it were not, what are you to us! Like baſe @wards, 
you aſſaulted us in our childiſh eſtate; but what are you 
all to one of us in our manly vigour ? were you all drawn 
up in battle - array againſt me, whom once you thought 
unworthy of the leaſt of your aſſaults, ſhould I not 
with one lifting up of mine arm vanquiſh you for ever ? 
Nothing in me can yield to hell; tn and mortality 
ts ſwallowed up of life. 


67. The inhabitant ſhall not ſay, Tam fick. 
All thy infirmities and ſickneſs, O my ſoul, are quite 
eradicate; ſince I am in the arms of all life, joy and ſa- 
wfzftion. How have I been, in the days of mine 


whmity, ſick of love for my only Welbeloyed ? Strong 
M 3 Joe 
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love was like to die for want of full and perſonal enjoy- 
ment, even when I had the greateſt manifeſtations on 
earth: and no wonder; the clearer diſcoveries of love- 
lincſs, the more ardent deſire of the neareſt and fulleſt 
enjoyment. O my raviihing WELBELOVED ! no ſooner 
T ſaw thee afar off, by a borrowed viſion, than 1 longed 
and deſired for nothing more than to have thee in my 
arms, and be eternally incircled in thine immediate em- 
braces: no ſooner did I embrace thee, as thou offer'd thy- 
| Telf, and was eſpouſed to thee, but I longed with exceed- 

ing longipg for this bleſſed day of eternal marriage. Let- 
ters, love · tokens, intercourſes by ambaſſadors, and all 
manner of mediate fellowſhip, could not give full ſatis- 
faction: nothing but faintings, longings and deſires, until 
J have thee in my naked embraces. Apples and flagons 
& wine could ſcarce hold up my ſwooning heart in thy 
bſence: the moſt excellent enjoyment could do no more 

than hinder an eternal deliguium: only thyſelf could 

cheer up the fainting foul. O thy SELF, thy all- excellent 
Self! what but thy noble Self is worthy of deſire? none 
but thee, none beſide thee ! O flower of my deſires, I am 
well, eternally well! my fair One, ſince I have thee in 
my-arms, my tormenting love-fickneſs is quite aboliſhed 
from my mind: the beholding of thee face to face, bath 
{wallowed up all former things. I enjoy thee fully, and 


am I not at the furthermoſt of all my deſires ? thou haſt 


for ever, my deareſt Lord, cut off all matter of complaint. 
Sirs, 1'ng&ed now be a ſupplicant to none of you, for the 
uſe of your moyen with my Royal Welbeloved, that ye 
eel dim my love-ſickneſs, thro his ſeeming unkindneſs. 
Can there” be greater intimacy than now, betwixt my 
rod and me for evermore ? I have entred thy very 
Heart,” I ly betwixt thy BREASTS. Can ſickneſs, or 
Porrow, or infirmity dwell within the circle of thine arms? 
weie there any ſickneſs, it ſhould be through ſuper- 

abundance of overcoming loves; Wat the veſſels are 
© fitted for the ſuperabundant oil of gladneſs and over- 
flowing of joys. If this Ambroſa and-Netar of glory be 
ftrong and ſprightly, the bottles are new, and of a durable 


\Atrufture, , What can I ſay more of wy happineſz, 2 
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that I cannot conceive and expreſs the full emanations of 
thy infinite love and ſweetneſs ? 


68. Grace an excellent prelude to glory, yet the dij- 
erence letauixt them-inconceivable, 3 

Whatever ſwectneſs and delight J enjoyed in time, 
is now - augmented, myriads of myriads of ſtages : by 
my leaving of earth, I have loſt no enjoyment, not only 
becauſe of recompence and enjoyment of an higher na» 
ture, but alſo becauſe all kinds of enjoyments are here 
in an eminent and divine manner. Thy land, © IM. 
MANUEL, is flored with all manner of precious things 
new and old, which thou had/# prepared for thy choſen 
before all ages. All the joys and delights that I mer 
with in time, were as ſo many light eſſays and ſmall 
preludes of theſe ſubſtantial and enduring pleaſures ; 
all have been flight foretaſtes of this ſuperabounding 
harveſt of eternity: what was then in drops, is now in 
oceans; for I am entred for ever into the FOLUN- 
TAIN of all fulneſs and ſatis faction: and what ſweet- 
neſs before I experienced blockiſhly and in part, I ne 
now in the moſt evident, ſublime and vigorous mann A 
even my moſt refined enjoyments of thy bleſſed e 
were but low. childiſh motions, ariſing from ſhallow im- 
proper apprchenſions, raiſed by the contraction of a 
multitude of borrowed ideas, extracted from lower ob- 
jects; which indeed were paſſing glorious and ſweet 
for the time, ſilling mortality, almoſt above its meaſure, 
appeanng childhood. glory fallen down on grace s country: 
but, O the vaſt difference betwixt mortality and im- 
mortality! who can but ſmile at his former apprehen- 
ſions? No wonder earthly ſtupid creatures apprehend 


this unſpeakable glory in a ſtupid earthly manner. Eve- 


ry extraordinary may appear above what eye hath ſeen, 
the ear hath beard, or mind can imagine, unto the 


mind that hath known this more by faith than ſight; 


more by certain report, than evident experience: for 
what can the mortal imagine higher, than by the ſweer 
outletting of the glory and defire of men and angels, 
to be filled, and overfilled with joy unſpeakable and 
Full A glory ? RM A drop that would overfill a veſſel of 
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the narroweſt ſize, would be as juſt nothing to one of 
the capacity of many worlds. Yet, what delight and 
_ admiration to look back and conſider, how my Lord 
made bits of half-dead clay to be raviſhed with the 
higheſt objects, far above the reach of an earthly, mortal 
condition ! But creatures of all conditions are enamour'd, 
raviſhed, ſatiate and overcome, when once thou begin- 
neſt, in the leaſt, to diſcover thy matchleſs lovelineſs. 
What delights, to conceive bits of childiſh nothings 
enamoured with thee they never ſaw, and chanting 
forth their love-ſongs of praiſes in the midſt of the 
ſaddeſt diſpenſations, which were able to torment, bear 
down, and cruſh low feeble mortality ! O what joy, to 
conſider (with the ſame eye) my converſe ſometimes 
with THEE in time, and now in eternity; and to par- 
rallel them together! How excellently doth the eſpou- 
ſing agree with the marriage? how nobly doth walking 
with thee by faith, uſher in the perſonal following of 
thee whither/oever thou poeſt? I find thy dealing to the 
Jaints, in time, is a myſtery above the reach of nature 
in its higheſt pitch, as well as thy way with them in eter» 
nity. Little did or would the world confider, what a 
golden happineſs I had in the days of my pilgrimage, in 

; thy fellowſhip : the choiceſt of their religion was a for- 
mal out- ſide homage they mocked thee with; but a fa- 
miliar converſe with thee, was a thing they had no 
experience of: they worſhipped thee as a dumb idol; 
for no mutual intercourſe did they know, or deſire: 
thou walt near in their mouth, but far from their reins. 
O the golden hours I have had, in thy raviſhing fellow- 
ſhip, within the tents of ſorrow, in abſence ! Eternity 
© Cannot cance] the memory of thy paſſing kindneſs to 
me in my low ard defpicable condition. I have moſt 
ſenſibly found thy ſtrengthning, cheering preſence, in all 
afflictions and difficulties ; I found thee another manner 
of GOD than the fooliſh world imagined thee to be, 
even a preſent help in times of trouble, and that gave 
ear to my prayers, and anſwered them ſpeedily, both 
by the influences of thy Spirit on my heart, and thy 
diſpenſations. Tho! then I was a child, yet didſt thou 
tach me to diſcera betwixt thy frownings 2 thy 
on : 7 
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ſmiles; the light of thy countenance lifted up, and the 
turning away of thy face: thou madeſt thyſelf famili» 
ar unto me ? ſo that I approached unto thee, in all exi- 
gencies, as unto a near and intimate friend, of whoſe 
kindneſs and help I was perſuaded, and truſted accord» 
ingly ; I depended and truſted on thee, as a Father, caſt- 
ing all my cares upon thee ; ſo that I was careful for no- 
thing: J learned to know my duty, and the way af its 
performance, and committed the event of all to my 
LORD and Sovereign abſolutely, without the leaſt re- 
ſervation 3 being perſuaded, that he would completely 
fulfil all things fully committed unto him, becauſe he 
had promiſed ; and would not make them aſhamed, who 
placed their confidence in him. And now I may teltify 
before the whole creation, that thou haſt been better to 
me, in my pilgrimage, than I could imagine, or deſne; | 
and that the lot thou carvedſt out for me, in time, hath 
been beſt for me : I would not for ten thouſand worlds ir 
had been otherwiſe, as to the ſmalleſt diſpenſation ; the 
moſt croſs and ruin-like diſpenſations, as to ſenſe, have 
been the ſweeteſt, having had the nobleſt effects, and 
neareſt manifeſtations of thy love and ſweetneſs accom» 
panying them. If any have proven any thing bitter and 
diſadvantageous, it was becauſe I brought them on 
own head, by my ſacrilegious boldneſs, in diſpoſing of 
myſelf, and what concerned me, without his approbation 
and conſent; yet, even theſe he turned to my good; 
his power being fo tranicendently excellent, as to brin 
light out of darkneſs ; and his love being ſo boundleſs to 
thoſe whom he had choſen from eternity, that he would 
ſuffer no harm to befal them, but make all things to con- 
tribute to their good. O! can we but wonder at, and 
rejoice in the incomparable condeſcendency, wiſdom and 
excellency of our LORD, who hath contrived and ef- 
fected our eternal happineſs after ſo ſtupenduous a man- 
ner! could we ruin ourſelves, ſince it was his will to 
ſave? could we in the leaſt ſtand in the way of our hap- 
pineſs, ſince it was his ſovereign eternal pleaſure to make 
us as happy as can be? O eternal aftoniſhmeat ! the 
more we have undone ourſelves, the more he hath made 


us happy; the more we have degraded ourſelves, the 
—— ad higher 
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higher hath he exalted us; the more we have hated and tare 
provoked him, the more kind and intimate is he become due 
to us! men and angels, could you have found out ſuch a pre 
way to manifeſt the glory and excellency of FREE his 
GRACE: is it not here manifeſted in the higheſt manner? my 
; up 
69. Praifer to Fehovah for the accompliſhment of ele\ 
Bir promiſes to his people, and of his threatnings apainſt ſwa 
rhe wicked. neſ. 
Is it not an eternal queſtion, men and angels, whether bea 
the excellency of our WELBELOVED manifeſted, or ſor 
lying hid, be more aſtoniſhing ? but ſure each of them is Ki. 
an everlaſting raviſhment, which would plunge never ſo Gre 
many worlds in an ocean of never. ending a{toniſhment : gre 
one ray of his divine excellency, now immediately beheld, hon 
doth implicitely diſcover, that more and more eterna!ly yer, 
may be ſeen; what then ſhould be our immortal exerciſe, thy 
but to bend all our faculties to ſearch, and look in, and the 
admire, and flame in love, and extol the tranſcendent ex- my 
eellencies of HIM that fits upon the throne, aud the all 
LAMB, throughout all ages? JEHOVAH altogether all 
excellent, lovely ! JEHOVAH is a depth we have for ever ye © 
loſt ourſelves in! what are we, men and angels, that we of 
ſhould ſet him on high? what contribute we to the de- cre, 
claration of his infinite glory ? tho* we ſhould wear out, Q 
to 2 period, endleſs eternity with our inceſſant Salleluſaßu, firu 
could we, bits of nothings, conceive in the leaſt this in- pra 
> finite Ones did he not bow and humble himſelf infinitely this 
below himſelf, that he may be apprehended, as he is, by glo 
dur finite capacities, with his uncreated lovelineſs and ly * 
= ſweetneſs ? tis ſtrange he ſhould ſatiate nothings with all teft 
bis fulneſs! this is a myſtery, a wonder! nothing but holy 
© wonders upon wonders ! every precedent act is the ad- Jef 
miration of the following, and ſo throughout eternity. and 
What ſtretchings of capacities ! what bending of all the the 
faculties! O the beauty, the goodneſs, the ſweetneſs, mig 
that dwells from eternity to eternity in HIM ! O the full 4 
outlettings upon us! Tho' he were not excellent to us; equ, 
yet, are we not conſtrained to love, and adore, and ex- cart 
tol him, who is an infinite maſs of all excellency ! tho” bis 
de de infiuitely above all the praiſes of all poſſible r S. 
1 | ata furs ; | 
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tares z yet can we but cry him up, to whom all glory is 
due? are we not conltrained, who ſee his face, to ex- 
preſs, and again and again throughout eternity, to expreſs 
his INFINITE PERFECTIONS ? as creatures, we are 
bound to be all for him; but theſe ſtupenduous obligations 
ſuperadded, above all production and preſervation, have 
elevated unto ſuch a frame, that commoa tycs are almoſt 
ſwallowed up and evaniſhed. O his goodneis, his good - 
neſs ! how great is his goodneſs ! and how great is his 
beauty! every ray, every outletting would ravith never 
ſo many creatures. I will extol thee, my GOD, O 
King, and I will bleſs thy name for ever and ever. 
Great is the LORD, and greatly to be praiſed; and his 
greatneſs is unſearchable. I will ſpeak of the glarinus 
honour of thy Majeſty, and I will declare thy greatneſ; ; 
yer, all thy works ſhall praiſe' thee, © Lord, and all 
thy ſaints ſhall bleſs thee. While I live, I will praife 
the Lord; 1 will fing praiſes to my God, while I have 
my being. Praiſe him, all ye his angels ; praiſe him, 
all his hofls; praiſe bim, ſun and moon ; praiſe him, 
all ye ftars of light , praiſe him, ye heavens of beavens, 
ye waters above the heavens : let them praiſe the name 
of the Lord; for be commanded, and they were 
created; be hath alſo eftabliſhed them for ever and ever, 
ing unto the Lord a new ſong; praiſe him in the 
firmament of his power ; praiſe him for his mighty acts: 
praiſe him according to his excellent greatneſs : for in 
this day is the BRANCH of the Lord beautiful and 
glorious ; and the fruit of the earth excellent and comes» 
ly : for them that are eſcaped of Iſrael, and that are 
left in Zion, and that remain in Jeralalem, are called 
holy. There hath come forth a ROD out of the Stem of 
Jeſſe, and a BRANCH hath grown out of his roots ; i 
and the Spirit of the Lord doth reſt upon bim, 
the Spirit of wiſdom and underſtanding, of counſel, 
might, knowledge, and of the fear of the Lord: with 
righteouſneſs doth he judge the poor; and reprove with nl 
equity, for the meek of the earth: and he ſinote the 
earth with the red of his mouth, and with the breath of 
bis 535 did he flay the guieled. And rigbtecuſneſi it the 
girdle of bis leins, and fqithfulneſs the girdle of bis 


rems. 
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reins. The wolf doth dwell with the lamb, and the 
leopard doth ly down with the kid and the calf, the young 
lion and the fatling together, and a little child may lead 
them; for the earth is full of the knowledge of the Lord, 
as the waters cover the ſea. O Lord, thou art my GOD, 
T will praiſe thee, for thou haſt done wonderful things; 
thy counſels of old are faithſulneſs and truth: for thou 
haſt brought down all theſe that roſe up againſt thee ; 
and art for a CROWN of glory and a DIADEM of 
beauty to thy people. Fudgment doth dwell in the wil- 
. derneſs, and righteouſneſs remains in the fruitful field; 
and the work of righteouſneſs is peace, and the effect of 
righteouſneſs quietneſs and aſſurance for ever. An high» 
way is here, and it is called the way of holineſs : no lion is 
here, mo ravenous beaſt goeth up thereupon; but the re- 
deemed wall therein. And the ranſomed of the Lord 
do return, and come to Zion with ſongs, and everlaſting 
Joy upon their heads ; they have attained joy and glad- 


5 , neſt, and forrow and fighing have fled away. We are 


the everlaſting witneſſes of thy glory and excellency, O 

dread Sovereign, and thy ſervants whom thou haſt choſen x 

before thee there was no god formed, neither ſhall there 

be after thee : thou, even thou art the Lord, and belide 

thee there is no Saviour: before the day thou art he: 

and there is none that can deliver out of thine hand : 

thou workeſt, and who ſhall let thee ? we remember not 
the former things, neither conlider the things of old : be- 

hold, thou doſt a new thing, and it ſpringeth forth, and 

we underſtand it; thou doſt even make a way in the 

- wilderneſs, and rivers in the deſert. The beaſts of the 
field honour thee, the dragons and the owls ; becauſe 
thou giveſt water in the wilderneſs, and rivers in the 
deſert, to give drink to thy people, thy choſen, Us haſt 
thou formed for thyſelf, we ſhall ſhew forth thy praiſe, 
Thy righteouſneſs is near, thy ſalvation is gone forth: 
and thine arm did judge the people; the i/lands did 
wait upon thee, and upon thine arm did they truſt. The 
heavens evaniſhed like ſmoke; and the earth did wax o 
lite a garment ;- and they that dwelt therein did die in 
ile manner: but thy ſalvation is for ever, and thy righ- 
' gcouſneſs ſhall not be aboliſhed; the mountains did depart, 
| ths 
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the hills were removed; but thy kindneſt hath not de- 
parted from us, neither ſhall the covenant of thy peace 
be removed from us. I will mention the loving · Kindneſs 
of the Lord, and the praiſes of the Lord, according to all 
that the Lord hath beſtowed upon us. Thou rent the 
heavens, and cameſt dawn, the mountains flowed down 
at thy preſence; and thou trode down the people in thine 
anger, and made them drunk in q fury ; and didit 
bring down their firength to the earth, Tho' many of 
the carth heaped up ſilver as the duft, and raiment as 
the clay; yet the juſt put it on, and the innocent divid- 
e:! the ſilver, Terrors have taken hold on them as wa- 
ters, a tempeſt hath /toln them away in the night ; for 
thu haſt caſt upon them, and not ſpared; they would 
fain flee out of thy hand. We clap our bands at them, 
and have hiſſed them out of their place. But thou haſt 
delivered us in fix troubles; yea, in ſeven ne evil hath 
touched us. In famine he hath redeemed us from death, 
and in war from the power of the ſword; aue have 
been hid from the ſcourge of tongues; neither were aue 
afraid of deſtruction when it came: at deſtrudtion and 
famine we did laugh; we knew alſo that our ſeed 
ſhould be great, and our offipring as the graſs of the 
earth; and that our enemies ſhould for ever be made 
our footſtools : for thou haſt deftroyed them for ever, 0 
60D; and haſt made theui to fall by their own counſels: 
thou haſt caſt them out in the multitude of their tranf* 
greſſions; for they rebelled againſt thee. They are 
brought down and fallen, but we are riſen and ſtand 
upright ; for thou haſt ſaved the affiidted people, and baſ# 
brought down high looks. IWe will extol thee, O Lord, 
* for thou haſt lifted us up, and haſt not made our foes ta 
refoice over us : thou haſt brought up our fouls from the 
grave; thou haſt kept us alive, that we ſhould not go 
doaun to the pit. Sing unto the Lord, O ye ſaints of 
his, and give thanks at the remembrance of his holineſs ; 
for his anger endureib but for a moment; in his favour 
is life. Weeping may endure fer a wight, but joy cometh 
in the morning. We have delighted ourſelves in the 
Lord ; and he hath given us the deſire of our heart: : 
we have cor: mitted eur way unto him, we have truſt» 


ed 
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ed in him, and he hath brought it to paſs; and hath 
brought forth our righteouſneſs as the ig, and our 
Judgment as the noon- day. We have not fretted ourſelves 

becauſe of bim that proſpereth in his way ; becauſe of 
the man that bringeth wicked devices to paſy : but we 
have waited patiently, and behold, the wicked are not; 

they are for ever baniſhed unto utter darkneſs : but we 
inherit the earth, ad delight ourſelves in abundance of 
peace. Many hate been our affiiftions, but the Lord 
hath delivered us out of themall : he hath kept all our 

bones, that not one of them is broken : but evil hath flain 
the wicked, and they that have hated us are deſolate, 

We were not afraid when one was made rich, when the 

glory of his houſe was increaſed ; for, when he died, he 

carried nothing aavay; his glory did not deſcend after 

him. The way of the wicked was their folly ; like ſheep 

they wore laid in the grave, death did feed $þon them; 

ave have now dominion over them in the morning : and 
their beauty did conſume in the grave from their dwel- 

ling. But God hath redeemed our foul from the power 

of the grave ; for he hath received tus. Selah, 

O g unte the Lord a new ſong ; for he hath done 

marvellous things: his right-hand and holy arm hath 

| ter bim the victory. The Lord is God, his mercy js 

* pvertaſting, and his truth endureth to all generations. 


_ The right-hand of the Lord it exalted, the right-hand of 


* the Lord dot h valiantly. Praiſe ye the Lord, O Jeruſa- 
lem, praiſe thy GOD, © Zion ; for the LORD Shall 
reign for ever, even thy God, O Zion, to all generations. 
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CONCLUSION. 


1. Ve engöt te write of ſuch things with a trembling hand 


H WELBELOVED ! I am beginning to be afraid 
that I have darkued counſcl by words without 
f i , knowledge 


* 


I 


ti 
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knowledge. Ah! has this been the effect of my ravi- 
ſhiog view of thy ſuperexcelleut glory to be revealed, 
to talk (þ poorly and childiſhly of ſuch great and excel- 
lent things ! a ready way to bring down the low thoughts, 
that the ſons of men have of thee, much lower! a 
deſtruction to my deſign here, and the flower of my de- 


' Gre, which is only to raviſh the judgments and affetions 


of the ſons of men, concerning the excellencies of thy 
PERSON, the greatneſs of thy kingdom, and the glory 
of thine inheritance in the ſaints in light, My deareſt 
One, let this never ſee the light, if it be apt to produce 
any other effect, PAdon, dear LORD, my childiſh 
boldneſs, and accept the will for the deed : thou know- 
elt, it is my deſign to ſet theſe on high; but ab my 
ſtupidity ! ah my childiſh ignorance! 1 way ſay, in thy 
fight, I am more brutiſh than any man, and have not the 
underſianding of a man: I neither learned wiſdom, ner 
have the knowledge of the Holy, When ſhall my childhood 
be gone? when thall I come to my manly eſtate ? how 
long ſhall my faculties be ſtupid, marred and out af 
order? if, even now, I am wondring at may childiſh ex- 
preſſions of ſuch ſuperexcellent things, what will my re- 
flections be, when attained to the fulneſs of we ſtature 
of Chriſt ? it quiets my mind ſomewhat, that L have ex- 
preſſed more, and aſcended higher, than the conceptions 
of moſt ; and that all expreſſions, and diſcourſes of ſub- 
lunary excellencies ſhall bluſh and think ſhame to appear 
here: and tho', whatever I ſhall be able to fay, be 
unworthy of the meaneſt of thy faints ; yet it may be an 
occaſion, to ſome of them, of ſtirring themſelves up to 
a more heavenly frame of ſpirit, and more ſerious and 
profound apprehenſions of the things that are inviſible. 


. 

2. The efſence of a ſaint conſiſls much in heaventy- 
mindedneſs. 

Heirs of glory, what think you of your goodly inhe- 
ritance ? the delightſome countries, the pleaſant habita- 
tions, the unſpeakable joys, the everlaſting pleaſures, the 
inconceivable felicity, that ly a little before you, and 
to which you are poſting? are you net amazed with the 
on- 
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conſideration of your wonderful prerogatives ? Is it poſ- 


fible you can bear the forethoughts of what you are co- 


ming to ? ſhall you ever be able to pluck your minds 
down from ſuch raviſhing things ? have not all ſublunary 
excellencies diſappeared in your ſight ? what are tlie ſtars, 
when the fun doth appear? I think I hear every one of 
you ſay, I have done for ever with the painted clay- 
images; for I have ſeen and found the only real and ſub- 
fantial things. O joy unſpeakable, and full of glory! 

ou delights, you ſorrows of time, you are much over- 
Þoked by me, while I ly thus within the view of eternal 
rtaviſhments. One moment's immediate converſe with 
JEHOVAH, and the LAMB, ſhall eradicate all the im- 

reſſions of ſorrow and grief that I can poſſibly undergo. 
Shall I not ſee him as he is? am I not to ſce him face to 
Face ? theſe arms, even theſe very arms, ſhall embrace 
the chief of ten thouſand : I ſhall be for ever ſatiate with 


F” His infinite ſweetneſs ; even drunk and over-filled with his 


overcoming love. O the frame of my ſpirit! I can fay 
wiothing, expreſſions fail me for repreſcating the high 
thoughts of my heart! where am I now? am not al- 
moſt in heaven already ? heart, and love, and all have 
ned thither 5 nothing remains here, but this vile clay- 
tabernacle 3 and, ere it be long, it ſhall be there alſo, 
Verily I am come e mount Zion, to the city of the living 


0 600; my converſe is no more here. 


. Earthly-minded creatures mipht be convinced of 
the reality and defirableneſs of heavenly things, by due 
and deep confideration. : 

Silly worldlings, what think you of our world? 
Speak, men, I appeal unto your own ſtupid ſelves, which 
ok us are wiſeſt, wealthieſt, merrieſt, molt renowned 
and excellent ? are you not beginning to conſider your 
deſperate folly and madneſs ? are you not admiring the 
fooliſhneſs of your bypaſt vanity, in ſpending your 
ſtrength for tranſient, evaniſhing ſhadows ? are you not 
almolſt beginning to fall in love with our bleſſed 
country? yea, are you not content to renounce the 
" Joze of your dunghil for it? are you not come to 
ſach a bleſſed change in your thoughts ? come hither, 
| | the 


_ 


A GLIMPSE OF GLORY. 177 


the bargain is done, heaven is yours; for its love and 
have it. What mean you, firs ? why ſhould any of you 
thus ſtand wavering ? muſt you not have heaven? if you 
loſe it, what can you purchaſe ? is there any impediment ? 
be willing, and welcome. Dare any of you doubt of the 
reality of the only real things? what, becauſe they fall 
not under your brutiſh ſenſes : then you may doubt whe- 
ther you conceive or not, Are ye ſuch brutes as to think 
there is no uptaking but ſenſual, when the mental are 
myriads of ſtages more evident and real? firs, can there 
be any ſo mad, as to deny all the countries he never ſaw 
with his eyes, when atteſted by multitudes of eye-wit- 
neſſes of diverſe forts and ages? and have not numbers 
of all ranks and conditions of the moſt excellent in all 
ages, atteſted their moſt excellent diſcoveries of this hap- 
py world ? one of whoſe atteſtations is more worthy than 
the teſtimony of ten thouſand of ordinary men. O firs, 
want of conſideration cauſeth you look upon the only 
ſubſtantial things as uncertain fancies. But conſider eter- 
rity ſeriouſly, and you ſhall find yourſelves moved in 
another manner than thoſe who are led away with en- 
thuſiaſms. Sirs, enter into your own hearts, enquire 
at your conſciences, and you ſhall find heaven and 
hell written upon them. Speak never ſo much, world- 
ling, againſt our happy world, thou but manifeſts thy de- 
ſires, not thy real and ferious thoughts; thou fights againſt 
thy conſcience: the way of thy blaſpheming betrays 
thee. 


4. Tranſient thoughts of glory ſignify nothing. 

Ah firs, I fear many of you have taken but a view of 
our WELBELOVED's country on the by, and no more: 
will ye not bend hither all your faculties, and conſider- 
profoundly again and again what have you ſeen, until an 
enduring impreſhon be left upon ou ſpirits? What! 
ſnall your thoughts be ſo ſuperficial and tranſient, as you 
ſhall undergo no transformation in the ſpirit of your 
minds, but ſtill remain earthly? what, till earthly ? 
and preſently back to earth again? are you like earthly 
exhalations, which, by benſil of a flight fiery impreſſion, 


tho ſeen while aloft, yer {till retaining the droſs of nature 
N they” 
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they fall down again? ſhall glory be ſo foon forgotten, 
as if it were like a nine-days wonder? how are you af- 
fected? are you not in ſome heavenly frame? and will 
you ſuffer it to cvaniſh by negligence, vain conceits, 
worldly thoughts and words, and fleſhly luſts ? ſhall 
dunghill carth eclipſe the ravifhing view you have got- 
ten? will you become as low and creeping in your con- 
ceptions as you have been? mayyluch a fad ſentence be 
ſaid of you, the glory you have ſeen to day, you ſhall be 
hold no more? will ye prove like Balaam, who fell to 
his accuſtomed baſeneſs, after the elevated ſight of II- 
rael's comely tents ? ſhall you be ranked with the fallen 
angels, who fell from the higheſt places of the world, 
to the loweſt? Keep your ſituation if you be wiſe ; fal- 
len ſtars are moſt abominable : the higher pitch, the low- 
er fall; better you had never known ſuch excellent things 


= + thap to ſlight and forget them; and be as baſe and carth- 
9. as if the ſound of ſuch aſtoniſhing things had never 


come to your cars. 


5. An invitation to exchange earthly for heavenly things. 
Launch out further and further into the depths of in- 

* Hnite excellencies: ah! what can we ſpeak of ſuch. maſ- 
y ſublime things? Tho' we ſhould write as many vo- 
ames as would fill the whole creation, earth's ſhallow 
diale& is infignificant in ſuch ſubſtantial things; words 
here are but ſilent ſhadows, of no efficacy: come, and 
ſee, and taſte, would tell the matter. Sirs, have you 
any thing to ſay? is not the buſineſs palt all debate ? 
need you ſay any more? can you be fo mad as to be in- 
different and inconſiderate in ſuch a weighty concern- 
ment? firs, Hhoau long ſhall you halt betwixt. two opinions ? 
ſtand no more aback: O come, come, come away, and 
be everlaſtingly bleſſed! Are yow not out of conceit 
with time's worm-ecaten glory? are you not lamenting 
your former vanity and madneſs? are you not 'weaned 
in the things that cannot profit? are you conſidering 
things never entred within your conception before? 
what lets you then, that you become not heavenly and 
dirine ? are you not altogether in love with our W E L- 
| BELOVED 
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BELOVED, the author of all? are yon not clo- 
ſing with him on his own terms, as he hath offered him- 
ſelf in his teſtament? are you not heartily embracing, 
and ſtriving to grow_more and more conform to his love- 
Iy image, until you ſhall grow up unto the perfect ſtature 
of his fulneſs ? O then welcome, a thouſand times wel- 
come unto this glorious world of Immanuel's conqueſt : 
you are come unto the joyful and lightſome fide of the 
creation. I dare pawn my falvation you ſhall never re- 
pent of ſo ſweet a tranſlation, Your {ight ſhall more and 
more break forth unte the perfect day; your progreſs 
through all the difficulties of time, even death itſelf, ſhall 
be cheerful and ſweet. 


6. The hope of glory favallows up ail imaginable ſer» 
row. | 

Be of good courage, ye ſaints of the moſt High, you 
princes of the world, all are yours, for ye are Chriſt's, 
and Chriſt is God's, It is all one whether dunghill-worms 
contemn or eſteem you: it is below you to fear ſuch fee- 
Overlook the ſcenical gradations of time; 
it is below princes, born to ſo great things, to take no- 
tice of ſuch trifles: ſtand to your royal prerogatives; 
fall not down from your ennobling exerciſe ; ſet the Lord 
alavays beſare you, and you ſhall never be moved: let the 
world reel to and fro; let the mountains be caſt into the 
midſt of the ſea ; let thouſands and ten thouſands fall on 
every hand; yet can you undergg no harm. Death, 
in any garb, is gain unto the perſon who is in heaven 


already. 


7. Earth-worms, who twill be ſuch, have nothing to da 


with beaven. 


You who will ſtill be grovelling upon baſe earth, who 


tho' ye ſhould read and hear never ſo oft of the only ex- 
cellent things, will back ro the dunghill again, and will 


vex and torment yourſelves with the cares and vanities 


of a tranſitory life, who will endeavour and defire to 
be laden with thick clay; we have only this to ſay unto 
vou, he that is filthy let bim be filthy ſtill, You have 
made a brare choice, poor fools ; your paradiſe is bale, 

— N 2 nth empty, 
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empty, hungry. and tranſent, well befitting ſuch noble 
and high ſpirits as you: in whatever account you ſeem 
to be in the eyes of a baſe world, you are vile deſpicable 
worms: crawl, and ſet up ycur creſt on your tate] 
dunghil: but know, if ye can untflerſtand, that th 

vile bodies. and ſouls of yours ſhall never aſcend higher; 
under our feet ſhall we eternally trample you, your 
kingdom being the' office-houſe of our palace- royal. Fill 
yourſelves with duſt, as the ſerpents; let your day- 
thoughts and night-thoughts run out upon dunghil-con- 
ceruments; add houſe to houſe, and land to land; heap 
up treaſures for many days; and when you encounter 
death, or a day of fad affliction, caſt up your great and 
precious gains: have you accounted yourſelves unwor- 


thy of ſuch unſpeakable bleſſedneſs? you ſhall never 


talte it, but be everlaſtingly ſhut up in that horrid abo- 
minable lake; a ſuitable dwelling-place for ſuch vile 
wretches : this dark ſmoky region you only afte&, and 
to utter darkneſs ſhall you be driven, where there is weeps 


ing and gnaſbing of teeth. 


8. Chriſt alone to be exalted and eſteemed, who i- 
the purchaſer of this noble inheritance. 
Leet glory and renown remain for ever upon the head 
of the author and purchaſer of ſo great a ſalvation ! Can 
angels ever enough admire him? can the ſaints ever e- 
nough praiſe him? where ſhall we.get a throne to ſet 
this majeſtic one upon? All our glory and cxcellen- 
Cy is too baſe and low a footſtool for his feet: thou- 
fands of thouſands of excellent worlds, erected above 


one another, were too baſe and low a foundation for him 
to trample upon. Men or angels, what have you, or 


can you ſay worthy of him? Were your hallelujahs 
tuned up never ſo many ſtages higher, yet ſtill they 
ſhould fall infinitely below his matchleſs worth: what can 


vue do in extolling ſuch a lofty one? For ever is he inſi- 
nitely exalted above all our praiſes; yet praiſe him we 


ſhall, eternally ſhall we praiſe him : all our ſtrength, ſoul 
and might muſt be fully let forth to his glory; tho all 


4 ve can do be juſt nothing: who is worthy of glory, 


except our Welbeloyed? whom ſhould we how, bye 
| I 
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him? whom ſhould we praiſk but him? whom ſhould 


we admire but him? who but he ? none but him. O let 


all your powers and faculties be eternally filled with him, 
Ah! 'tis black ſhame the ſons of men ſhould think, and 
ſpeak, and write ſo much of empty nothings; and fo lit - 
tle of this only excellent ONE ! When ſhall our WEL- 
BELOVED be great among all nations? Ah! he is no- 
thing or little known among the fons of men; little do 
they diſcourſe of him, and what they diſcourſe is cold 
and common. Alas! men talk of him as he were a com- 
mon beloved: men eſteem J ES U S ſome ordinary one: 
they hear of one JESUS that was ſlain at Jeruſalem, 
and they are as little affected as if they read or heard of 
ſome common hiltory : the news of his excellent kingdom 
have ſmall impreſſion upon them; they think they hear 
of aew worlds never ſeen or travelled to by any. CHRIST 
is an unknown perſon to the molt ; the ſound of his name 
hath filled the ears of all, the letters of his name arc 
well known and no more: but who have been raviſhed 
with his good ointments ? who have been filled with the 
odoriferous emanations of his Lebanon garments? who 
has taſted of his ſoul-overcoming ſweetneſs? who had 
him as a bundle of myrrhe all night betwixt their breaſts ? 
who have found him, and held him, and would not let 
him ge? who have been led into his chambers of pre- 
ſence? who cannot live (though in never io great abun- 
dance of carthly things) without a fantiiar and intimate 
fellowſhip with him? 


9. Religion is another thing than ſtupid worldlings 
imagine: cloſt walling with G O D ian hid myſtery 
unte them. 

Peor worldlings, the beſt of you are but formaliſts, 
occupied about the outſide and ſhell of religion:  thro' 
cuſtom, and a natural conſcience, you go through all 
the bulk of the exerciſes of godlineſs; you hear, you 
Pray. you read, you confer, you meditate z you per- 

orm duties betwixt man and man, through cuſtom and 
formality, through ſhame of others, through vain-glory, 
through the gnawings of a natural conſcience,” which you 


mult ſomewbat quiet one way or another,” But know 
N 3. you 
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you what it is to do all things to the glory of our 
WELBELOVED? to be afraid, that, in the wn 
beſt of your performances, you offend him, and „ir im 
a before he pleaſe? know you what it is to look more to 
the manner of your duties than the bulk of them? to P; 


the principle from whence they flow, than any thing elſe? 3 
to the intention and frame of your heart in duty? know - 
you what it is to waich over your heart? to have a ſtric- — 
ter eye over your thoughts and intentions? to be moſt 

troubled with, and in guarding againſt theſe ſecret ſins of 4 
the thoughts and intentions, which no creature can fee 
but yourſelves? know you what it is to keep up a near = 


and intimate communion with Jeſus? to have a mutual 
intercourſe with him? know you what it is to wreſtle with 0 


him, and to lay hold upon him, and to conſtrain him in . 

a manner to bleſs you ? know you what it is to account TY 
all things droſt and dung unto the knowledge of the ex- 5 
cellency of FESUS, the only WELBELOVE D? , 


are you indifferent to all things but CHRIST? is the 
world, in all its glory, pleaſure and profit, a dead and 4; 
a 3 i 
crucified thing in your eyes? is the cry of your heart 
CHRIST, CHRIST, and only CHRIST; 


give you him, and you deſire no more! O firs, have you J; 
| ſeen him! have you heard him! have you found him! ” 
= know you his ſmiles, the lifting up of his countenance, * 
| his love-embraces! Ah worldlings, I am ſpeaking ot 5 

ſtrange things, unexperienced by vou! 10 

10. The ſaints only know the life and myſteries of gad. * 

Tineſs ; and ſtrangers intermedile not with their heateu— pes 

ly delights and divine joy. vi 

? You ſaints of the moſt High, you are witneſſes of the des 

truth of all we have ſpoken: have we not ſpoken poor- 5 

Iy and childiſhly of fo great things? It is nothing we 5 

have ſaid to that which even you experience in the land 5 

of abſence: O then, ſinet re one! hath not thy WE L- 5 


BELOVED written more of this his tranſcendent beau- 
ty, ſweetneſs and excellency upon thy hcart, than all the v 
Learned of the world can put down in black and white ? 
what can be written or fpoken of ſuch great things? 
Come ſee, and taſic and feel, will manifeſt the 2 
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beſt. Tt was not our intention, O ye excellent” ones of 
the earth, to write to you of things which are in ather 
manner of characters imprinted on your faculties; but 
only to put you in mind, left you ſuffer ſuch noble im- 
preſſions to decay in the midſt of worldly affairs, temp- 
tations and diftculties : that you may perceive the vaſt 
difference between all expreſſion and fecling; that you 
may be ſtirred up to acquire the noble gift of utterance z 
that you may manifeſt to the ignorant the excellency and 
lovelineſs of your WELBELOVED, and what he hath 
done to your ſoul, We have written to you, Babes, who 
are young ſtudents in Chriſtianity 3 even to you, © daugh- 
ters of Feruſalem, who are enquiring after our matchieſs 
BRIDEGROOM, having only heard the raviſhing 
ſound of his name, but never have ſcen his amiable 
countenance, ner entered his pleaſam beds of ſpices. O 
might we be eternally honoured, in leading you in by the 
hand untp him! Draw near, O draw near ! and ye thall 

ſee more, ten theuſand times more, than ever you heard 

tell of; you ſhall begin to laugh at your putrid and chil- 

diſh talking of ſuch wonderful things, | 


11. The woeful ſlate of worldlings, excellency of he- 
vineſ5, and neceſſity 2f conver ſton, with marks thereof. 

We have written unto you, worldlings, what we have 
feen and found, that you may know that there are excel- 
tent things indeed, which never fell under your brutiſh 
fenſes; and to let you know that godlineſs is another 
manner of thing than ever entered within your concep- 
tions; that you may enquire after the reality of ſuch ex- 
cellent things, and ſtrive to get a fight of him who is in- 
viſible; that, in ſecing, you may love him; and, in loving, 
may be bleſſed for evermore. Poor worldlings, we can- 
not but pity you, who cannot pity yourſelves : you ſee 
not your own baſe and low condition; for, if you could, 
your condition were changed. Were it poſhble to de- 
monſtrate your vileneſs and miſery ? are you affected 
with nothing ſo much as what falls under your ſenſes 2? 
Whar pre-eminence have you above the brutes of the 
field ? The joys and deſires and intentions of both are 
confined within an inch of time: both arc earthly, 


N 4 both 
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both are temporal, both decay in a moment, and come 
to nought. I appeal to yourſelves, baſe worldlings, 
if they may be termed high-ſpirited, whoſe thoughts 
and projects are only upon earth, the faſhion of 
which paſſeth away; as you cannot but perceive with 
; Your very bodily ſenſes. Ah firs, is it got even {ad ? 
earth is the centre of all your love and deſires ; 
earthly glory, earthly riches, earthly delights affect 
you moſt; let you have abundance of earth, and that 
eternally, and eternally you can live without the enjoy- 
ment of JEHOVAH and the LAMB: the kingdom 
above theſe. viſible beavens appears ſtrange Uropian-like 
inventions, which, tho' ye give an hiſtorical faith to, 
yet you are affected little or nothing with the news of 
; Juch aſtoniſhing things; and labour and endeavour, and 
project more for theſe periſhiog things: which ſhows 
you are baſe earth-worms, who have choſen this dung- 
hill for your country; deſpiſed and undervalued the en- 
during ſubſtance; and have not ſtirred up yourſelves 
x0 the deep perſuaſion of the truth and reality of ſuch 
wonderful things; but embrace earth, and confeſs your- 
felves its natives, and home-born ſlaves. May you not 
at laſt fee your own baſeneſs and flavery ? Are you 
Dot aſhamed of your former vileneſs ? are you not be- 
ginning to perceive, that the ſaints are the only excel- 
bent and noble perſons? are you not looking upon it 
We 25 the the greateſt miſery and baſeneſs, to be earthly in 
your mind and affections? are you not accounting it the 
only dignity and accompliſhment to be humble and di- 
vine? Again, we beleech you to be ingenuous, and not 
to lull yourſelves aſleep in ſecurity's lap, with a num- 
ber of carcleſs Will- beet, and May-bees. What, firs ' 
conſeſs you the reality of theſe wonderful things to 
come ? Confeſs you, that heaven and hell is the e- 
ternal lot of all mankind? Which of them are you 
makiog for ? You know, according to your preparations 


here, fo are you hereafter to be; as you ſow, ſo ſhall you 


not reap ? If you ſow to the fleſh, ſhall you not reap 

corruption? and if you ſow to the ſpirit, ſhall you not 

rap eternal life? whether will you travel the way to 

oe one or the other? chooſe you: GOD ſets a _ 
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death before you ; beguile not yourſelves; God avili 
not be macked. Will you remain earthly, and yet think 
to enter the pure heavenly city ? 1s there a foot-breadth 
for earth - worms there? If earthly - mioded creatures, re- 
maining earthly, may expect to enter the fair and clean 
Feruſalem, then ſhall heaven be filled with all forts of 
cattle, and hell ſhall be for ever empty : which 1s indeed 
the opinion of ſtupid worldlings, whoſe extenſire charity 
reaches all men that ever were, or ſhall be; who are 
of ſo ſweet and mild a diſpoſition, as that they dare not, 
cannot judge any; and are not aſhamed to ſay of the ba- 
ſelt dunghill worldling, It may be he has ſomewhat 
ged. But believe it, earthly- mindedneſs is a palpable 


groſs vileneſs, to all who have their fenſes in the lealt _ 


exerciſed. Enter your own hearts, poor wretches, and 
behold your own practice, and the practice of the gene- 
rality of all who are about you, and you ſhall perceire 
yourſelyes ſmell ſtrongly of earth. Do not all your aims 
and projects tend earth- ward? are not your laſt thoughts 


in the evening, your firſt thoughts in the morning, the 


molt of your thoughts all the day long, running upon 
lower concernments? Earth, only earth, fills your baſe 
minds : few, tranſient and brutiſh are your conceptions 
of things above: eternity you make your by- aim, and 
carth your chief deſign. Do you not eltecem earthly glo- 
ry and riches moſt ? are not theſe who are moſt ladened 
with the thick clay of the earth greateſt in your eyes ? 
had you not rather have the wealthieſt, the men of moſt 
account and power in time, to be allied ro you, than the 
afflicted people? can you not converſe famiharly with 
dunghill worldlings, without any trouble or antipathy? 
Wa, have ye not the curſed heart, to become one fleſli 
with a black lump of death and hell, if fo be they be 
aden with the earth's worm- eaten traſh, or pleaſe your 
carnal inelination, and fooliſh fancy? are you not more 
taken up with your own private, petty affairs, than 
with the great concernments of Chriſt and his church ? 


hare you not more delight in earthly enjoyments, than 


in the excrciſcs of godlineſs ? are you nat more ſcaſible 
of your temporal loſſes, than of your ſpiritual ? do 


not your joys ebb and flow, according to the ebbings and 
a ow 
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Aowings of worldly things? are you not ignorant of 
refeicing in tribulation, becauſe of the ſmiles of Jeho- 
vah's amiable countenance ? and of forrowing in the 
midſt of earthly abundance, becauſe the WELBELO- 
VED hath frowned, withdrawn himſelf, and is gone ? 
Worldlings, is it not even thus with you? let your conſci- 
ences ſpeak, men and women; O hear them, that God 
may hear you ? I ſay, Is it not moſt evident to yourſelves, 
that thus it is with you? and are you for glory? are you 
for the clean and holy city? are you not for dwellin 
auth everlaſting burnings ? are you for walking with the 
Lamb, clothed with the white and beautiful garments of 
holineſs ? are you for ſtanding among the fair delight- 
ſome aſſembly of ſaints and angels, who eternally ſur- 
round the throne of - Jehovah and the Lamb? are you? 
ye baſe worldlings, as long as ye are what you are, you 
have nothing to do with glory: ſtand aback, rauch not 
the mount. Beaſts are not to meddle with fo great things: 
heaven is only for holy ones; for avithout hoalineſ; u 
man ſhall ſee the Lord. Believe it, firs, you are ten 
thouſand miles from holineſs : holineſs is a ſtrange, un- 
known thing in the world: the moſt refined mvralifts, 
civiliant, carnal poſtellers, and brave /srmaliſts, have 
ſcarce heard the ſound thereof: There is a path that 
no fowl! knoweth, and which the vulture's exe hath not ſoen, 
and the lion's whelps have not troden it, nor the fierce 
lion paſſed by it. But, where /hall awiſſam be found, and 
were is the place of underſtanding ? man knoweth not 
the price there; neither is it found in the land of the 
living: The depth faith, 1? ir not in me; and the ſea 
Faith, It is not with me. It cannot be gotten for gold: nei- 
ther ſhall ſilver be weighed for the price thereof: no 
mention ſhall be made of coral, or of pearls ; for the 
price of wiſdom is above rubies, h 
Believe it, holineſs, or wiſdom is a rare thing : a faint 
is a wonder. God hath placed them among the nume- 
rous multitude of mankind, like fo many ſigns and won- 
ders: ſo many ſaints in the world, ſo many miracles 
of nature. A faint, in the kalendar of the generality 
of profeſſors, is an ordinary perſon ; but, in Chriſt's, moſt 
extraordinary. Ihere are fewer real Chriſtians, than 
the 
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the molt preciſe, and ſtricteſt in their cenſures, can ima-+ 
ine. If the nature of holineſs were well known, we 
tiould wonder that there is, among all mortals, one ho- 
ly one; for, in very truth, a faint is nothing elſe but 
a piece of heaven, a new creature, transformed from 
the image of hell, into that of glory ; one whole conver- 
fation is only above, who is come uns mount Zion, and 
wnto the city of the living God: a faint hath not the 
ſtamp and faſhion of this world; his heart and love 
are quite gone from him to another place; his words 
his actions, his deportment, manifeſt he /ceks 4 country a- 
bove, and that he deſpiſeth and overlooks all things here, 
as things incouſiderable, dead, and crucified in his eyes : 
his joys, his pleaſures, his contentments, his treaſures, 
ly not here: his torments, his griefs, his miſery, ly 
not in temporal things; his mind is elevated far above 
the laughings or frownings of a tranſitory world: its 
ups and downs, its ebbings and flowings, cannot afſect 
him: his ſublime mind is ſet upon higher objects; for 
he J not to the things that are ſeen, but 19 the things 
that are not ſeen; for the things that are ſeen are tem- 
Poral; but the things that are not ſeen are eternal. Hea- 
ven is his ſoil, his element, the centre of his love and de- 
ſires : he longs, he prays, he greatly defires, he weeps 
to be there, The deſire of the full and naked embrace- 
ments of the chiefeſt of ten thouſand, overtops and ſwal- 
jows up his deſire and love to all other things. What tho? 
he hath fair pleaſant poſſeſſions of earth, many dear 
friends, and pleaſant companions ? what tho* he have an 
excellent wife, and hopeful children? all theſe are but 
droſi and dang unto the very &nowledge of the excellency 
of JESUS his Lord: they are good and pleaſant, but 
nothing to the only WELBELOVED; he can leave 
them all gladly, to be with him. O my conſort, my chil- 
dren, my friends, my poſſeſſions, my hopes hereaway, 
my life, I could not but with exceeding great gnef be 
thus ſeparate from you, were 1 not going to One who is 
{weetcr, dearer, and more lovely to me, above all ex- 
preſſion, than you all : the loſs of all things is no Joſs, 
if I go to the full enjoyment of him whom my foul lo- 
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veth. JWhom have I in heaven, er cn carth, but bim? 
W hom 
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Whom do I love and deſire but him? no enjoyments 
whatſoever can quench my longing to be with lim: he 
is my all, and only one. Farewel, all lower enjoy- 
ments, the love of my faireſt WELBELOVED ſwallows 
up all other loves. Be cloſed, my bleſſed ſenſes, from 
receiving any more ſublunary objects, that ye may be e- 
verlaſtingly flled with his tranſcendent lovelineſs, ſweet- 
neſs and excellency. And no wonder the ſaint cannot 
want Chriſt, fince he is transformed into his lovely image, 
2 partaker of his divine nature; one who is endowed 
with the ſame mind that was in him; one who hath Chrilt 
duelling in him; one who hath the kingdom of heaven 
"vithin Jim : ſo that it is natural unto him to tend God- 
ward, and heaven-ward; even as it is natural for the 
worldling to tend earth-ward, and hell-ward, Every 
thing hath a propenſity and love to its own centre and 
like, and bends off from its oppoſite : the fire aſcends 
towards the centre and preat globe of fire; every bit of 
earth dis joined, tends back to the whole again, Tho' 
there were neither reward nor puniſhment, yet a holy 
one mult love, ſerve, obey, praiſe and adore his God; 
for heaven muſt operate like heaven, even neceſſarily, tho' 
freely, ſweetly, and without compulſion. Again, world- 
lings muſt tend earth ward, tho' they ſhould find never 
ſo much vexation, torment and grief into it; tho' he 
ſhould be never ſo often threatned and perſuaded of all 
the miſeries that follow an earthly, ſenſual and brutiſh 
way of living, ſince he is all ſenſe, earth and corrup- 
tion, altogether deſtitute of the divine nature. In a 
word, a worldling is a viſible, incarnate devil; a ſaint 
2 viſible, incarnate angel: only hell, on this ſide of time, 
s not fully accompliſhed in the one; nor heaven fully 
perfected in the other. The holy one ſmells ſtrongly of 
glory; and the nearer he approacheth to his journey's 
end, the more reſplendent a luſtre, hath he of heaven: 
te path of the juſt being as the ſhining light, that ſhi- 
netb more and more unto the perfect day. O tincture of 
beaven! their actions have ſtill /a greater ſmell of glo- 
Fry; but all is nothing to the glory and excellency of 
their inviſible and inward operation: little or nothing 


Wy appears without, in compariſon of that which is within. 


O 
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O the noble and ſeraphic thoughts ! O the ſtrange mo- 


tions of love, and joy, and admiration, above all pojh- 
ble expreſſion ! O the raviſhipg perfumes ol paſſing joys 
and ſweetneſs, wherewith the beloved fills the beart ! 
It is impoſſible for the ſaint to put down in black and 
white what he feels on his foul, All the tongues of 
men and angels cannot manifeſt his ſweet and noble 
thoughts of his only WELBELOVED. He would glad- 
ly expreſs them to all that are about him, but he finds 
it impoſſible. He is ſometimes contending with tus nar- 
row fancy, that it cannot find out a more ſublime, clear, 
and excellent way of expreſſing the matchleſs worth of 
his Welbeloved : other whiles he is angry. at. the cold, 
ſhallow, and putrid manner of others diſcourſing: he 
would have all men ſpeak nobly, write nobly, do nobly, 
for Jeſus. Nothing vexeth him more than to perceive 
the generality of men forget him : or, when they ſpeak 
of him, to talk ſo coldly and creepingly, as if he were à 
common ordinary beloved. He would have his lovely 
One filling the heart and mouths of all: he hates the 
fellowſhip where he is not highly eſteemed, loved, praiſed 
and adored: he greatly honours and loves, that (tho” 
otherwiſe never fo low and deſpicable) where he is prai- 
ſed, worſhipped, and much accounted of, It is His con- 
tinual torment and affliction, he hath fo low and unbe- 
ſeeming thoughts of him: he is in great rage at his 
heart, that it ſhould at any time go aſtray from ſuch 
an excellent object, after vanity : hd lays bands on, 
watcheth over, and commands his heart, that it have no- 
ble and excellent thoughts of him, and entertain no 
other beloveds beſide him: he deſires nothing more 
than to have his heart wholly ſet upon him, and for ever 
raviſhed and overcome with his love. And no wonder, 
Gnce Chriſt and he are one; one in nature, mind, 
affections, ſpirit, and all things : as the Lord Jeſus is, 
ſo is he in a great part. Every one of the ſaints re- 
ſembles the children of the king of kings: among all 
the ſons of Adam there are none their like; for they are 
a choſen generation, a royal prieſſ bosd, an holy nation, 4 
peculiar people; that they ſhould ſhew forth the praiſes of 
tim rhe hath called them out of darkneſs unto his —_ 
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vellous light. The generality of mankind hath, eycr 
from the very beginning, looked upon them as {trange 


manner of perſons, and nicknamed them with various 


and ſtrange ſort of names, according to the iniquities of 
the times and places they lived in, becauſc of their rare- 
neſs in number, ſingularity in their way of living and 
practice, preciſeneſs in their principles, and oppoſing the 
fins of the times their lot is caſt into. 

Ah, poor worldlings, do ye net ſee that a faint is a- 
nother manner of perſon than you imagined ? Do you 
not perceive, that you are as far below real holineſs, as 
earth is below heaven? Is it not manifeſted to yourſelves, 
that you are not the creatures whoſe mind and affecti- 
ons are heavenly and divine? that you are not of a 
more noble and excellent ſpirit than your neighbours ? 
True, your own deſperate deceitful heart will cauſe you 
imagine yourſelves rare pieces of excellency; yet it 
will give you no demonſtration, but only becauſe I, as 
ſuch, appear great ; and fo confound every thing, as you 


may evade us, one way or another. So deſperate are 


worldlings, that they cannot abide to examine their con- 
ditions 3 and when others hold out the light, that they 


may diſcover them, they wink, leſt they behold their 


own miſery and vileneſs, But, worldlings, may you 
not ſee your nakedneſs, if you will but ask ſeriouſly at 
yourſelves a few ordinary queſtions, and ſolve them faith- 
fully, according to the anſwer of your conſcience ? 
Firſt,” Have you ever felt the pangs of the new birth? 
Are you ſtrangers to this? Know ye not, Except a man 
be born again he cannot enter into the kingdom of heaven? 
This is ſtrange ! A ſaint, a regenerate creature, a man 


bora over again; and yet without pam or labour! Such 


o 
8 


mut: tien, without great ſymptoms and concomi- 


© eants, cannot be. Ah! moſt mens religion hath come to 
them in a night-dream. 


'2dly, Were you ever at, What ſhall I do ts be ſaved? 
Here, bleſſed jeſus, I ſubſcribe a blank: put in any thing 
thou wilt, and, in thy ſtrength, I will gladly endeavour 


> the performance of all; only ſave me, O fave me, elſe 1 
> eternally periſh. It is ſtrange you have not come this 


length, that many reprobates have come, and yet imagine 
yourſelves ſaints. 2 3dly, 
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24ly, Hath the great ſalvation appeared ſo great in 
your eyes, filled ſo your minds, that it hath overtopped 
and ſwallowed up the thoughts of all other concern- 
ments ! are you not come thus far, that ſome reprobates 
have, for a time, attained unto ? and can you imagine 
yourſelves partakers of the great ſalvation? ah, mad 
deluſion ! 

4thly, Were you ever ſick of {in ? have yon been more 
burdened under your iniquities, than ever you were under 
an earthly affliction? Do you not find the grievous 
weight of a body of death? yea, go you not lightly 
under your iniquities? only ſome of the groſſeſt of them 
torment your natural conſcience ; as for original fin, 
you know it more by ſpeculation than by feeling: this 
doth ſhew you are dead in fins and treſpaſſes, alienated 
from the life of God. Can yon then imagine yourſelt 
ſuch a noble creature as a ſaint ? 

gthly, Were you ever fick of love for JES US? 
were you ever running after him, with the tear in your 
eye, with your hands upon your aking ſores? were you 
ever weeping, and groaning, and ſighing at bis feet for 
mercy, and pardon, and reconciliation, and the lifting- 
up of his amiable countenance ? were you ever wrelthng 
with fin, as for your life, and ſaying, Bleſſed Jeſus, I 
mult have Thee; Thee to be my Lord, my head, my 
advocate, my king, my prieſt, my prophet, my only 
Beloved, or I cannot live? Ah! firs, you, who know 
not experimentally what I am ſaying, have your religion 
to ſeck yet. 

6thly, Were you ever crying, as it were, O daughters 
ef Jeruſalem, I charge you, if” you ſee my beloved, that 
you tell him that I am fick of love? Have you been 
fainting becauſe of an abſent and withdrawing Lord ? 
have. you had a weariſome night without ſleep for Chriſt, 
becauſe you could not find him ? know you not, by ex- 
perience, what I am ſaying ? O then! you are ſtrangers 
to Chriſt. 

7thly, Are not your thoughts of Chriſt ſo high, 
that you cannot in the thouſandth part expreſs them rg 
others? are not all things dro and dung to you, in 
compariſon of Chriſt? If you can expreſs all your 
thoughts 
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thoughts of him, you want the mind of a faint, wh 
8:bly, Tho' an eternal enjoyment of all poſſible crea- car 
ted paradiſes of joy and delight, filled with all ſmells, cha 
all taſtes, all ſiglus, all melodies, all delights the heart hav 
of man can imagine, were placed on the one hand; and ſay 
the crernal enjoying, praiſing, and adoring JEHOVAH ing 
and the LAMB, on the other : which of theſe two lives {we 
would your hearts moſt affect, and run after? It may the 
be, you will ſay, / had rather enjoy Chrift than all things, the 
How then comes it to paſs, you long not to be with him ? can 
how comes it to paſs, you have more delight in earthly | 
enjoyments, than in the exerciſes of godlincſs ? why me! 
is meditating on him, the excellency of his perſon, and him 
the glory of his kingdom, ſo melancholious and feldom prei 
an exerciſe? why are you not making it your ſtudy and latt 
delight, to keep up a near and intimate fellowſhip with cleq 
the Father and the Son? Ah! poor things, you are al- and 
together ignorant of yourſelves; and therefore you talk, poſl 
and you know not what. 
gthly, Find you, in your foul, a ſtrong and ardent cell 
| ing and deſire after God, and ſtill to have more and ther 
more of him, till you be filled with all his fulneſs? have as 
you a greater thirſt after him, than eyer you had after lent 
cold water in an unquenchable thirſt, thro' a burning mor 
fever, or great heat, labour and wearineſs ? Surely, fanc 
if you be partakers of his nature, you cannot but bend are 
to him with a ſtrong benſil. Are your deſires after him you 
cold and indifferent, and broken ciſterns can quench your that 
thirſt ? be aſſured, you are dead, and have not your tude 
ſenſes exerciſed, . rity 
tothly, Can you diſcern betwixt the exerciſes of hon 
godlineſs, and God in the exerciſe ? Are you ſome- to h 
times ſeeking him, and cannot find him? are you that 
not calling unto him, and he gives no anſwer? are you ſper 
ignorant of a mutual converſe with bim? Find you to | 
not him ſpeaking into your heart, as really as you ſpake of 
| up to him? know ye not what it is to receive an an- and 
wer of prayer? Ah! ye are ſtrangers to the myſtery or 
of godlineſs. | an « 


11 ly, Find you more delight in his fellowſhip, {tran 
| 15 | when: at 


A GLIMPSE OF GLORY, 193 


when you are alone, than ever you found in all your 
earthly enjoyments ? have you not been brought into his 
chambers of love, and rejoiced and been glad in him? 
have you not found his love better than wane, and the 
favour of his good ointments moſt cheering and refreſh- 
ing? nay, found you not, in ſome meaſure, to your own 
ſweet experience, all the intercourſes written down in 
the Song of ſongs ? What ſay you? are you ſtrangers to 
theſe things, and yet an eſpouſed ſoul to Chrilt ? That 
cannot be. 

12%, Have you not a reſpect to all his command- 
ments, ſince you _ reſigned yourſelf wholly over to 
him, without reſervition ? dare you contradict a known 
precept, and can facrilegiouſly cut and carve upon his 
latter-will, and put your own carnal gloſſes upon his 


clear commands, for your own worldly and carnal ends? 


and yet ſaints! and yet lovers of JESUS! That's im- 

poſhble. 
13thly, Doth your goodneſs reach the ſaints, the ex- 
cellent of the earth, jn whom is all your delight ? is 
there any in your eyes, by a thouſand ſtages, ſo great 
as 2 ſaint? is not a creature the more lovely, excel- 
lent and eſteemed in-your eyes, the more wiſe he is, the 
more he is like all- lovely JESUS? As for the ſevera} 
fancies of riches and honour, you value them not, theſe 
are not the things that heighten and depreſs perſons in 
your account; but, on the contrary, are you the people 
that eſteem perſons according to gay clothing, multi- 
tude of traſh, much of earthly honour, power, autho- 
rity and renown ? affet you more to have a really 
honourable conſort, children, kinſmen, and friends, than 
to have them wiſe and holy? art thou ſuch a creature, 
that thou loveſt the converſe of the wealthy and pro- 
ſperous ; and can take a worldling, known to be ſuch, 
to be the inſeparable companion of thy life, becauſe 
of worldly advantages; and can converſe famlliarly 
and merrily with worldlings, without any antipathy, 
or hurt to the frame of thine heart? art thou ſuch 
an one, and yet a faint? Ah! poor thing, thou art a 
ſtranger to holineſs. It may he thou art a formaliſt ; 
that is, a perſon illuminated, who hath a cuſtom of 
O reading, 
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readiog, and conferring, and meditating, and praying; 


and it may be wecping, and hearing the beſt, it may be 


with jeopardy; but the life and marrow of religion 
art altogether ignorant of. 


thou 


14thly, Do not the affairs of Chriſt's church thro! the 


world, and eſpecially thro' the particular church he 


doth 


moſt own, ly nearer your heart than all other things ? 
May you not ſay, I forget thee, O Zion, let my right- 
hand forget her cunning; If I prefer not Jerafalem to 
my chiefeſt joy? are not your own affairs oft-times for- 
gotten by you, ſo much are you taken up with the affairs 
of CHRIST? That Chriſt may be great, his intereſts 
glorious, and his people exalted, is the flower and top of 
* deſires. You are cxceeding angry againſt, not only 

is open perſecuting enemies, but all who are indifferent 
or lukewarm in his matters; thou canſt abide none but 
the zealous ones: art thou not, as it were, burnt up with 
zeal for the glory of the only excellent ONE? fo that 
thou art crying out, Let the ſinners be conſumed from 
the earth; let the wicked be no more ; let all his enemies 


periſh; but let theſe that love him be like the fun going 


Forth in his ſtrength. But, on the contrary, do 


thine 


own affairs ſhare largeſt of thy thoughts? Thou art oft- 
times ſo occupied with them, that the affairs of Zion 


are almoſt forgotten : it may be, thou wiſheſt well 


unto 


her, and had rather ſhe did ſwim than fink ; yea, would 
undergo à conſiderable loſs, upon condition ſhe might 
be exalted : but, would(t thou have the affairs of Chriſt 
great, merely out of defire to his glory and exaltation ? 


doſt thou deſite the riſing of his intereſts, tho? it 
upon thy fall and ruin? are thy great affairs, 


were 
even 


What concerneth life, and the greateſt affairs of thine 
own, ſmall, and of no conſideration in thine eyes, in 


comparifon of the ſmalleſt things of CHRIST ? 


Yea, 


art thou not one, who can overlook, and cede many 
things to the enemy? Nef an hoof, is too great pre- 


ciſeneſs to thee. 


And is not thy hatred and indigna- 


tion at his enemies, weak and indiſcernible? Thou 
<anſt hear his work and people ſpoken evil of, unconcer- 


| pedly, and. be file or vothing moved: thou 
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very meek and moderate man in his cauſe ; and art thou 
one of his ? hath he the flower of thy love ? is that 
love burning in thine heart, which many waters cannot 

wench ? art thou a genuine ſon of Zion? Never think 
it; poor deluded creature, thou halt thy religion yet to 
ſeek, 

15 lx, Do all carthly things appear dead and cru- 
ciſied · like unto thee ? doſt thou look upon this earth as 4 
melancholic witderneſs, and halt thine heart and eyes (till 
upon thy country? yea, doſt thou look with a diſdainful 
eye upon this baſe world, ſo full of wickedneſs, vexation 
and vanity ; wherein thy Lord, and all his followers, 
have got ſo bud entertainment? But, on the contrary, 
doſt thou look upon thine enjoyments in a lovely and 
warmly manner, and haſt ſweeter and more pleaſant 
thoughts of them than of the life to come 2 when the 
world {miles upon thee, doſt thou ſmile upon it again; and 
canſt eaſily bear the want of the full enjoyment of GOD; 
being ſo well pleaſed with an eaſy, earthly life, either ia 
reality or in imagination, as thou art ſaying to thyſelf, It 
is good to be here? art thou thus, and yet a faint, a pil- 
grim who is travelling heavenward, a creature whoſe heart 
and love is in another country, and not here? This is a 
repugnancy; never think it, man, think thyſelf the ching 
thou art, an home-born ſlave; and then thou art a ſtep 
in the way to true liberty. 

166 y, Art thou longing to be in the immediate em- 
braces of the Chief of ten thouſand, to behold him face 
to face, and be ſatiate with his immediate fellowſhip ? is 
it oft the cry of thy longing heart, When ſhall I ſee bim 
as he is, and that white and beautiful company following } 
him whitherſoever he goes ? when ſhall I ſee the Bride- 
groom and the bride kiſs and embrace one another ? 
when ſhall he ſet his majeſtic head through theſe viſible 

heavens, and appear in his royal marriage-robes before ' 
the whole creation ? Ah the envious heavens, that hide 
him from my longing eyes! ah the longſome days, 
that Jy betwixt me and him! when ſhall we be eternally 


in others immediate embraces ? But, on the contrary, 


Canſt thou live contentedly, in the mid{t of earthly 
N O 2 abundance 
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abundance, with ſmall or no deſires of his immediate fel. 


lowſhip? is this the ordinary frame of thy ſpirit, and ir 
yet a ſaint! it cannot be, Can the chaſt ſpouſe not long I; 
for her abſent bridegroom ? can the true lover live pa- Jy 
tiently, without beholding the beloved's face? ah! firs, al 
you have not been really eſpouſed to him. Have you ta 
not received his love-tokens, nor been raviſhed with the th 
ſmell of his fragrant ointments ? and what wonder you p 
are as you are? in 
17 hly, Are you depending on God in every thing ? ip 
acknowledge you him in all your ways, and in every tie 
exigency that befals you? Caſt you all your cares upon fr; 
him, and truſt in him for all things in time and eter- w] 
nity ? ſo that you find your mind greatly caſed, as ha- ſec 
ving one to your Father, who is both able and willing th 
to carry you through all difficulties and afflictions ? are 0 
you endeavouring to do his commandments, and commit Jo 
the event of all abſolutely unto him, who, you know, gre 
brings all to a good iſſue ? have you renqunced the diſ- or 
poling of yourſelves, and reſigned that with all your un 
concerns, even unto him ? and dare not do any thing en 
without his approbation? Or, on the contrary, do you afr 
rely on this thing, and that thing? if. there be money tun 
in the purſe, or calves in the fall, then you hope you wit 
ſhall not want : you truſt in human probabilities ; but, if 1 
thoſe fail you, you are deſpondent; thou haſt not the lov 
confidence in GOD that may hold up thy heart in as hin 
cheerful a condition, as when corn and wine abounded * 
unto worldlings. Thou cannot lay as much weight on _ 
the large promiſes in the book of GOD, as worldlings and 
on their charters in earthly poſſeſſions; and therefore wot 
thou art ever anxious about the event, and commits not is u 
the diſpoſing of thyſelf to him: thou walkeſt by the out 
compaſs of riches, eaſe, reputation, c. and whether Cely 
it be the will of Chriſt, is thy laſt conſideration : whether ſtan 
it be a_courſe that will moſt glorify him, and make thy Felf 
progreſs ſwifter to glory, doth not ſo much trouble thee, ue 
as whether it be a courſe will render thee proſperous, be 
full of eaſe, wealth and eſteem in a world. Doth thine mol 
heart diftare unto thee ſuch an occupation, ſuch a mar- _ 
, 


fiage, and ſuch an enterprize will bring in great wealth, 
Ko 7 0 N * much 


A GLIMPSE OF GLORY: 697 


much worldly joy, a multitude of friends, greater world- 
ly honour, Qc. therefore it is to be followed? Ah! de- 
luded wretch, walkeſt thou by earthly, carnal rules; 
and yet ſuch a noble creature as a faint ? Never enter- 
tain ſuch fancics : the ſaints walk as Chriſt walked he is 
their fore- runner and captain. 

The difference between a ſaint and a worldling may, 
in ſome manner, be apprehended from what we have 
ſpoken, Ask ſeriouſly at yourſelves ſuch queltions ; re- 
flect upon your way of walking, ſee what is the conſtant Þ 
frame of your heart, and what your heart affects molt 3 
what you have been, and what you are aiming at, and 
ſeeking moſt; what you rejoice moſt in; what the 
thoughts and intentions of your hegrt run out molt upon. 
O firs, be not beguiled in ſo weighty a concernment : if 
you err here, you are eternally undone. It is Satan's 
great endeavour to hinder you from conſidering yourſelt 
or your condition; he delights ta ſee you paſs away your 
time in conſidering your natural abilities, your corporal : 
endowments, your eſtate in the world, &c. But he is 
afraid you conſider your ſpiritual eſtate, how it ſtands be- 
twixt God and you; whether you be in friendly term 
with him, or not: if not, how you may attain unto @ | 
near fellowſhip ; and how you may keep yourſelf in his 
love and favour, and grow more and more familiar with 
him. He loves and endeayours to divert your mind off. 
eternal concerments to temporal. But, firs, ought you 
not to give eternity the firlt place, the firſt, and flower, 
and choice and might of all your endeavours ? Make ſure 
work in ſo great, great a matter: thy eternal well or wo 
is upon the wheels. Man, what ſhall be your lot through- 
our endleſs ages ? is a concernment above all you can con- 
ceive or endeavour. Knoweſt thou not how the matter 
ſtands ? is not the time ſhort thou haſt to prepare thy- 
felf into? is not thy life moſt uncertain? is not the 
work of ſalvation a great, a long, a difficult work e 
is it not moſt ordinary, that men die as they lire; and 
molt certain, that their eternal condition is as they die ? 
knowelt thou not, that it is written, To day, if ye will 
bear my voice, harden not your fearts ? thou #noweſt 
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not what a day may bring forth, Come, O come, and 
embrace ſo friendly a call. Have you any excuſe ? are 
you about any buſineſs of ſuch concernment ? is any 
ſucceeding hour better than now ? doth not thine heart 
draw on a new ſcurf of hardneſs? why then, fall to 
work in good earneſt, as for life and death: make ſure 
work, build not upon ſand, but on the rock: never reſt 
till you have Chriſt indeed, and not ſome fancy in his 
place; be ſure you get an intereſt in him: never think 
Fourſelves right until you have a familiar and lively /e/- 
Jowſhip with the Father and the Son; until there be mu- 
tual communications of love betwixt Chrift and you; un- 
til you have heartily and for ever given yourſelf wholly 
over to him, and taken him wholly over to you, to be 
vourx King, Prieſt and Prophet, to be your all and only 
One; until you be enamoured with his matchleſs beauty, 
overcome with his paſſing ſweetneſs ; until earth, in its 
belt condition, be an empty nothing and vanity in your 
eyes ; until heaven become your native country, where 
heart, and love, and all do ly; fo that it ſhall be as na- 
tural for you to be heavenly-minded, as for earth-worms 
be carthly. O then, we ſhall greet you by the excel- 
ent and princely name of faints. O then, you ſhall be 
o more beaſts, but creatures of an high and ſeraphic 
nature, the ſons and minions of the high and lofty One; 
the princes and heirs of heaven and earth, and all things: 
for then all things are yours, whether Paul, or Apollos, 
war Cephas, or the world, or life, or death, or things 
preſent, or things to come: all are yours, and ye are 


Chriſt's, and Chriſt is God's. 
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FA SoLitoguy to GOD, prayer-ways. 


IN Iſpatch, O WELBELOVED, and haſten the day 
of our eternal marriage; put time and days out 


of the way. Great things haſt thou to do, before thou 


deſcend viſibly to this lower world; thou haſt been 
making great diſpatch ſince thou aſcended 3" and ſtill 
| , n * the 
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the nearer thy ſecond coming, thou ſtill haſteneſt thy 
work the more. Theſe few years immediately preceed- 
ing, how haſt thou put many and great things thro” thy 
hand? And now thy kingdom is upon the advancing hand, 
tho” it ſeem almoſt all tottering and decaying, That great 

and glorious work thou promiſedſt of old, is juſt now in 
the birth, and near the breaking forth. Thy grand ene- 
mies have begun to fall before thee, and have {till loft 
22 and tho they ſcem -to have the advantage, it is 
ut in appearance ; thou art but making thyſelf to flee be- 
fore them, that thou mayſt draw them all out after thee ; 
but, ere ever they ſhall be aware, thon wilt make thine 
ambuſcado's to aſſault them on the rere; and in a trice 
thou wilt environ them on every fide, give them an irre- 
parable rout, Thou art, O mighty Captain, as it were, 
retiring thyſelf, that thou mayſt come back on thine ene- 
mies with the greater force: thou art crying out, Ab! Z 
 owill eaſe me of mine adverſaries, and avenge me of mine 
enemies: for, behold thou make}? the earth empty, and 
makeſt it waſte, and turneſt it up-/ide down, and ſcattereſ# 
abroad the inhabitants thereef: thou art coming out of j 
thy place, to puniſh the inhabitants of the earth for their 
iniquity ; fot, thou ſhalt riſe up as in mount Perazzim, 
thou ſhalt be wroth as in ihe valley of Gibeon, that thow 
mayſt do thy work, thy ſtrange work; and bring to paſs 
thy act, thy ſtrange act. At the noiſe of the tumult, üs 
people ſhall flee; at the lifting up of” thyſelf, the nations i 
ſhall be ſcattered, and their ſpoil ſhall be gathered, like the» 
ſpoiling of the caterpillert; as the running to and fro of 1 
locuſts, fo ſhalt thou run upon them ; for thy fword ſhall" 
be bathed in heaven, it ſhall come upon Idumea, and u§ 7 
the people of thy curſe, into judgment: thy ſword ſhall Þ 
be filled wvith blood, and ſhall be made fat with fatneſs $ Þ 
for thou haſt a ſacrifice in Bozra, and a great flaugbter 
in the land e Idumea: and the unicorns ſhall come 
dewn with them, and the bullocks with the balls; and 
their land ſhall» be foaxed with blood, and their duſt 
mad? fat with fatneſi, For the day of vengeance is in 
thine heart, and the year of thy redeemed is came. Thow 
art lorking, and there is none to help; and thau wondreff 
| O 4 that 
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that there is none to uphold ;, therefore thine arm ſhall ner 
bring ſalvation unto thee, and thy fury it ſhall uphold mie 
thee: thou wilt put on righteouſneſi as a breaſi-plate, and cre 
an helmet of ſalvation upon thine head : and thou ſhalt gai 
put on the garments of vengeance for clothing, and ſhalt the 
be clothed with zeal as a cloke: and thou wilt tread down 410. 
the people in thine anger, and make them drunk in thy bra 
fury; and wilt bring down their firength to the earth. ſen 
Gird thy ſword on thy thigh, © mofl Mighty, with thy glery ant 
and thy majeſty ; and in thy majeſty ride proſperouſly, be- me. 
cauſe of truth, meekneſs and righteouſneſs ; and thy right- v. 
hand ſhall teach thee terrible things : be thou a refuge for GC 
the oppreſſed, a refuge in times of trouble, When ton ve⸗ 
onakeſt inguiſition for blood, remember them : forget not Tu 
the cry of the humble; that they may ſhewv forth all thy LC 
praiſe in the gates of the daughter of Zion: that thou avi, 
mayxſt be known by the judgment thou executeſi, when ha: 
the wicked is ſnared in the works of bis own hands : let ſel 
mot the needy always be forgotten; O let not the expecta- afh 
tion of the poor periſh for ever. Ariſe, © Lord, let net fee 
nan prevail; put thine enemies in fear, O Lord, that the 
they may know themſelves ts be but men. Behold, they 40 
travail with iniquity, and have conceived miſchief, and tai 
© Gave brought forth falſhoed: they have made a pit, and Fo 
dligged it; let them fall into the ditch which they have re 
C made © let their miſchief return upon their own head, and bor 
#heir violent dealing come down upon their own pate. But thy 
hoe that truft in thee, let them rejoice; let them ever 5 
our for joy, becauſe thou dęfendeſt them, Even let the hel 
righteous rejoice, when he ſeeth the vengeance © let him the 
Eevaſh bis feet in the blood of the — Fa fo that a man inc 
may ſay, Verily there is a reward for the righteous : >. 

© werily," thou art a GOD that judgeſt in the earth. Re» ca 
onember this, that the enemy hath reproached, O LORD ; Go 
and that the fooliſh people have blaſphemed thy name. O the 
deliver not the ſoul of thy turtle-dove unto the multitude of fa 
the wicked : forget not the congregation of the poor for the 
ever: late a reſpect unto thy covenant; for the dark Ju 
places of. the earth are ſull of the habitations of cruelty. the 


© let nat the oppreſſed return aſtamed; let the poor and a 
g | needy an 


needy praiſe thy name ; forget not the voice of thine ene- 
mies ; the tumult of thoſe that riſe up againſt thee in- 
creaſeth continually. They have taken crafty counſel a- 
gainſt thy people, and conſulted againſt thine hidden ones : 
they have ſaid, Come let us cut then off from being a na- 
tion, that the name of Iſrael may no more be in remem- 
brance; for they have conſulted together with one con- 


ſent; they are confederate againſt thee. O make them like 


a wheel, O my God, as the Hubble before the wind; that 
men may knew that thou, whoſe name alone is IEHO- 
VAH, art the moſt high over all the earth. O LORD 
GOD, to whom vengeance belongeth; O GOD, to whone 
vengeance belongeth, ſhew thyſelf: lift up thyſelf thow 
Judge of the earth, render a reward to the proud, O 
LORD, how long ſhall the wicked, how long ſhall the 
wicked triumph! how long ſhall they utter and ſpeak 
hard things, and all the workers of iniquity boaſt them- 
ſelves? they break in pieces thy people, © LORD, and 
affliet thine heritage: yet they ſay, The Lord ſhall not 
fee, neither ſhall the GOD of Jacob regard it. But 
thou ſhalt ariſe and have mercy upen Zion; for the time 
to favour her, yea, the ſet time is come : for thy ſervants 
take pleaſure in her ſtones, and favour the duſt thereof; 


For thy mercy is great above the heavens, and thy truth +: 


reacheth unto the clouds, Be thou exalted, O GOD, a- 
bove the heavens, and thy glory above all the earth. That 
thy beloved may be delivered, ſave with thy right=band: 
Wilt thou not give us help from trouble ? for vain is the 
help of man. Through thee we ſhalt do valiantly; for 


thou art he that ſhall tread down our enemies. Our 


mouth ſhall be filled with laughter, and our tongue with _ i 


rejoicing : thou ſhalt put a new ſong in our mouth; 


each one of us ſhall ſing forth, O LORD, hn art my 
God, I will exalt thie; I will praiſe thy name, for 
thou baſl done wonderful things ; thy counſels of old are 
faithfulreſt and truth: for theu haft been a firength to 
the poor, a ftrength ts the needy in bis diſtreſs; a re- 
Juge from the form, and a ſhadow from the teat, when 
the blaſt of the terrible one is as a ſtorm againſt the 
avall, Lo, this is our Cod, we have waited for him, 
and he will ſave us ; this is the LORD, wwe have auait- 
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ed for him; we will be glad and rejoice in his falo 
tion. We have a flrong city, ſalvation will God appoint 
for walls and bulwarks. Open ye the gates, that the 
righteous nation, which keepeth the truth, may enter in. 
I cannot but ſmile, and leap for joy, through the fore- 
thoughts of the glorious days we ſhall ſce a little hence. 
Verily, WELBELOVED, thou halt perſuaded me with 
a ſtrong hand, that the glocy of the ſecond temple ſhall 


far ſurpaſs the glory of the firſt; and that ſuch a day 


of thy power and excellency ſhall ariſe very ſhortly u- 
pon BRITIAN, as ſhall dazlz the eyes of all the bchol- 
ders, confound and put to ſhame all thy adverſaries, re- 
Joice exceedingly the hearts of thy now fadned and faint- 
ing friends, and have a ſtrong influence and refplendency 
throughout the whole earth. We are thy covenanted 
people, thine in a more peculiar manner than any people, 
nation, or language throughout the univerſal world: thy 
name is called moſt ſignally over us, thy glory and re- 
nown is molt eſpecially concerned in our affairs. Greater 
mercy, power, wiſdom and ſovereignty haſt thou not 
manifeſted on any people, ſince thou afcended on high 
bow majeſtic and glorious have thy outgoings been among 
us? as if here had been the chief place of thy dwelling 
on earth. Such majeſtic banners of mercy and juſtice 
© baſt thou erected among us, as have amazed the nations 
about: and tho', ere it be long, thou wilt pour out our 
blood like water, by the force of the ſword, becauſe of 
our horrid apoſtaſies and inventions; yet thy /oving-4ind- 
ef ſhalt thou never remove ſrom us, but ſhalt erect a 
banner of love over us, until the day of thine appearance, 
Thou haſt manifeſted, that thou art well pleaſed with thine 
*eſpouſing of us, and that thou ſtandeſt to the bargain, by 

thy begetting a progeny of ſons and daughters, which 
appear to exceed, in number and excellency, all others 
through the habitable world. 7 our iniquities teſti- 

E {3 againſt us, and cry for utter delolation, until we be 
like Admah and Zeboim: yet, what wilt thou do tor thy 
great name, which will be greatly blaſphemed through- 
out the world, if thou utterly confume us? haſt thou be- 
gun a work, and ſhalt thou not perfect it? halt thou laid 
the foundation; and ſhalt thou not erect it unto the _ 
, {tor 
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8 ſtone, that all may cry, Grace, grace unto it ? halt thou 

t not ever fruſtrate the cruel and helliſh intents of thine 

2 enemies, and made their devices to fall on their own 

. heads; and ſhalt thou not now plunge them in the midſt | 
- of their own miſchiefs, as that the inhabitants of the 
>, world ſhall cry out, Higgaton, Selah ? haſt thou fuch 

h a numerous and excellent remnant, according to the 

I! election of grace; and ſhall they not hold thee from re- 

y moving altogether from hence; yea, ſo hold thee, as thou 

1- ſhalt dwell moſt gloriouſly amongſt us, and bleſs us with 

[- a double bleſſing ? art thou the Hearer of prayer; and 

* ſhall not the ſighs, and tears and grones of thy afflicted, 

t- perſecuted ones prevail ſtrongly with thee ? are there 

y not thouſands of thouſands of prayers lying before thy 

d throne, yet not anſwered? how many ſtrong wreſtlers 

e, have prayed and wept for thy vindicating thy work and 

y people, and died praying? tho' ſighs and tears did not 

A move thee, yet, wilt thou not regard the cry of the fouls 

Ty under the altar, who teſtiſied for the very ſmalleſt of thy F 
t intereſts unto the death? is not thy kingdom now upon W 
: the advancing hand, and the glorious days at the cloſe “ ⁵⁶ä 
2 time, which of old thou halt promiſed, at the door? ³ 
9 anon, thou wilt tread, upon the high places of the earth, \ 1 | 
2 and the inhabitants ſhall tremble, and be amazed: and 
s the loftineſs of man ſhall be bowed down, and the haughti- , 
Ir neſs of man ſhall be made low, and thou alone ſhalt bz. 

F exalted in that day. Thou art coming forth in great * 1 

X fury, and ſhalt tread the wine-preſs without the city, 

a up to the horſe-bridles : and the carcaſes of the men of 


this generation {hall be like dung upon the earth; „er the 


E ſword ſhall devour from the one end of the land, even 
y to the other, No fleſh ſhall have peace, becauſe the earth 
UN is defiled nnder the inhabitants thereof; ſince they have 
8 tranſgreſſed the laws, changed the ardinancet, broken the 
2 everlaſting covenant : for from the leaſt of them even un- 
e to the greateſt of them, every one is given to covetouſneſs ; 
y and from the prophet unto the prieſt, every one dealeth 
* Jalſh: they have healed the hurt of the daughter ef thy 
£ people ſlightly, ſaying, Peace, peace, when there is no. 
4 peace: they be all adulterers, an aſſembly of treacherous 
d men; and they bend their tongues, like their bow, for 


ties ; ; ” 
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lies; but they are not valiant for the truth upon ths 
earth. Behold, thy whirlwind ſhall go forth in fury; 
even a grievous whirlwind, it ſhall fall grievouſly upon 
the head of the wicked. Thou halt not ſent theſe pro- 
phets, yet they ran; thou halt not ſpoken to them, yet they 
Propbejied ; therefore wilt thou caſt out the carcaſes of 
theſe prophets, and theſe to whom they have propheſied, 

into the ſtreets and the fields, 10 be devoured by the fow!s 
» of the heaven, and the beaſts of the field: for thou wilt 


cut off from this generation head and tail, branch and 


ruſh, in one day: and it ſhall be as with the people, ſo 
with the prieſt; as with the ſervant, ſo with his maſter ; 
as with the maid, 5 with her miſtreſt; at with the buy- 
er, ſo with the ſeller ; as with the lender, ſo with the 
borrower ; as with the taker of uſury, ſo with the giver 
ef uſury to him: for wickedneſs burneth as the fire, it 
hall devour the briers and thorni, and ſhall kindle in 
the thickets of the foreſt ; and they ſhall mount up, as 
the lifting up of ſinole. Through thy wrath the land is 
garkned, and the people ſhall be the fewel of thy fire : no 
man ſhall ſpare his brother ; they ſhall eat every man the 
» fleſh off his own arm, Manaſſch Ephraim, and Ephraim 
/ Manaſſch ; and they together ſhall be againſt Judah. And 
© the ſtreets hall be filled with blood, and the fields ſhall be 
= ſeated with” blond and fatneſs; for it is the day of thy 
fury and revenge for the controverſy of Zion: but yet in 
ii ſhall be a tenth, and it ſhall return, and ſhall be eaten 
"as a teil-tree, and as an cal, whoſe ſubſlance is in them 
when they caſt their leaves: lo the holy ſeed ſhall be the 
fublance thereof, And in that day ſpall the BRANCH 
of the Lord be beautiful and glorious ; and the fruit of 

| the earth ſhall be excellent and comely, for them that 
gre eſcaped of Iſrael: and in that day ſhalt thou be for 4 
crown of glory, and for a diadem of beauty unte the re- 
due of thy people; and for a ſpirit of judgment to him 
E that /itteth in judgment; and for ſtrength to them who 
turn the battle to the gate, For thou, in the midſt of us 
art mighty : thou wilt ſave; thou wilt rejoice over. us 
with joy: thou wilt reft in thy love; thou wilt rejoice 
over us with ſinging : and thou wilt gather them that 
are ſorrow ul ſor the falemn aſſembly, even them to "_ 
| | | | fac 
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the reproach of it was a burden; and thou wilt create 


As »pen every dabelling- place of mount Zion, and upon ler | 
Fs aſſemblies, a cloud and ſiuole by day, and the ſuining of | 
on a flaming fire by night : for upon all the glory ſhall be J 
E a defence, Whois a GOD like unto thee, that pardone/? * 
ey iniquity, and paſſeft by the trauſgreſſon of the remnant cf 

of thine inheritance ® thou retaineſt not thy anger for e- 

d, ver, becauſe thou delighteſi in mercy. O may thou be 

7 glorious and exalted through Britain, and the whole 

il world! when ſhall the night be gone, and thou ariſe av⁴ 

4 healing under thy wings ? when ſhalt thou pour down 

ſp thy Spirit from on high, and make unto thyſelf a aui 

15 ling people ? haſten theſe days, for thine elect's ſake: be 

72 an hiding- place to thy choſen, from the form and tem- 

be peſt, and the blaſt of the terrible ones, according to thy 

yn promiſe : cover us with thy ſeathers, and under thy wings 

14¹ make us to fruſt: let thy truth be our ſhield and buck- 

55 ler. Then ſhall we nat be afraid for the terror by night, 

* nor for the arrow that flieth by day, nor for the peſti- 

* lence that walketh in darkneſt, nor for the deſtructian 

* that waſteth at noon-day. A thouſand ſhall fall at our 

he fide, and ten thouſand at our right-hand ; but it ſhall 

m not come near us; only with our eyes ſhall we behold, 

d and ſee the reward of the wicked, O let us ſce the good 

be of thy. choſen, and rejuice with thy nation, and be glad 

by with thy people : let us ſee good, according to the days 

* auherein wwe have ſeen evil, and according to the days 

Ne thou haſt aicted us. And perform thy great promiſes, 

* now in the end of time and days. As thou haſt already 

be poured the vials of thy wrath on the ſeat of the beaſt; 

H now, our mighty one, dry up the river, the great river; 

of and let there come a great voice from the temple of hea- 

as ven, from the throne, 17 IS DOME: chat thou mayſt 

4 have a glorious church of Jew and Gentile; ſuch a day 

* of thy power, and beauties of holineſs, as that the clear- Wy 
* eſt days we or our fathers ever ſaw, were but days of 
ho darkneſs and ignorance in comparifon of them. Haſte, O0 
us WELBELOVED, that thou mayſt cry down time and 
us days, and become All in all unto thy choſen, through» WY 
7 out eternity, | | _ 
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The ching Saints Song. 

» Ble 

Ti Arewel, you beauties of the lower ſtory pe | 

| Of God's great all; adieu, thou painted glory * 

Of ſilly earth; farewel, you dreams, you toys, Un 
Cloth d in the garb of true delights and joys : No 
Let, were you ſuch, as to the world you ſeem, Fo 
What place now can you have in mine eſteem, Fir 
Since all you leſſer beauties diſappear, Le 

In weſtern poiat of my heart's hemiſphere ? | Te 
Vou roſe, ſhone, ſet, yet ſhall*you not again W. 
Shine on my ſoul, while heav'n of heav'ns remain: Tl 

No more ſhall painted loves my ſoul bereave, , In 
No more ſhall gliſt'ring ſhades my mind deceive, Tr 

E No more ſhall empty hopes cauſe diſcontent, Sta 
No more ſhall carking cares my ſoul torment ; O 
No more ſhall pain cauſe me to grone and ſob, Un 
No more ſhall fears cauſe ſtifled heart to throb: Sw 
No more ſhall crackling joys my fp'rits exhal, All 
No more\ſhall vain conceits my thoughts inthral ; He 
No more ſhall vain delights choke ſolid pleafure, An 
No more ſhall ſtore of clay appear a treaſure ; W 
No more ſhall childiſh rage my blood inflame, > 
'$ No more ſhall fond deſires poſſeſs the ſame ; Ne 
No more ſhall my conceptions be obſcur d, | Fo 
No more ſhall my affections be obdur'd : . En 
No more ſhalt damps aſleep my ſenſes lull, Tt 
No more ſhall clubbiſh. earth ſoul's actions dull; | 

No more ſhall ſickneſs my clay-houſe — ' Of 
No more ſhall exerciſe cauſe wearineſs : _ O0 
No more. ſhall filly body cauſe a lothing, Of 
Vo more ſhall ſtand in need of food and clothing; An 
No more ſhall men contemn, if theſe fall low; | Of 
No more. ſhall men eſteem, if theſe o'erflow : "> On 
No more ſhall fin remain, ſource of all ill,. Al 
No more ſhall fn man's glorious ſtructure ſpill 7 
No more ſhall fin lodge near to heav'nly grace, 8 Te 


Vo more ſhall fin eclipſe Chriſt's lovely facce: 
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No more ſhall ſin pull heart from things divine, 
No more {hall ſin my heart to earth incline. 
Wouldſt thou, in ſhort, expreſs all ſaid before? 
Bleſt ſelf, ſay this, That fin ſhall be no more. 
Welcome, O gentle death, I think thy face 
Appears not grim, but hath a pleaſant grace ; 
What tho” thy looks are ghoſtly, ſad and fowre 
Unto the wicked, whom thou doſt devour? 
Not ſo to us, ſervants cannot appal; 
For ours are death, life, heav'n and earth and all : 
Firſt ſight of thee, friend death, caus'd Janguid heart 
Leap, for exceeding joy, and ev'ry part 
To ſpring with floods of pleaſure ; 1 was ſlain 
With ſad delays, but am reviv'd again : 
T'll no more call thee death, but life; I find 
In thee, not death's, but life's ſymptoms combin'd. 
True, death thou art unto the wretched band, | 
Stark dead in fip, and under thy command: 
O but all things have chang'd their kind and face 
Unto the ſons of light, and life, and grace 
Sweet Chriſt hath turn'd, for us, all blacks to white, 
All woes to joys, all ſadneſs to delight: 
He paſt the liſts with foes, and gave the foil, 
And made all foes to friendfhip back recoil, 
With thee, O death, he grappled hand to hand, 
And led thee captive from thy native land : 
Now thou art tam'd, and loſt thy fatal ſling ; 
Foes without harm can no diſaſter bring. | 
Enter this heart, friend death, and thou ſhalt heat 
Thy Lee. ſung, with a melodious cheer: 

O ſweet beginner of all joys and plcaſure, 
Of all content, and fulneſs paſſing meaſure ! 


O joyful ev'ning period, without morrow, 


Of wants, and pain, and tears, and grieſs, and ſorrow ! 


And, which is moſt, O bleſſed utmoſt border 
Of all corruptions, ſinning and diſorder 1 


Once paſt this march, I may with boldneſs cry, 


All fin is gone, adieu all miſery. 
O fafe refuge | O ſweet eternal port! 


To which all weary'd pilgrims do reſott. 
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O ſilver ſtream ! O pleaſant paſſing ſtrand 


From clowniſh earth, to fair Immanuel's land = 
O gladſome boatman ! giving ſafe convoy | 
From weeping earth, unto the land of joy. 1 
O quiet ſleep! which weary'd ſenſe aſſails, Fa 
And ſp'rits and pours with ſweet immortal gales, —— 
O- juſt umpire, which doth the march deſcry Th 
Of flying time, and vaſt eternity. 0 
O ſkilful ſower of earth's mortal grain a 
That it in heav'nly glore may riſe again. os 
O noble uſher, who by th' hand doſt bring 8 
Us to the hall of the immortal king. N 8 
Would I thy praiſes in one word expreſs ? N þ- 
III only ſay, O fource of happineſs ! , C 
From thee did never-fading glory grow ; — . 
From thee did never-blooming joy o'erflow : — 
By thee eternal death was vanquiſhed, oe: 
By thee eternal life did it ſucceed. * 
O ſtrange ! the ſource of life did purchaſe more, All 
By dying, than all creatures loſt before : Wa 
Yea, more, by infinite tranſcendent ſtages, * 
Than can be told through endleſs ſtore of ages. * 
By thee the ſaints their heritage poſſeſs: 4 
By thee earth's too too num'rous folk decreaſe. Des 
Thou art more mild, of a mare plcafant nature, by K 
In theſe laſt ages of the lower creature, a 
Than in the firſt, when thou didſt ſuffer men _ 2 
To run a longſome race of fin and pain. — 
O without thee our ſtrongeſt hope would fail, — J | 
| Our joys would die, deſpair would us aſſail. Dot 
The thoughts of thee brought to my heart relief, 1 
In all my wandrings through the vale of grief. Whe 
Indeed my longing foul was ſore oppreſt | His 
With fad delays, when thou ſeem'd not to haſte Sante. 
Thy wiſhed courſe, and to forget thy call: No 
Now, now thy. coming hath redreſſed all. wi. 
oO now my heart's rejoic'd ! ſweet death and I — 
re ia each other's arms; thrice happily © With 
I bravely fly out o'er the march of time, PRA 11 * 


Unto that happy, happy, glorious clime ; 


> J 


Where Then 


ere 


That all who thee behold ſhall thee admires 


The dying ſaint's ſong: 


Where ſtored are enduring boundleſs treaſures 

Of loves, and. joys, and heart-contenting pleaſures, 

All joy, death's ſhady vale, in drawing neat 

Thy darken'd borders, ſtrange ! thou dolt appear 

Another thing than what I did conceive ; 

Miſtakes cauſe needleſs fears, and joys bereave. 

Thee did my thoughts preſent an ugly den, 

O' erſpread with horrour, ſadneſs, tear and pain: 

Sight tells the truth: O thrice delightſome place 

Stor'd with refreſhing ſhades of ſweet ſolace, 

Calt by theſe ſtately trees of fragrant fume, 

Which do o erſpread this true Elyſium, 

And do adorn. this trance which pilgrims. brings 

Into the paradiſe which ever ſprings. 

Now do I ſet iny feet within this vale, 

What gales of joys are theſe which me aſſail 

In this firſt entry! O this grave might be 

A raviſhing repoſe through all eternitie! 

All here do laugh and ſmile, and ſpring and ſing; 

Were ſadneſs here it cduld not ſadneſs bring: 

Were placed here all griefs and woes of - creatures; 

Would they not change unto melodious natures? 
And can, O faireſt one, thy word command 

Death's ſaddeſt vale into a joyful land? | 

How doth the place where thou doſt ever dwell; 

In glory, beauty and all things excel 1 

But what if this he it? O heavenly frame! 

My mind's inlarg'd, my heart is in a flame? 

O ſweet aſpects! With what a pleaſant grace 

Do heavenly hoſts ſurround me in this place? 

I'm raviſh'd with the raiment of that O N E, 

Whole fragrancy tranſcendeth Lebanon: 

His voice, his ſoul tranſporting emanation 

Strikes me in an eternal admiration ! 

No, this is glory's port: I ſee the hall, 

Where lovely Chriſt, with crown in hand, doth call: 
Come, come my fair, thy princely head I'll crows 
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With theſe great bays of glory and renown; |. : 


I''l thee adorn in ſuch a brave attire, 


ie .* 
\ 
1 
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216 The dying faint's ſong, 
O Love, thou ever haſt been in my fight Th 


A mafs of beauty, ſweetneſs and delight: WWI 
But now, my fair, I'll thee fo beaurify Th 
| With the refplendent rays of majeſty, To 
And paſling glory's beauty; I'll fo fill | | My 
Wich ſtore of heavenly grace thy mind and wilt, Bef 
| And all thy powers; thy glore ſo flourifh ſhall, Of 
And bloom; and ſhine, and ray through ages all, And 

That moſt enyying ſeers ſhall confeſs, Lo 

Thou art a mirrour of all happineſs. We 

O haſt thou fought thy foes, and vanquiſhed, | Oh 

By, offering violence unto all who did | Ariſ 

Thy courſe to heaven oppoſe? and ſhall not J 3 

Put in thine hands theſe palms of victory? Thu 

O didſt thou gladly ſuffer and deſpiſe Tra 

All loffes, pains and woes that did arife - Trat 

For my name's ſake, O Love? and ſhall not I His 
Cauſe thee to reign in glorious majeſty? Tha 
& Walt thou to all created things deny'd | His 
Etſteeming them but droſs and dung, and ey'd Hath 
Me as the only one? and ſhall not! At fi 
W- Thee with my matchleſs beauty ſatisfy? Wou 
O haſt thou bid fare wel, for evermore, Thr 

To earthly things which thou enjoy'd before, Who 
That thon might'ſt come to me? and ſhall not I Of fi 
W Give full enjoyment through eternity? Encir 
O then ariſe, my fair, and come away; 4 *Tis | 

Rehold the eaſtern beams of this fair day That 

Of vaſt eternity dart in thy face, More 

Cauſing all ſhades retreat and flee apace. Thar 


O come and enter this thrice happy place 
Thou now beholdſt. What raviſhing ſotace 
Dwells here! what paſſing joys ! what boundleſs pleaſures 
Flow in this land, like fountains, floods and nvers ! 
Nay, nothing here but ſweetneſs ! ev'ry part 
Is fill'd with all delights of mind and heart: 
Here ev'ty ray's a white and joyful day 
Here ev'ry bloom's a fragrant ſmelling. May: 
If once thou enter here thy rain is gone, 


id Thy winter's paſt, and all thy woes arc done. 


- 
Ss © 
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The dying ſaint't feng 
This is the holy place within the veil, 
Wherein once entred, ſhall for ever dwell : 
This is the place of old I did prepare 

To be the (tage whereon I might declare 

My beauty, glory and excellency; 

Before this glorious, ſtately company 

Of men and angels, who ſhall ſee my face; 
And ſhall for ever in my fight find grace: 

Lo hete, below theſe roſy fragrant groves, 
We'll ſatiate ourſelves with mutual loves. 

O here our bleſſedneſs ſhall bloom for ay! 
Ariſe, my love, my fair, and come away. 
Thus ſpeaks my LO R D, this is his invitation; 
Thus ſounds his voice; O endleſs admiration ! 
Tranſporting all : O fires, dart from above, 
Transforming all into a flame of love | 

His ſoul-alluring voice, his heavenly grate, 
That ſhines in ev'ry look, his faireſt face, 

His lovely eyes, his countenance divine 

Hath raviſh'd quite away this heart of mine: 
At firſt aſpect his ſhade a draught might prove 
Would quite eclipſe ten thouſand worlds of love; 
Thrice bleſſed ſaints, thrice bleſſed angels, you; 
Who ſtand within the near immediate view 

Of ſuch an one, all in your proper places, 
Encircled with eſſential love's embraces : 

Tis like two heavens of joy, to think upon, 
That 1 ſhall be within theſe arms anon 

More ſolid joy the hope of glory brings; 

Than all enjoyments of created things. 
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Mr ANDREW WELWO OD, 


from Loxpon, a little before his death, 


.. 


r 


A LETTER to his mother. 


DEAR MOTHER, LONDON. - 


FI were able to dictate now, when I am entring into 

eternity, I could tell you the confolations wherewith 
I am comf6rted of God, even when the chiefeſt delights 
of the world, theſe trifies upon which the ſons of men 
dote, can be no comfort to me. Alas! what are all the 
comforts that fly away at death? even the vanities of 
time, which cannot convoy 2 man without the borders of 
time, and far leſs endure with him through eternity. 
My death would ſeem judicial-like to blind worldlings, 
who ſee no jadgment, but to be deprived of the empty 
and taſteleſs vanities of time; but I lee, that al/ things 


word together for good to them who are the called accor- 
ding to his purpoſe : even difficulties, tentations, griefs 


and woes, have all an happy end to the godly : out of the 


dealer cometh meat, and out of the ſtrong cometh faveetneſs : 


ſo, even eating and conſuming griefs, ſickneſs and loſes, 
which make the outward man decay,renew the inward man, 
and make him flouriſh ; even the ſtrongeſt difliculties, tenta- 
iovs and foes, when overcome, yield the ſwecteſt victory: 
and the thoughts of having ruſhed through ſo many ene- 
mies, and ſo ſtrong, ſhall be ſweet throughout eternity. 


I ſee clearly all the ſteps of divine providence toward 


me have conſpired to a bleſſed cloſe; even the moſt 


difficult of them, eſpecially this half-ycar. I would not, 


ny. years ſervice: I have abridged thy days, but not thy 


, nourable train; nay, to enjoy him as near as can be! 


To his mother. © - 21 3 


for never ſo much, but that I die, where I die and am 
ſi ck, in this place; for his diſpenſations have a wonderful 
depth in them, and cannot well be diſcerned, but by eyes 
inlightned from above. But worldlings are blind, and 
very ſtrangely in their judgments of things; and even the 
ſaints, while here, are much blinded with fin and infir- 
mities of this overpowering mortality. Death has indeed 
a terrible face to theſe that place all their happineſs in 
this life; but I fear it not; it is not death, but an har- 
binger of glory unto me: it is an hard-favoured meſſen- 
ger, ſent from my ſweet LORD tome; 'tis a dark 
and ſad chariot carrying to the land of light and joy, 
My LORD, hath done to me what he hath determined 
from eternity ; and all his purpoſes, even all the thoughts 
of his heart, are full of love, infinite love, to thoſe thar 
wait upon him. I reſolved to glorify him on earth, and 
dedicated my life wholly to my L O R D's ſervice, and 
J know it is all one with him, as if I had done it: and 
I ſhall in another manner exalt and ſerve him above, than 
I could have done here below, weighted with mortality, 18} 
and innumerable inſirmities. My LORD hath faid ro BY 
me, It would weary thee to ſtay too long in this valley of 6 
tears and miſery ; I take it as if thou hadſt done me ma- 


life; I have ſhortned thy toiling, but not thy reward. 
And O what a blefſed thing it is, that he takes the tale F 
of many weary years ſervice off my hand! My warfare Wy 
is ended; O the joyful change I am undergoing ! when WY 
ſhall I ſee him as he is? when ſhall I get my fill of love» WY 
iy Jeſus? O his beauty, his beauty, his beauty! Men 
and angels may admire the freeneſs of his grace! and FY 
admire it, and ever admire it ! but what can they ſay or 
comprehend of it? O the freeneſs of his grace! that he 
ſhould admit the like of me to ſtand eternally before him, 
and to be for ever in his preſence; to be one of his ho- 


O think ye I loſe any thing who get the fore- ſtart, and be- 
come poſfeſſor of that inheritance ? the inheritance. of 
many a more excellent and ancient faint than I; nay, the 
inheritance of the heir of all things? *Tis little of hea- 
ven I know, being obſcured with mortality, and living by 

47 P 2 faith WAI 
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Faith, and not by ſight. But O to think of the expreſs 
ſions of ſcripture concerning it! Eye hath no ſeen, nor 


ear heard, ner hath it entred into the heart of man to, 


conceive, what G O D hath prepared for theſe that lvoe 
im. If heaven could be conceived by us, 1 ſhould not 
ſo much eſteem it; but O it is a maſly thing! O ſtrange ! 
that G O D ſhould make bits of mortal men (and what 
2 poor worthleſs thing man is, let any behold in a dying 


Conceive, but as happy as can bel O the beholding of 
the face of the Antient of days! But I know in whom 
I have believed; and that he is able to preſent me ſpot- 
leſs before the Father, with exceeding great jay. If I 
periſh, let him ſee to his promiſe; I have laid all upon 


and cre, r not only as happy as we can deſire or 


bim: if I periſh (through the ſtrength of the LO R D, 


by whom I can do all things) I ſhall periſh believing. I 
expect much of heaven, more than 1 can conceive : but 
© I think I ſhall be exceedingly deceived, (O ſweet de- 
ceit !) for 1 ſhall find more than ten thouſand worlds can 
comprehend. I ſhall ſee my father ere long. Many ſweet 
days have he and I had upon earth; many ignumerable 


1 ages ſhall we have in heaven together. O heaven! O the 


difference betwixt this melancholious ſmoky inn, and the 
magnificent hall of glory! O the change I am uudergo- 


ig! I go from the twilight of the ſun and moon to the 


noon-day of the ſplendour of glory; from a dunghill to a 
throne ; from bodily infirmines, diſtreſſes, diſcaſes and 


* Pains, to a land whoſe inhabitants do not ſay, I am ſick; 
& from weariſome labour and toiling, into an inconceivable 


ſweet paradiſe, where I ſhall reſt for evermore ; from 3 
mortal company, to an innumerable immortal company of 


b angels, to the general. aſſembly aud church of the firft- 

Egorn, which are written in heaven; and to G OD the 
Fudge of all, and to the ſpirits of juſt men made perſecs, 
an 


to FESUS the Mediator of the new covenant, O 


© what think ye to be eternally, even for ever and ever, 
among ſuch ſweet company! Are there any more ho- 


nourable and amiable company than they? © what ſhall 
I fay? what ſhall, I think? that filthy and unworthy I 
ſhould ſhew my face among ſo glorious an afſcmbly. What, 
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is here but vanity and grief of heart? O do you not Jong 
to be gone, to be in that ſweet and inconceivable para- 
diſe? Caſt your anchor within the vail, and then you 
need not fear death, come when it will. But O long life, 
ot death rather! for the ſooner at our journey's end, the 
better, and the 4onger we are clogged with fin and mi- 
ſery the worſe; but the more we will love to linger in this 


time: we look kindly to the baltard's inkeritance, and 
therefore we abhor death, and tan friſt heaven longer 
than any thing elſe: but if we could get a fight of the 
king in his beauty, and of the land that is afar off ; then 
O to be gone! O to be up above theſe vitible heavens, 
and amongſt theſe gliſtering companies, who enjoy him 
to the full! O if man knew how vain a world this is? 
O but they are happy, and inconceivably happy, who 
eſcape fairly the tentations, ſnares and difficulties that are WI 
in this valley of tears, and who are fairly landed on that } 
odoriferous flowery land, on that ravithing land which in- 
finite and eternal love did contrive to be the theatre royal 
whereon ſhould be ſhown to mes and angels, the hejghth 14 
and breadth, depth and length of that love which paſſeth WA 
underſtanding! If you run faſt you cannot be long be- 

hind me; and we hall ſee one another immediately. 
Death is no ſeparation to the ſaints; ſor time is nothing: 
for what is it to be ſeparated for a fewthours, to thers WAY 
that are to dwell eternally together Dan is tranſienc BY 
time to never-ending eternity of joys? Death is far "81 
miſtaken by the moſt part of ſaints, they have a wrong Bf 
conception of it: it is a ſweet repoſe to a weary foul, #4 
and looſeth the ſoul from the bands of mortality, letting WA 
it out from a filthy ſtinking priſon, unto the ſweet and BY 
fragrant air of glory: it ends all ſorrows and ſighings, #} 
and begins unſpeakable joys: 'tis but a dark cloud uſher- $1? 
ing in the bright dawning of cternal glory. O but my 
Lord hath excellently circumſtantiate my death! O I ad- 

mire his love! I could tell many ſweet paſſages of pro- 
vidences he hath caſten iu my way: but I delay, until I 
be ſitting upon the brink of the river of life, and then I 
mall number them. I cannot now praiſe him; alas that 


I am ſo ſtupid and dull! but I fhall praiſe him anon, I 
P 4 wal! FJ 
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ſhall eternally praiſe him. O be glad and rejoice in our 
God! O ſweet! that poor dying miſerable” I was not 
Jeft to uncertainties, not to know what to do, but to 
have ſuch a ſweet and kind Lord to repoſe on ! Had I 
ſtaid longer in this wretched life, I was reſolved to have 
ſhown myſelf as faithful to you as I could; but I com- 
mit you unto his grace who hath cared for me even unto 
death: commit yourſelf to him; he will bring all to a 
good iſſue that is truſted to him. We are not our own 
therefore we are not to diſpoſe of ourſelves. CHRIST 
bs a good tutor and governor, and carries all theſe well 
chrough that commit themſelves ynto him. See that Mary 
= neglect not ſceking of God, praying, reading of the ſcrip- 
tures; let he: not frequent ill company. © the worth of 
a ſoul! ang the reward of theſe that are inſtrumental in 
gaining of a ſou]! Our bodies muſt go to the duſt; but 

our ſouls are of more worth than ten thouſand worlds. 
J am not able to ſay more, I am fo weak. O run faſt 
death is at the door. We are all ſtepping into eternity: 
What is time but a preparation for it? Overlook time, 
u live as daily dying, as one that muſt paſs away im- 
me lately, and never be here any more, They build 
& caltles in the air, who imagine any reſt here; let world- 
lings dream of reſt here, ours is above; our hearts are 
gene; and we are dead to the world, Farewel for a 
ee days. Theſe are the words of 


Your dying fon, 


A. W, 


— 


I. ALETT ER to his brother James. 


Dax BROTHER, 


| F HOPE the laſt words of your brother, who'is now 


ſtepping into eternity, will have ſome weight with 

you, and this conſideration will make you not to neglect 

them. Know you why you came into the world? 1 am 

ſure, and you are as ſure, not to cat and drink, and paſs 

away your time in earthly buſineſs, but to get the work 

of your ſalvation well wrought and finiſhed, before —— 
a 
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aſſault you: it is moſt uncertain, and ſteals upon men, 
as a thief in the night, when they are ſecure, never 
dreaming of ſuch a great change: though truly my gra- 
cious LO R D lets me ſee death ſtill approaching near- 
er and nearer, that I may draw ever nearer and nearer 
him who is life, O it concerns you to try, whether you 
ſhall be a baſe miſcreant, crawling in the bottomleſs pit 
with unſpeakable torments, in the midft of wicked men 
and devils, blaſpheming Jehovah and the Lamb to eter- 
nity; or a glorious faint, conformed unto the image of 
the 8 O N of the eternal G O D, loving, praiſing, a- 
doring him that ſitteth on the throne, and the Lamb, for 
ever and ever. Conſider what I ſay, the buſineſs is fo 
weighty, that time, with all his well and wo, 1s to be 
overlooked in compariſon of this abſolutely and only ne- 
ceſſary thing: I tell you there is an abſolute neceſſity that 
you be holy,. (let not the poor name affright you, for 
holineſs is the ſweeteſt and moſt eaſy thing in the world 
to them that are holy) for without holineſs no man ſhall 
fee the L ORD: and ſalvation muſt be nearer your 
heatt by many degrees than all other concernments, tho 
they were ten thouſand worlds. You muſt know the bar- 
gain of the new covenant, and cloſe heartily with it in 
all its fulneſs, without the leaſt reſervation: upon it I 


recommend to you Mr Guthry's ?ryal of a ſaving intereſt 
in CHRIST; and defire you to read it till ye be- 


come ſuch an one as he deſcribes. Believe it, godlineſo 
is profitable fer all things, having the promiſes of this 


life, and that which is to come. Though it may ſcem * 


troubleſome in the beginning, and though Chriſt's ſweet 
and eaſy yoke may ſeem an hard wreathe yet, believe me, 
there is nothing in the world but it which can give reſt, 
and full ſatisfaction to the ſoul : all things here are unſa- 
tisfying, though you had all that you can defire of them. 
O this is a vain world! theſe who are near eternity will 
fay ſo. O the vaſt difference betwixt time and eternity! 
I affure you if you had all that your heart could wiſh or deſire 


of the pomp, treaſures and pleaſures of time, you would | 


find no contentment in them: and when you ſhall be in 
ſuch a condition as I am in, when pale death ſhall be ſta- 


ring you in the face; "then all the glory of time will be 
k | in 
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n your eyes nothing but a withered flower. But alas | 
we are drunk with this world; and we never know well 
what we are doing till death make us ſober. I muſt lay 
again and again, O the difference betwixt time and eter- 
nity ! They that get heaven can get no more; for, alas! 
what are all additions of time ? what is a few days cating 
and drinking and trifling ? yea what are all the maſſy ex- 
erciſes of time, compared with the exerciſes of glory? 
We place too much of our happineſs on this ſide of time; 
and therefore death is a great diſappointer; but we 
ſhould be indifferent to all things in time, and have our 
eyes ever fixed ppon the thoughts of eternity. Then 
tis not at all to be regarded in what time of a man's life 

e die, if he die in the Lord: yea, tis an invaluable bleſ- 
ſing for the priſoner or weary pilgrim, to have all his toil- 
ings by his hand, and to win to his native ſoil. Yoy 
may think I put a hard taſk upon you, becauſe our na: 
ture is all polluted, and we are accuſtomed to do evil ; 
but the ways of holineſs are ſweet, and all its paths are 
peace: if you were once acquaint with the ways of it, 
you would {ay that fin is the moſt baſe and vile thing in 
ll the world; and holineſs is the moſt noble ornament, 
And confider this, the more you ſet your mind on holi- 
= neſs, the more ſweet and all will you find it. As for 
= temporary things take no care for them; they are but 
= additions to the fon's inheritance. 1 may ſay by experi- 
cence, he hath made good his word to me in all theſe 
& things of time; he hath made it good unto the end of 
= py race, in a moſt ſtrange and wonderful way; fo that 
I have taſted more of my Lord's goodneſs and wonder- 
ful providence 1n this laſt half-year of my life, than in many 
years before, I think it a merciful diſpenſation that ho 
b hath weaned my heart from the world more in this half- 
year's ſickneſs than in many year's health: this whole 
bHalf- year of my life hath been a continual winter, for 
bearing down my corruption both original and actual; 
| and now the world hath no reliſh to me. Farewel vain 
world; I heartily ſubmit unto death, if it were for no 
more but becauſe it is the good pleaſure of my Lord, wha 
| moſt mercifully takes me away from the bondage of my 
If gorruption, and from the dreadful cvils to come, Medi- 
_ tatg 
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tate ſeriouſly on death: it is a buſineſs molt weighty, a 


buſineſs upon which yaur eternal well or wo depends: 
the end crowns the work: die well, and you are well, 
even well for evermore. And O is not EV ERMORE 
a maſſy word? You ſhall find death eaſy if you be a di- 
ligent ſecker of God in your life time; if otherwiſe you 
ſhall find it the ſareſt battle that ever you fought; and 
you ſhall quake when you ſhall hear an avenging God ſpeak 
audibly in your conſcience, He is not mine ; take his evil 
ſoul, devils; pull him to pieces, and hale him away to 
utter darkneſs. The poar ſoul wreltles in vain ;. but an 
avenging God leaves it for a prey to devils. Look not 
on death as afar off: little will be the difference betwixt 
my death and yours. This generation will quickly be 
gone: time is a gliſtering ſtar, appearing ſomething be- 
ore hand, but indeed it is a ally nothing. And one 

that dies at ſixty years of age, and another that dies at 
twenty years, think both alike their by-paſt ume is 4 
dream. Short or long time is not to be regarded but in 
preparation for eternity; and he that is prepared hath 
lived long enough. I could give you many inſtructions 
were I not very weak. Beware of ill company; never 
think to ſee God if you walk with ill company; compa- 
nions in time and companions in eternity. Lay ſome vous 
upon yourſelf; but remember this, that you yow to do 
nothing in your own ſtrength ; for you ſhall find that when 
you are weakeſt in your own eyes, then are you ſtrongelt : 
I fay lay ſome vows upon yourſelf ; as ta pray thrice a- 
day ſeriouſly and conſcientiouſly; to read ſo much ſerip⸗ 
ture, and to meditate. Not that men are tied to parti- 
cular times, but it is moſt profitable to lay bands upon 
our looſe corruptions, which elſe will plead for too much 
liberty. Imagine not your thoughts to be free; vain 
thoughts are the ſource of vain words and yrprofitable 
actions: the mind is the ſpring of all. Beware of the 
ſins of the time, as you would thun the terrible judg- 
ments that threaten an apoſtate generation? the pattorg 
are become brutiſh, they are h of Belial, and Ana 
not the Lord; therefore they who hear them are parta- 
kers of their abominationa. I need ſay no more. You 
Bevet | 
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never have rightly ſought God, until it be your chief de- 
light to ſeek him; therefore never reſt till you can ſay, 
1 will go t2 God, my chiefet joy. O then you are as 
happy as God can make you (to ſpeak fo with reverence 
to that high and lofty one who inhabits eternity) and can 
you be more happy ? I take to witneſs againſt you your 
own conſcience, and the great judge of the quick and 
the dead, that if you continue in any vain imagination, 
living without God in the world, neglecting ſo great a 
ſalvation, you are a trampler under fort of the blood of 
the covenant, and a deſpiſer of all admonitions : but all 
this will do little, until he who made heaven and earth 
regenerate you. It may be he will hedge up your way 
on every ſide by affliction, that you may be conſtrained 
to flee unto him, who is a preſent help in time of trouble, 
This, if you follow it, is the belt legacy J could have 
left you; for, if you knew the danger of the pelf of 
this world, little of it would fuffice, I would not for a 
world I had been born to be rich: the lighter burdened 
with thick clay, the better; *tis hard to get up the mount, 
though ye had but a very ſmall weight upon your back: 
for our corruptions are weighty enough without any addi- 
tion. If you neglect that, which not I, but Chriſt com- 
mands you, farewel for ever: if you obey, farewel for 


2 few days; and then you and I ſhall meet in the only 


paradiſe, the flower of the whole creation: we ſhall fit 
down upon the flowery banks of the river of life, and 


WW raviſh ourſelves for ever and ever, with everlaſting and 
unſpeakable joys. This is from | 


Your dying brother, 
A. W. 


* 


ul ALETTER to his ſiſter Helen. 


| I AM forry I did not write ſooner, before my ſtrength 
and ſpeech did fail; but 1 would be glad to ſpend 
my laſt breath upon you, if I could do you any ts 
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f cannot forget you, even when I have forgotten the ya- 
nitics of the world; you are precious unto me, ſince I 
knew you in ſome meaſure a ſeeker of Cod. O what 
advantages there are in ſeeking of him! I defy men 
and angels to number and comprehend them: endlcts 
eternity ſhall be ſhort enough to lay open the inconcei- 
vable gains of godlineſs. If you ſeek him ciligently, 
ſincerely and conſtantly, you ſhall have all things; and O 
is not that a valt word, ALL THINGS? all ſhall 
be yours, whether the world, life or death, things pre- 
ſent, or things to come ; all theſe ſhall be yours, even 
the great ALL, and whatſoever is his. O but the 
ſaints have a long, large and full charter! If you had 
a charter for many lands, it were but a narrow thing; but 
now every place where you tread on 1s yours, and what 
can you defire more? Behold the heaven, and conſider 
even the heaven of heavens, for thefe are yours: is it 
ſible that a faint, the heir of all things, and joint-heir 
with the ſon of the eternal; is it poſſible, I fay, that he 
can want any thing? nay the great Eternal, the maker 
of all things, he is yours; and what can you deſire more ? 
is it poſſible that a ſaim can want any thing, whether ſpi- 
ritual or temporal? I mean any thing that is good for 
him: and he alone knows what is beſt for us. When T 
look through the paſſages of my life, I ſee my Lord and 
guide hath led me the beſt way; and” theſe have been 
the ſweeteſt diſpenſations which crofſed moſt my natural 
diſpoſition, and which ſeemed moſt judgment-like to car- 
nal eyes. We are like ignorant children tha: have no 
judgment to make choice of things, but would ſwallow 
down ſweet poiſon, and give away a rich inheritance for 
painted trifles. No wonder then the world be fools and 


madmen in their choice. My life hath been but a tract 
of afflictions, and I would not for a thoufand worlds it 


had been otherwiſe, Though my old man deſired till 
to be ſwimming in the eaſe and vanities of the world] 
yet I ſee my Lord hath been kindeſt when I eſteemed hi 
moſt cruel. The laſt part of my life might ſeem judgs 
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ment-like: but O you would wonder if you knew * 


I know, and what my Lord hath done for me in this la 


half-year of my life, both 20 to things temporal and 


ſpiritual Þ 
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ſhortly; and they ſhall be to me matter of eternal praiſe, 
Though I had abounded with all the caſe, delights, pomp, 
and glory, and riches of time; yet would I be glad to 
die, and leave the puddle of ſwiniſh pleaſures, and drink 
of the pure river of everlaſting joys, that floweth from 
beneath the throne of G O D. This world quite miſ- 
takes death; O who would not willingly leave ſuch a 
vain periſhing world! wherein we are till diſhonouring 
our God; a world wherein the ſaints get bad entertain- 
ment; a world wherein the LORD of glory was and 
is daily crucified : what is hete? all the glory and ex- 
cellency of the creation is up above: a few imperfe&t 
Gaints are only here: but it is above I ſhall, ſee and em- 
brace all theſe worthies, the courtiers of the king of glo- 
ry. You need not be ſad for my death; and will not, 
if you poſt hard after me, and follow on to know the 
W LORD: for time is juſt nothing. We ſhall be glad 
and rejoice with joy unſpeakable and full of glory, through- 
out all eternity, in that land of 18 and inconceivable 
= joys. O if you knew but a little of the excellency of 
mat land of bleſſedneſs !! Ybu would in a manner envy 
| thoſe who go before you. Though you ſhould paſs ne- 
ver ſo many ſweet days ere you can get thither, you 
W would weary: for yourſelf, you are yet in an hell of ſor- 
wo and fin, while out of heaven, and while they are in 
W an heaven of joy and pleaſure, O beware of worldly- 
WL mindedneſs, and carking cares : commit all to your Fa- 
cer. Seek fir/? the kingdom of heaven, and the righte* 
| euſneſs thereof, and then all other things ſhall be added 
unto you, Fear not, it is your Father's good pleaſure to 
give you a kingdom : and he that gives heayen, will give 
as much earth as will ſuffice you; and more than is ſuf- 
© ficient, is a heavy weight that will pull you down. the 
mount. O mark this! „e that gave his only begotten Son 
| out of his boſom, to be tormented unto death for you, 
will he net alſo with him freely give you all things, even 
| every thing that pertains to life and godlineſs ? as for 
| 


| things temporal, the leſs of the world the better: all 
Lhe ſaints will teſtify it, at Icalt when they are leaving 1 


. 
% 


ſpiritual + I cannot underſtand them now, but I ſhall very 


o his ſitel- 2 W9 


can put my ſoul to ĩt now, when I am entring into eter- 
nity, that it is moſt dangerous to be entangled either with 
riches, honours or pleaſures; and that it is the ſweeteſt 
diſpenſation to be afflicted, and cut ſhort of them: for 
proſperity is the neck-break of the life of godlineſs, as 
the experience of many a deceived profeflor may teſtify ; 
who ſeemed ſomething when afflicted, but, when once 
they got the bag, betrayed Chriſt. *'Tis hard for a ca- 
mel to go through a needle's eye: the more we are in- 
veigled with this deccitful world, the lefs do we value 
heaven. Now, nothing more glues a man's heart to the 
earth than tiches, which have weighed many a man down 
to the pit, where he is weeping and gnaſhing his teeth, 
curling riches, and tormenting himſelf, that ever he de- 
fired them: whereas, if he had been poor, he ſhould 
have been how (as men may conjecture) rejoicing a- 
mongſt theſe glorified ones. Remember, that it is utter · 
ly impoſſible to ſerve God and Mammon; and if your 
treaſure be nor in heaven, neither will your heart be there, 


I T bles my LORD for mine afflictions (which have 


been ſtill greater and greater, till now I am leaving them 
all) as much as for any mercy I ever received: for now 
I reap the peaceable fruits of righteouſneſs, And tho 
now I be teaping while I ſow, yet ſhortly.I ſhall have as 
much as I can bear of the maſſy ſheaves of unconceive- 
able gloty. Weep and howl, ye rich men, for your mi- 
fery that ſhall come upon you for you new receive your 
good thing}, and the ſaints their evil things therefore 
immediately ſhall ye be afflicted and tormented, and they 
ſhall be comforted, Bleſſed are they that mourn now, 
ſor they ſhall be comforted. For the ſaints weep while 
the world rejoiceth ; but our ſorrow ſhall be turned into 
Joy, and their mad mirth into unſpeakable and eternal 
horrour. O if men did conſider this they would not toil 
for their eaſe and pleaſures of fin, which are but for a 
moment; nor would they envy the rich gluttons, but 
rather the poor Lazarus, that ate deſpicable in the eyes 
of all. Fret not when you ſee the wicked proſper ; nor 
value poverty, ſhame and contempt, ſince the only ex- 


cellent ones, gf whom the world was not worthy, æuan- 
dered 
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dere about in ſpecp- int and goat-/hins, being deſiitutey wo 
afficted and tormented: and the honourable apoltles and + 
followers of the Lamb were accounted 7he off icourings a 

of all things. O if the ſaints would take time, fit down th 

and conſider theſe things they would find jt {weet to be 2 
.conformed in ſufferings to their LO R D, who was 4 7 
man o ſorrows, and acquainted with grief; that thejß * 
might alſo be conformed to him in glory. I fear carthly- | 4 
mindedneſs may be your predominaut; therefore {hive = 

more againſt itz for how can one ſet their heart upon * 
traſh, and earneſtly deſire it, and heaven alſo ? 1 per- | 
ſuade you, the only way to have as much of the world * 

as is neceſſary and good for you, is to commit your tem- * 

. poral lot wholly to Chriſt, without the lealt reſervation: b 
this is beſt; for nothing can be committed to him and go os 
wrong. Try him, and if ye do not find that he will 2 
catry you bravely through, ſo that you ſhall lack nothing ws 

that is good for you, then call him a her : yet never any 1 
of the ſaints could ſay, he failed them in a jor of what c. 
he promiſed them. And how great are his promiſes ! as bo 
peu will find io ſcripture : they are all comprchended in te 
mis, The Lord it a fun and ſhield, he will give grate le 
_ and glory, and no good thing will be withhold fram them * 
. [ove him, and walk vfirightly, Truſt all to him; Ja 
por whether ſhould you tutgr yourſelf or he? which, of * f 
„ you is wiſeſt? Caſt all upon him ta the leaſt bit of hread, is 
and ye ſhall find a great eaſe. They are miſerable who 21 
muſt care for themſelves, and what concerns them, and * 
have not a G0 D to run to, on whom they may lay 0 
themſelves and all their burdens, O learn to truſt in Gd w 
for all things temporal and cternal: it is an hid myſtery | 10 
to many ſaints in many things, eſpecially to truſt againſt Fg 
ſenſe, to hope againſt hope; when there is no human pro- * 
bability, then to rely upon the bare word of him who is tu 
true, is 2 difficulty; where his providence ſeems to con- tc 
tradict his promiſes, or to make his promiſe a ſiar: but ly 
will you truſt him for heaven, and not for a moment of 6 
time? think you- he will withhold journey- bread, if you 1 
be a traveller to the higher Canaan? It were a great * 

abſurdity to command any to go a journey, and not to 


give what is neceſſary for it. Go on to heaven, hold 
| | your 
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your face ſtill thitherward, and Chriſt will ſtill be ſupplying 
all your wants: indeed he will not ſatisfy your carnal 
diſpoſition, nor give you more than a pilgrim needs, ſo 
that you ſhould forget the race ſer before you, by being 
intangled with a number of ſuperthuities, I would ſay 
more, if breath and ſtrength would permit: you know 


not what a world you are in; tis full of ſnares and 


difficulties. You will find it hard to keep clean garments, 
unleſs you commit yourſelf unto him who can carry you 
as with eagle's wings, and ſtrengthen and ſupport you when 
you are ready to fall, Though you ſhould be the pre- 
ciſeſt of all round about you, you will find all little e- 
nough when you come to death: O death is a weighty 
buſineſs. You have ſcarce time to prepare for it : all 
our time is little enough for preparation, though we ſhould 
cut ourſelves ſhort of our indifferent earthly exerciſes : 
what need had we then to beware to paſs our time vain- 
ly? *tis precious, every moment of it having a relation 
to eternity. O eternity, eternity! get ſome fight of it, 
and your thoughts ſhall be wonderfully changed: for, 

tell you, could you get a glimpſe of that maily thing cal- 
led ETERNITY, all the things in time ſhould be 
no more in your eyes than a childiſh toy in the eyes of 
a man. Even the world, decked in its beſt robes, ſeems 
ſuch a poor thing to me, that I would not be at the pains 
to ſtretch out my hand, if I had it for the taking up; 
and ſuch will it ſeem ere long to many. Worldlings are 
but beaſts ; and the richeſt and moſt flouriſhing of them, 


could you ſee them with my eyes, are but mean dunghilf ' 


worms; their meditations cannot flee over time. Then 
look upon the world as mad, they know not what they 
are doing ; they value only time, and yet they know not 
how to get it paſt away. Be a great reader of the ſcrip= 
tures, for there ſhall you find inſtruction to make you wiſe 
to ſalvation ; and thereby you may guide your ſteps wari- 
ly in an evil time: there ſhall you find threatnings to rouſe 
oy up, and promiſes to comfort and ſuſtain you in the 
addeſt of condirions. - Reverence the ordinances admi- 
niſtred by faithful paſtors; for they are' the ambaſſadors 
of the Lord ovr Ring: but abhor falſe prophets, which 
| Q 
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lead men into deſtruction. Alas that there ſhould be any 
of Chriſt's ſeryants who give an ill example to theſe that 
are ſimple, counſelling them, by their practice, to follow 
thieves and robbers, whoſe voice Chriſt's ſheep will not 
hear. Set at leaſt three times a-day apart for prayer; for 
when we neglect that, our hearts are cold all the day 
long; and then we are eaſily ſnared with any temptation 
we meet with. Sometimes meditate, and conſider your- 
ſelf and others, that ſo you may not go on in your jour- 
ney like the world, who never ponder their way, but are 
ted to deſtruction by their earthly deſires, ruſhing into 
it as horſes to the battle. What have you to do here 
but to mind your ſalvation? Conſider this, for death 
will {trip you naked of all things here; but chooſe the 
ane thing neceſſary; that ſhall never be taken away, Re- 
member then, that all things here are ſubordinate to fab 
vation: our time is ſhort and uncertain, we fly away. 
Death will be upon you ere you be aware: it ſurprifeth 
alike all ſorts of ages, young and old: chuſe you whe- 
ther you will have death ſweet or bitter. For my part, 
I fear not death: my Lord hath ſaid to me, Sen, be of 
good cheer, thy fins are forgiven thee. O who would not 
go hence, if it were but to ſtand at one of the gates of 
the golden city,” and fee the Lord, with all the ranſom- 
ed ones, the noble company of prielts and kings, ſtand- 
ing round about the L A M B, crowned with honour 
and glory! One hour of heaven, yea one ſight of the 
face of the Antient of days would do more than make 
up all the bitter afflictions I have ſwimmed through in 
time: "way, I think the very forethoughts of glory do 
already ſwallow up all the impreſſions of the tribulations 


of time that have ſeized on me: they are nothing now 


they are gone, and ſhall never return again; yea, they are 
as if they had not been. This ſhall be matter of high 
praiſes through endleſs eternity, for evermore. O vaſt 
eternity! but O filly time! No wonder Paul ſaid, Ie 
look net ot the things that are ſeen, but the things that 
are not ſeen ; fer the things that are ſeen are temporal, 


but the things that are not ſeen are eternal: the things 


that are ſeen were not from eternity, neither ſhall they 


be 


to bis ſiſter. 

he to eternity. O then overlook them : cloſe your eyes, 
as it were, upon them; and you ſhall ſee ſtrange fights, 
which ſhall make your courſe to glory ſwift and cheerful. 
O! what think you of Chriſt ? is there any like him? is 
there any but he? If you have him, you have all things: 
his words cannot be told. What think you of it to be 
Taved from everlaſting burnings ? what think you of it, 
that ſinful wretched we ſhould be as happy as can be? 
even eternally and unconceivably happy ! and all this 
purchaſed by the death and blood of our kindeſt LORD 
JESUS ? O who would not love ſuch an one? Surely it 
is impoſſible to know him any way aright, and not to love 
him: he is the raviſhment of men and angels. Uncre- 
ated glory ſhines through the yail of his human nature; 
we cannot enjoy God more ſweetly, familiarly and fully 
than through him: he is the bleſſed days-man betwixt 
God and man, the man Chriſt Jeſus, Him I wiſh I could 
declare evermore: but my laſt words, though they were 
fewer, may have a ſtrong impreſſion upon you. Run faſt, 
loſe not the crown ; heaven is well worth an inch of time's 
running. Croſs corrupt nature's diſpoſition ; as you ſow 
ſo ſhall you reap: ., And confider that death will teach you 
that all that you do is fruitleſs, which tends not to the 
great ſalvation, All other mercies are not worth, in com- 
pariſon of this great ſalvation, and a ſhort time will ſpend 
them all; but it ſhall endure for evermore. O but ths 
news of heaven, ſuch a ſweet heaven to weary pilgrims, 
ſuch a raviſhing paradiſe to theſe that are in this ſmoaky 
dunghill; I ſay they are the greateſt news that can be ! 
and this whiſpered in your cars, Run, for you ſhall have 


the crown, is another kind of news than, Run and you 
ſhall have riches, honour and pleaſures. 


times who hath diſpoſed your lot fo, as theſe ody great 
things have taken you by the heart. Be not weary in 
well-doing, for in due time you ſhall reap if you faint 
not: and we ſhall ſee owe another ſhortly, in the midſt 
of ſuch joys as the tongues of men and angels cannor 
in the leaſt expreſs : therefore you have no cauſe of ſad- 
neſs, but of rejoicing that you have another friend gone 
fore you, who will welcome you ſhortly into your Lord's 
Qz joy 


Bleſs him at alf / 


— ——— 
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joy. Grace be with you. Account it all one as if 1 
had ſpoken all this to you face to face. Theſe are the 
words of 


Your dying brother, 
A, W. 


—— * — — 


—— 


IV. ALETTER to his couſin 
5 Thomas Welwood. 


My pax covsix, | 
HOUGH I be almoſt amidſt death's pangs, I can- 
not forget you; becauſe of the ſweet friendſhip 
we have had together; and becauſe you are (I am per- 
ſuaded) one of the heirs of glory, and among thoſe who 
wreltle through manifold temptations unto the land of e- 
ternal conſolations! O if I could tell you what my Lord 
hath done for me unto this very hour, and much more 
ſince I came hither than in many foregoing years! I 
think, if I had time, I could fill a whole volume with won- 
derful experiences of his loving - kindneſs, ſtrange provi- 
dences and ſweet chaſtiſements; ſo that an half- year may 
be better than an hundred. Tis not the length of time 
wee are to look to: we have a race to run to heaven, and 
when we have finiſhed it, we have done. Oh couſin ! e- 
ven a faint may live long, and make very ſmall progreſs 
to glory: yea many go backward ; and it were better for 
them they died ere that be, before they diſhondured God 
by their backſliding carriages: therefore run faſt, eye the 
Joy that is ſet before you, and patiently endure all the 
temptations and troubles in time; for your Lord hath 
promiſed that he will never leave you nor forſake you : 
and none ſhall be able to pluck you out of his hand. In- 
deed you may have fore trials, both outward and mward ; 
but be of good courage and he ſhall ſtrengthen your heart: 
for you are not to bear your own burden, but to caſt it 
fully over upon him; and I promiſe you, in my Lord's 
name, you ſhall be ſuſtained ; he is our ſtrength, our wit- 
dom, our righteouſriefs, and our all; even all that we 
want, all that we can deſire. Never notice long or ſhort 


life 


if 1 


of you in getting the fore- ſtart; but we ſhall be t 
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life; but live to die, and then you die to hve eternally. 
O think much upon eternity! and you ſhalFrhink nothing 
of time. Alas! alas! the things of time fill our eyes 
ſo as we never regard eternity: yet time will be at a cloſe 
ere ever we be aware. I have ſomewhat the advant 


her 
perpetually, even immediately; and we ſhall have A- 
ther manner of converſe than poſſibly we could have had 
on carth. In heaven they are not confined to moments, 
days and years; we ſhall have eternity ro rejoice and be 
glad in: O what a life ſhall we have, when you and I 
ſhall Yello the Lamb whitherſoever he goes! when we 
ſhall have fin, temptations and miſeries done away! We 


know not the excellency of our invaluable inheritance 


and therefore are we ſs much taken up with earthly trifles 


and ſhadows that are nothing, which bewitch all the 
worldlings out of their wits, and the ſaints too in a great 


meaſure : it were more wiſdom in us, 10 uſe the world as 
not abuſing it, as not ſetting our hearts upon it. Beware 


of the cares of the world, and the deceitfulneſs of riches, © 


wherewith you may be intangled in the condition you are 


in; if you take not heed, your courſe to glory will be 


the more flow, and you will drive your chanot-wheels 
heavily up to the higher city, yea, the thick clay will 
make them come back upon you. O conſider how great 
a buſineſs ſalvation is! We can never conſider it enough. 
You will think ſo when you come to death, which you 
ought to Jook upon as at the door. 

I ſpeak not theſe things, as if you knew them not al- 
ready; but I put you in remembrance, deſiring to com- 
municate a little of my mind to you, now when I am at 
the brink of time; becauſe providence hath fo ordered, 
that we cannot ſpeak face to face theſe things which are 
the true and genuine thoughts of my heart. Beware of 
the pollutions of the times. It is comfortable to me that 
T had little or nothing to do, as to outward things, with 

his horrid, curſed defection. Hate the garments ſpotted 
with the fleſh : clean garments are of great worth, and 
theſe few, in this woful time, that have kept their gar- 
ments clean Mall walk with our Lord in white, for they 


are worthy. To keep clean garments, that is, to be pi- 
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oy alone; pious in your family, in your worſhip ; pjous 


in your worldly employments, full of charity, deſpifi ing 


the world; walking wiſely towards theſe that are without, 
and tow ards theſe that are within, And as to the times, 
your zeal be wiſe, and your wiſdom zealous. You 
may belicve-a dying man. I am fully perſuaded that 
this Prelacy is abominable Antichriſtaniſm ; and that the 
Prelates and curates are the nuniiters, not of CHRIST 
but, of Antichriſt and Satan; and that it is utterly un- 
lawſul to hear them, or do any thing that may ſhew you 
eſteem them miniſters, or any way ſtrengthen their hands. 
O the dreadful wrath that is hanging over theſe lands 
like a cloud, which will fall down in a "deluge of divine 
vengeance! God will make this land to ſwim in blood; 

even the blood of all forts, great and ſmall, rich and 
poor, old and young, ſhall be poured out like duſt: he 
ſhall be a ſtrange man that ſhall happily eſcape ſuch a con- 
- ſumption. I will not ſpeak much of the matter, but I 
Tee fearſol things coming, But O the glorious days ſuc- 
cecding theſe! I cannot appxebend the glory that ſhall 
ſhine in Britain, which ſhall enhghten to the ends of the 
earth, I fear not death; tis“ g only we ought to fear; 
the fling of death is ſin; that being taken away, it is 
moſt harmleſs. It is {weet to die in Chriſt! O what an 
exchange do I make! I ſhall ſee him, and that glorious 
company of ſaints and angels, /elloing him whitherſo- 
ever he goes + the firſt hour of glory ſhall, in a manner, 
make me forget that ever I was upon earth. My afflic- 
tions have been greater than the ſpectators could imagine; 
and ſtil] greater and greater until I arrive at the haver. 
of eternal reſt, O tis ſweet ! O tis ſweet ! after a great 
coil and labour. My Lord is taking me in the fitteſt;time ; 
for both body and foul are very weary and fore toffed +, 

but this body ſhall get a ſound ſlecp, and a raviſhing wa- 
king. O the great difference betwixt what it is now, and 
_ it ſhall be ſhortly! Who can conceive what Chriſt 
hath done for the ſaints? O the depth of free, altoge- 
ther free grace and love! It ſhall take up eternity to 
up tbe inconceivable love of JE HO V #H and 


the LAMB. O to think that bits of clay, ſinful clay, 


like you and me, ſhould be conformed unto the image 
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of our only Lord Jeſus ! that is a wonderful exaltation 


' wonderful in the eyes of all theſe that ſee their own 


emptineſs and vileneſs. O admire ! O praiſe ! O adore ! 
Let theſe things be (till imprinted on your heart; all o- 
ther things are but trifles. Look upon the world as a 
number of mad bodies : they are beaſts, whole concep- 
tions are confined within an inch of time: they are poor 
ſpirirs who gape after time's riches, honours and pleaſures. 
If the world knew what they were doing, they would 
wonder at themſelves; at leaſt they would begin to que- 
ſton whether their life on earth was real,. or only empty 
and a night-dream, O ſuch a fight as I have gotten of 
the world! O tis bat vain, vanity of vanities; the flow- 
er and choice of it is curſed, and altogether vanity. O 
if I could tell you of the nothingneſs of the world, and 
of things temporal; and of the maſſineſs of things gter- 
nal! compare them together, and you will wonder at the 
difference! The molt part of profeſſors (among whom 
I put myſelf) take an eaſy-way to heaven: and O where. 
will you find the man orhman that ſtudies a cloſs walk 
with God! Tis recoded of Enoch, that he wwalted 
with Cd three hundri bar,; but who can ſay he hath 
walked with God one day? We loſe God in the midſt 
of our worldly employments, and cannot ſay, e have ſet 
the Lord always befere us; therefore we cannot fay, We 
ſhall not be moved. We approach to him in the morn- 
ing, evening and at other times; but we neglect our 
thoughts: whereas to live full of holy divine thoughts, 
is to live a ſaint: as the man is, fo are his thoughts. Alas 8 
I may ſay it, by ſad experience, unwatch' d- over thoughts 
have made me many a time not to differ much from a 
worldling. Keep your thoughts right, and all ſhall be 
right : keep thine heart with all diligence (ſaith the Spirit 
of God) for out of it are the iſſues of life. If your 
thoughts be right, your prayers will be ſeaſonable, your 
words and actions will be ſeaſonable; for out / the a- 
bundance of the beart the mouth ſpeaketh, and the hand 
acteth. Commit all your affairs, temporal, ſpiritual and 
eternal, wholly to your heavenly Father, without hte 
Jeaſt reſervation. He cares for vc: therefore be care- 


ful for nothing, but in every thing give thanks, Run, 
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run with patience the race that is ſet before you, laying 
: afide every" wer ht, that may bear you down, Intangle 
not yourſelf with the world; have as little ado with it as 
you can. The righteous ſhall ſcarcely be ſaved: they 
who" go uprighteſt ſhall find hard enough work. We ate 
ſo full of corruptions, original and actual, that holineſs 
is quite contrary to our corrupt natures; I mean not the 
common holineſs, which even thoſe that are ſtrict are 
thought to have; but that which our Lord commands; 
he that loveth father or mother, ſiſter or brother, or the 
world, or himſelf, better then me, is not worthy of me. 
O it is an unknown thing to deny all, to take up their 
= croſs daily, and follew CHRIST, I had a great 

deſire to preach CHRIS T; but he will accept the 

Will for the deed: I go to better exerciſe, whereof one 
bour is better than all the preachiogs betwixt this and 
= Chriſt's ſecond coming, compendized in one. All here 
= arc but ſhadows ; all above is ſubſtance. O what eleva- 
dead divines are above! they are all filled with all the ful- 
veſs of God, and do preach A ery up the tranſcendent 
excellencies of EH OVA and the LAMB. 
There is a perpetual crying- u Chriſt. In Canticles 
he can never enough ſpeak of bis fpouſc: up above, his 
ſpouſe can never enough ſpeak of him. There all are 
raviſhed with the Antient of days! who but the Antient 
of days! who but CHRIST! who but the ſaints! 


* 


for I tell you, earth is but a tormenting hell in compari- 
fon of that, unſpeakably delightful, and altogether ravi- 
ſhing Land, unto which unworthy, but happy, I am going. 
O methinks I am touching the ſkirts of the fragrant brea- 
= thins of the mountains of fpices ! and O how mult I be 
= 7vihed, when I ſhall draw in no other air but the brea- 
things of the higher paradiſe ! They have the advantage 
that get the ſore- ſtart to heaven, and ſeeing the face of 
JEHOVAH firſt; and being more antient poſſeſſors 
of that excellent inheritance. Why ſhould any be afraid 
to go to heaven fo ſoon? why fhould any be afraid he 
be too ſoon happy? Let worldlings deſire to crawl long 
ons their dunghills; but let us ever be longing 79 be di 
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Then let never earth and heaven be compared together; 


SS D n 


— — 
rn 


Of WW 


. 
| 
| 


0 Mr Davidſon. 233 


all. I commit you, your mother-in-law, your wife and 
children, to the protection of the Almigiũy and pray 
for temporal and eternal blethngs zo be poured out upon 
you. Theſe are the words of 


Your dyiog couſin, 
A. W. 


nn 
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RIGHT REVEREND, 

H O' I be ſtepping into eternity, and was thought 

to have been juſt entring into it about half an hour 

ago, 1 could not but remember you, and dictate a little 
of my mind unto you: not that I intended to write any 
inſtructions unto you, but only ſhew that God is good to 
them that ſeek him, and that in his providence, his pro- 
miſes are all accompli the full to me. I cannot tell 
what he hath done f . ſoul; but I think he hath 
brought me to the my days, to the end of my 
race, by ſuch a wondeMEhain of divine providence that 
I would not for ten thouſand worlds he had brought me 
any other way, or that my race had been enher longer or 
ſhorter, He liveth long enough who hveth till he. get 
heaven: all. other things are but pendicles. He liveth 
ſhort while who is unprepared for it, of whatſoever age 
he be: therefore my death necds not offend any man; 
for what can I get more than the &izedom immoveable, 
undefiled and that fadeth not away? I deſired to live 
for no other end but to preach my Lord be the great con- 
gregation : and think you not he will accept the will for 
the deed? I dedicated my life for his ſervice; and I} 
hope he will graciouſly take it off my hand as if I had 
done him many years ſervice, And I mult tell you he 
hath many wonderful ways of bringing his children unto 
glory: 1 could tell you it by ſweet experience, if my 
weakneſs and breath would permit, I would not, for all 
the glory, riches and pleaſures of a vain world, my lot 
had becn another than my Lord hath appointed it; yea, 
my 


my laſt half year's providence hath been a golden chain, 
which neither 5 men nor angels, can ſufficiently value. 
Would you know what I think now of heaven? Though 
J were out of this ſtate of mortality, I could neyer think 
of it enough! O! O! O] the joy of being with ] E- 
NOVA H and the LAMB! O the excellency of 
the knowledge of Jeſus Chriſt, even on this ſide of time l 
but to ſee him as he is, O who can teil what a fight it is? 
= cvecn theſe who ſee him face to face, ſee, as it were, but 
4 the ſkirts of his beauty and excellency: and let them 
h, dive ſtil] deeper and deeper, till eternity, as it were, be 


WW! ver well begun, To ſhew my great love and reſpect I 

bare ever had to you, both formerly and now, I write 
unto you even when the dead rattle is in my throat : and 
though I be in a great agony, I find the only way to h-a- 
ven is by that ew and living way, the blood of 
# © the fon of GOD: there is no other way but believe in 
=_ Chriſt, and be /aved. But it is a lively, purifying, lo- 
ung and believing way. I clay buch; I am in 
W death's pangs. But © death re is thy ting? 0 
grave! where is thy victory! 2 like to have a ſharp 
combat; but I hope Chriſt wi be an indifferent ſpec- 
| rator, The end crowns the work: and if once I were 
& within Immanuel's ſurpaſſing ſweet land of conqueſt, then 
would I trample death and hell under foot, and triumph 
1 over all the miſeries and afflictions of time, which ſeemed 
do triumph over me. O death, what art thou in mine 
_ cy! my LORD hath ſwallowed thee up in victory: 
and can a free - born ſon and conqueror, through the blood 
A of the everlaſting covenant, be afraid of a conquered 
e'? Rev. xiv. 13. Hell, fin, devil and death are con- 
We guered ſlaves. I reſt, 
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Dear ſir, yours, 


A. W. 
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at an end, they ſhall ſtill be but beginning, and yet ne- 
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ws Uicunque ætherii fieri cupis in * cœli. 


* Hunc ades; hune parvum ſæpe revolve Librum. 
Invenies perquam nitidis deſeripta figuris 


Y Atria, quæ ſanctis ſunt habitanda vins : 

* Atria ſumma DEI, ſupexi palatia Kron ; 

id Angelicis ſanctis condecorata choris: 

5 Quæ pius hic juvenis, cœleſti percitus œſtro, 

of Dat non vulgari delineata modo. 

* Hoc duce carpe viam cli per pulchra vireta, 

* Per loca mortali non adeunda pede : 

I Attamen illa patent gnetralia ſancto, 

7 Sordida qui terra Bull. putat ; 

0 Sed ſuper aſtra volaj Ell d T1 inflamatus amore, 

5 Et comitem ſup { jungit ovans. 

$ Talis non dubie fl Sa cripta reliquit 

b Hæc ſigna ingenii M mitanda pil, 

% De cœlo et ſuperis veteres quæcunque poetæ 

J Carminibus ſoliti ſunt celebrare ſuis, 

k Fabula cuncta animis _ ſordida ſanctis; 
Parvulus hic quanto fert meliora liber? 


Pro Jove, ſancta TRIAS cœleſti regoat in aree: 
Proque Diis falſis, angelus aſtat ei, N 

Omnia juſſa DEI facere atque capeſſere promptus; 
Seu tutare bonos, perdete ſiye malos. 

Non genii heroum, ſanctarum eſt turba animarum 
Aligeris ſacris par ſimiliſque manus. 

Quos ſua non virtus radiantibus intulit aſtris; 
Juſtitia aſt Chriſti, Patris et almus amor. 

Ergo huc tende oculos avidos, age, candide lector; 
Hic tibi Pi ai verticis inſtar erit 

Ende Canaancam cœleſtem cernere poſſis: 
Claripr haud alia eſt opUuca tuba puto. 


ng „ 


Fonityg 


— 


In folio ætemum reſidentem 


+ *h n P > 
# N * 4 | bf Te . o 
236 þ N 


0 | 
=  Ponifur ante oculos patriæ cœleſtis imago, 
ST  Quz piat mentem mox ſuper aſtra piam; 
VUtmdeat, quæ non oculis, non auribus hauſit, 
Mortali quiſquam carne gravatus homo, 
Nempe AG NUM fine Labe, hominum qui crimina tollit, 
Sordida profuſo ſanguine corda lavans, 
Victorem inferni, ſtantem ſuper arce Sons : 
Ac REGEM cingit turba redempta ſuum, 
Quorum palma manus decorat, diadema capillam, 
Aureum, que nullo tempore marcor edit: 
Veſtibus alba nitet lotis in ſanguine CHRISTI ; 
wy © Atque redemptori carmina læta canit ; 
Et ſequitur REGEM per amcena roſaria cœli, 
ile triumphanti dum premit arva pede. 
Hic ſimul angelicas videas aſtare phalanges, 
Qui capti CHRISTO non minus alta canunt 
Carmina; nam quamvis non hos a morte redemit, 
Attamen, ut ſtarent in pietate, dedit. 
TREM, 


Mic non obſcure, fed fine 
Wn SPIRITUS hic etiam Sanctu 
Et Nati, ambobus par ſin 
Hic ſancta urbs gemmis nitidiſ 
_ Ordinc, fundavit quam manu 
_ Cui pellucenti ſternuntur compita ab auro. 
= Urbs hzc non ullo lumine ſolis eget : 
_—_ Gcmmula quæque poteſt ſolare extinguere lumen, 
K Aſt urbis lux eſt AGNUS et ipſe DEUS. 

n ſedem hanc cuncti regiam referuntur honores. 
Nox nulla hic: porta eſt ſemper aperta die. 
Non plangor, non luctus inceſt, morbuſye, dolorve: 
Abſtes fit lachrymas nam DE Us ipſe genis. 
Morte caret, ſuperas quicunque has incolit ædes: 
Nam vitalis aquæ flumina pura fluunt. 


Arbor item vitæ riguz ſtat margine ripz, 


Que fructu et foliis gentibus apta ſalus. 
Hic, vitam quodcunque facit ſervare beatam, 
Oceani in morem faxgiter uſque fluit. 
EScribitur imprimis or hic, et gratia Chriſti, 
_ Quamque humilpin terris yixcrit ille modo: 
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Quas vita ærumhas, et quos in morte dolores 
Pertulerit, ſponſæ accenſus amore ſuæ. 
Quam nunc in cœlis ſublimi eſt ſede locatus; 
Ad dextram #term dignus honore PAT RIS: 
Quem ſolum agnoſcit non tantum eceleſia regem, 
Sed merito huic regi flectitur omne genu. 
Quanto homines miſeros fuerit complexus amore; 
Quique itidem in cœlis mutuus ardet amor, 
Dum CHRISTUS placidis puros amplectitur ulnis ; 
Dumque {tupet ſponſi mens pia {more ſui, 
O quam felices tantis qui amplexibus herent ! 
Nec fe divelli tempus in omne timent. 
Omnia ſublimi, et longe meliore cothurno, 
Ipſe tibi dederit delineata liber. 
Nam ſcopus autoris rapere in ſublimia mentem, 
Quæ nimium mundi ſtercore merſa jacet. 
Et pronam in terram, ac rerum cœleſtium inanem L 
Allicit, et ſuperi accendit amore poli. | 
Et ne quid deſit, obſepta veterno 
Mens expergiſe nigra cict; 
Atque aperit diraf [ 
Ut pateant poll 
Ut ſanctum in Do phema horrendaque jactent: 
Conſcia mens j um tamen eſſe putat. 
Ut miſeris DEUS inſultet juſtiſſtmus ultor: 
Nec minus et ſancti, dum datur omnis honos 
Juſtitiæ æterno REGI, qui contudit hoſtem 
Sub pedibus Chriſti, ſub pedibuſque ſuis. 
Sentiet hzc pia mens ſtudio quam digna ſideli, 
Omuia cum legerit quæ exhibet iſte liber. 
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* . dockiſimi 2 pientiſſi Til 
Autboris Acroſticum. 


F "my in terris, ſuper aſtra fulges 
A ngelos inter, ſuperumque puts 
EG audia æternum bibis ore pleno, 
11 Ila, quæ tantum ſiticbas olim. 
i] s cripſeras nobis equidem ſtupenda: * 
rx u umen ſentis meliora longe 
If E fle, quæ profert domus hzc decori . 
R epia cceli. | 
"i A Imus i in celis ſuperis REDEMPTOR, 
= N ube non tectus, tibi ſe videndum . 
y Donat: O felix tua ſors ! ſupremi 
WR EGIS in ſancto gremio quieſcis ; 
E: volupates ſine fine carpis. 
* A ura te cœli vegetat foverquy | 
S piritu gn 
4 N N æternis opibus abi 
WA urcum cinget diadema crinę 
7 9 L. actis et mellis bibis uſque hr) a 
V aſta jam luſtras ale arva, 
0 mnibus que dclicis abundant, 
D ĩeis et laudes Genitoris almi; 
nico Nato melos uſque cantas, 
N K. pirituique. 


